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COUNTEY NEIGHBOURS. 



Hazlbfoko, 
Thursday, August 5th» 18 — 

Jljeing left alone with my father yesterday 
evenings and finding him lestf inclined to 
converse, than to pursue the calculation in 
which he was engaged, of the average varia- 
tions of the thermometer during the three 
last summers, I was induced, from having 
nothing more amusing at hand, to turn over 
some of the pages of my long-neglected jour- 
nal, I could not but smile at many of the 
recollections which it brought back to my 
mind ; and I ielt thankful, that^ upon the 
whokf I found in it so little to revive me- 
lancholy impressions. My life has certainly 
not been illustrated by brilliant incidents ; 
it has not abounded in variety ; but at the 
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same time it has been exempted from ca- 
lamity; and whatever vicissitudes have oc- 
curred in it, have been of a nature which 
(even when I was younger, and far tnore 
romsLntic than I am. now,) I rarely could 
fancy myself entitled to dignify with the 
appellation of misfortunes. I suppose it 
might be from this very paucity of striking 
and solemn events^ that I grew tired of writ- 
ing the diurnal record which for several 
years I so perseveringly maintained. What 
were my exact feelings when 1 discontiQUiea 
tjie practice, I have aow forgotten : , probably , 
they were those of disapppiptment ;^ for,^ 
when I began the journal, I w^s ,nol i»ore, 
than sixteen ; I was full of hope.;. I was by. 
m^ny qlassed amongst the belies, of the coun- 
ty ;. a^d 1 9an rsca^cely doubt tWt I fir^t jtook. 
uj) the pen with a firm expectation of having, 
sundry important adventures tp ^tai^ — a4' 
v,entures of which I wa? to be ll^e excli^sivj^ 
0^ interesting^ beroii^. X^>P^ pa^gp^ 
in tbe.earJy pagoa^ of t^i^se: jpyepj^.^f m^i^, 
d,^pp^^ s»ch piews^.ippst jjaainly, ,T^^,prer 
posferous vanity with. i/i^hjchtjlue comm,w^»t 
aitit^'^pi}? jrpiy a,y9iiHgt n^^e coffs^^i^d 
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fiflto ifidflrine^ooT; die ^ly disiktii with wUch 
^ey aj^ rkjicnlod^^ the impo'tinent fitf af- 
fected fior girls Ivlibiseiaiibd ta be less noticed 
(but many of , whom have «ince c^ntraeted 
the. Bfjost advantageous tdKances)-~tlie airs^ 
rthe seMncohiplacent^, the paltry attempts at 
wit — all, all, set before me such a picture of 
Ri^sdfwhem young, that now, at foity^ I 
^shrug over :it with contempt^ and caiitaot bxA 
:^ow, th^ with a ttiind so* constated, I 
'shoiiM but ill have Observed the spleikBd 
Ulestmy^.w/iieh liad presumed to anticipate. 
£ see nbdiTtig in my jouraal to Idve myself 
^t^ bufe iltjuafiecticnk t6 my ikmily) and my 
-genuine diffidence: of <^e: fevourable senti- 
4nents which I was said to have awakened in 
,Gol. Ashford. 1 nevjec gave satisiactoryand 
-ean^ortable credit- to the fLvAt&nxxg lE^ges- 
.tions which my mother held oiit to me on 
aMs subject. He is the only mail I ever 
-s^ously v^ished to please, and, strange to 
.say, he ii the only niaii wiH^e regardj not- 
-withstandirig my habitual conceit, I ever 
^ioubted my owa power ^to tsteiire. How 
ibrtunate for me was this seUtary instance of 
mod^t distrust ! Events halve proved that he 
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inerely entertained an unimpkssibned and 
undesigning friendship for me ; and that ^ 
<^]m deportmSent which I had the good sense 
always to aim at observing in his presence, 
blinded him so efFectually to the extent of 
my partiality, that when his af&irs called 
him from our neighbourhood, he departed 
with a conscience, as far as related to me, 
perfectly void of reproach. With him va- 
nished all my romantic ideas ; at least all 
those which had reference to myself. I have 
Dot indeed been whblly divested, now and 
then, of a slight tendency towards them in, 
behalf of ihy sister Philippa ; but as she is 
how approaching herfive-and-twentieth birth- 
day, I think they bejgin to subside even on 
her account ; and in the cause of Martha^ 
my. youngi^t sister, I never could be roman- 
tic at all. The object for whom I am most 
likely to fall back into my old error, is a 
niece, my brother George's daughter, newly 
become an inmate with ns at Hazleford. 
The arrival of this girl, the accidental recur- 
rence of last night to the pages of my old 
journal, (many of which, in despight of theh* 
frivolity, amused ine ;) and the am|>le lei- 
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w^ce I possess fot the employment — ^ch 
and all of these inducements urge me to 
renew my former habit of noting down the 
passing events^ of the day. — I shall begin 
with the detail of what took place imrne^ 
diatdy preceding the appearance amongst 
us of our yoi^ng and unknown kinswoman. 
A letter, which threw us i,all into great per- 
turbation, was delivered to my father about 
a week ago, from my brother George, dated 
Florence. It stated, that despairing of being 
in circumstances to revisit England for some 
years, he bad been induced to cJose with the 
proposal of a friend who was going to esta-, 
blish himself as an agriculturist in theCrimea, 
and was very urgent with him to join in the 
adventure. Gebi^e, we have long had reason 
to know, always had a predilection for adven^ 
tures ; so he acceded to his friend's scheme; 
I hope it will not prove so mad a one, as 
some which he has formerly tried! — ^The 
letter then proceeds to announce, with very 
little circumlocution, that preparatory to be- 
coming for an indefinite period an exile id 
so remote a part of Europe, he thinks it 
necessary to acknowledge, that he has a 
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daughter^ now si^teei^ yeam of e^/ Amt 
whom it is his most anxidus v^h <h^ too^ 
ther being dead) to imx^re tij^ aredit aad 
security of ain asylum nt Hazkford ! Tlw 
cool manner in whi<;h %hi^ qijleumstance^ 
though certainly npt a, yeiy insignificant 
one^ is mentioned^ kin<m^4 a spark of indig-f- 
nation even i$ J»y^«asy»tettipei%d father t-^- 
my T^iother'iex^u^ted hefself (I should m* 
ther , say ex&nustM her firmness) in vehe^* 
mt^K^jt e:Kdait^tion$;i^ip;t the proposal. She 
pftqn l^cocpe* fecifef in pr^)of ttoa to ber^first 
energy of oppoeHiou ; ^mil bfelievt, rfi^we or 
l?Qs, that may be; th^ .cfcse \yitli Hi. jwho u« 
y€f y great ^tr$ng1;h of Ijtngpuage where gentlet 
^prefe^iOas might better suit the subject* 
^^ Are we,*' sh6 crii^d# fVin the fstce of the 
whole eotmtyj to receive ind give counte-^ 
nance to ao iUegitidiftte: girl, boril an4 bred 
we know niot wh^e^ xm by whom ? This ii 
It stroke of ea$y •^oNttaQcet whidi surpasses 
all th<it I eould everr haVe'Conceivekl «rer( 
Geprge to have boen^ 45apable of venturing !'* 
Upon furtlier ihspeftioil of the letter^ Jhwv* 
§yer, Vfp fpund that the poor girl*wf«5 not, 
ill^itiniate r that ber' mother was George's 
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hifQy and a foreign lady of gbdd^mily and 
€di»ation : but she was poor ; «iri George^ 
eomK^ous of the hnpnidence of soch a match^ 
kept it eonoesj^ till the pmspect of being 
obliged to migrate' to ^ch* a distance^ teav- 
iDg bis daoghter- friendless and unprotected^ 
frightened -hiin> into disclosing it. 

This view of the affaii" ^atlg^ the aspect 
which it had at first* borne. My fether's 
placid temper. resumed its chaTacteri^ic ha- 
bit of indulgeiiee; and my mother, in&H" 
tenced by the dread of having long- letters to 
writii, and wearisome contentions to go 
through, yielded, to avoid troubled 

Three days afterwards, the poor girlr— 
Blanch is her name — was safely deposited at 
our door. She had herself been made the 
beaferiaEngland of the letter which was to 
introduce her, with difecftions from her fa^ 
tfier to staycm^ day at Dover after forward- 
ing it, and then, with 'her maid, to ptirsuie 
the road into Stafibtdsfairi^r - Fortunately this 
maidtiB an Englishwoman^ and'aj^pearsto be ^ 
a person of settst/ and one who is every way 
worthy of the trust whicb my brother re- 
posed in her. She lived several years with 
B5 
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the mother of our youiig niece, who hired 
her at Geneya, on the death of the lady with 
whom she originally went abroad. Blanch 
mt^nifests great affection for her, and, in re- 
turn, the maid seems as devotedly attached 
to her charge as a foster mother could be. 
It is pleasant to s^ them together; and, 
were we rich enough, we should not hesitate 
in determining to keep so good a creature in 
the family. At all events she is tp stay widi 
us a week or ten days, to give Blanch time to 
• wean herself gradually. fr6m her, and to be- 
come better acquainted with the new facet 
around her.. 



Philippa had been spending six weeks in) 
London, with our neighbour Mrs. Talboty 
who tr^ts herself annually with sueh an ex- 
cursipn for about the same period ; hires a 
good ready- furnished house in some feshion- 
able part of the town, and enters with ^spirit 
into all the gaiety which her fortune,, her 
connexions, and perfect independence enable 
her to enjoy. We expect them back thta 
evening : that is, my father^ Martha, and I 
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io ; relying upon the assurances .contained 
in Philippe's last letter : but my mother 
laughs at oiir credulity, and says^ that should' 
another ball, opera, or masquerade interfere- 
with their plans, neither Mrs. Talbot nor 
my sister are the sort of persons upop whose- 
punctuality to their country friends she would 
place any dependence^ We shall seel- 
Meanwhile, I amuse myself with anticipat- 
ing the surprise—perhaps consternation, in- 
to which Philippa will be thrown on first 
learning the recent additionr made to our fa- 
mily. I have not written^ to her since the 
arrival of Blanch, because I very well knew 
^mt a short account of the affair would give- 
her no satisfaction ; and a long one I did d6t 
think it worth while to send, as we were so> 
sooQ to meet.. 



True to their word, the travellers arrived 
last night, and my mother, who had risked 
a* half-crown wager with* me that they would 
not keep tp their appointment, lost her 
mtoney, and what she mw^ mot^regrettedi 



^ei-.trijiiaiph at her own superior talei^is of, 
p4r^ctjpn. , Mrs. : Talbot, did not Jilighjt* 
baying two miki fia^bei: t§H :go,. and thef 
eyemng being, far adwoc^; Philippa there- 
fore' had fttll opportunity to engage imme- 
diately in fionily conversation. 
L She was surprised and disappointed^ on 
totering the sitting-room, not to find my 
mother. We told her (omitting the injurious 
wager), that she was gone to see a poor sick 
woman in the village, iand would be back in 
less than half an houn-*— She then began to 
i^monstrate with me upon the subject of my: 
silence to her: two last ktterjs. I explained 
to her, that having a long story to tell, and 
the prospect of s^eaug her so soon, I had 
been willing to ^jMtiSfeioyarilfi'th^^^unuecestery 
trouble of writing what in a few days might, 
as well be related by word of mouth. — ^* A 
long story !" repeated JPhilippa, " and has 
Hazleford furnished materials for such a 
treat ?-r-Pray let me ^h^^ it-r^I hope, -my 
cfceai* Anne,, it is of a pleasant complexion ?'\ 
Hartha sirhpered ; : my father hummed an 
<^d march, and b^^n walking up and down, 
the room; and 1 (a littje embarrassed^ but. 



ashamed of mywelllfof fecKng so^}iBiitered «i 
steadily as I could upoa tKe Iiisiory of Cfeorg« 
and bis* poor gh*L Tfate ^xefemations and 
intmi^trotis df Philippic wer^ iiiniimerable. 
At first, likd th& rcst^ 6f ^^ she was ind^* 
fiant at George's encrbachiog spirit-; then 
sbe shewed a little intere8lt^ about hb mother^ 
less child; atid, lartlj)', dte Was all curiosity* 
to see this new kinswoman, and eagerly en** 
qnired where* she w&s. 

*^My mother," atisil^red I, "has ta^ke«^ 
her by w^, as she ^^id, of a Iwe imiMng^ 
sticky down'4nt6-^ie viiiage with her.^ 

" I wish> with; all my heart, the awkward- 
ness oiF a fir^ meeting was overt what is she 
like-? ,h»W d^'^'sh^ behave? what language 
does 1^ i^eakl'^ » - ^ • - 

*^ Sbe is Ifte,'* said my kind father, ** every' 
diing ^at is %dst eiigag^ng ; I^aHL sure she 
will pleiase you, Philippa." ' 

^^H'^r behaviour," added I, is at presait 
veyy sl^, but otherwise unexcferitionaMe.'' • 

^^ Atair ^^joihed Marttta^ thus ^rS^pi^ntag 
ifrdtfe -order ta JPhillipa^i thtee questions; 
<^ we have yet only heard her speak Eng- 
fish ; Iwit I sup]pbse she also knows French 
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a^d Italian^ for she has lived both at.Lau^ 
sanne and in Italy." 

" Well, now that every possible enquiry 
about her has be^n asked and answered/* 
cesumed Philippa, " tell me a little what 
has been going foi^ward in this illustrious 
neighbourhood. Is any body nrarried, or- 
dead, or run away, or grown rich, or sud-- 
denly ruined ?'* 

'^ No ; I believe there is nothing of sa 
momentous a nature to communicate; but 
we have agreeable news to give you respect- 
ing Eastvalc — beautiftilEaatvale." 

** Indeed ? of ivhat d^eiciption ?*'^ 

" Of a description wrhich the whol* po- 
pulation of this district, rich and poor, will 
rejoice at. Sir Reginald Tpurberville has 
sent orders to have ev^ry thing got ready for 
his conwng down to spend some months 
here.** 

"And why, n^ dear Anne, ai« we to be 
all so much enchanted at this intelligence?. 
What do we know about the old Baronet ? 
I was in hopes that he had either: sold or let 
the place." 

" Sell Eastvale !'* cried my fether,. torror- 



COUKTHy. MjSIGHBOUKS. 1$ 

struck at the idea of such a profanation — ^ 
^ A Chtf f of the honourable and ancient 
house of Toi!irberviUe sell the brightest gem 
in its possession — the stately, mansion and 
magnificent domains of Eastvale !— Philippa, 
I am surpriBod to hesor you express such a 
wishr 

^^ I only wish. Sir, that it should be in- 
habited by somebody more popular, and 
more gay and accessible than its present 
owner.. Why do pieople pretend to rcggicie 
in his coming to reside here ? , What fore-i 
taste has he given of a disposition to become 
either a blessing ta the low or a pleasure (a 
the high ?- 

*^ He be^rs, an excellent character as i^ 
landlord/* said my father. 

"" And I have heard," added I, "that at 
stated intervals he is both munificent to. the 
poor, and hospitable to the rich.**. . 

" How 1 hate a man,"* cried Philippe^ 
*' whose alms ^nrf hsists are bestowed at^ 
stated intervals t-rW^^^^. is the spontane*-^ 
ous glow that should give heart to the one,^ 
aiad grace to the othep ? . Sir R(^inald Toue- 
berviUe has absented him.sielf from the prin-^ 
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cip&l seat of his aii(%ston till his memory^ 
ib almost lost amongst ub. For myself, I 
«Jan only recollect having often heard it said, 
(that he was a libertine in his youth, j^nd is a 
sort of misanthrope in his old age; and 1 
«iust own, that I look forward to his long* 
deferred return with no sort of satisfacUort? 
' *' ¥<>u think arid speak o^ him, my dear 
ftiilippa witK too much asperity/; said my 
father ;. "he is not a man, I allow, who will 
give balls or private theatricals at East Vale; 
bat he will probably do a great deal of good; 
whether," added he, smiling, « from spon- 
Mneom or. systematic benevolence, no mat- 
ter ; and he is one who should be treated with 
some lenity in consideration of the lieavy fa- 
mily misfortunes he has experienced." 

Neithei-Pliilippa nor I kneW veiy-dis- 
tiiietly tf hat the misfortunes were to which 
my father alluded; and we b^ed Mm to; 
explain-'Kiiiiself more eleiirly. He then told 
« Itoat Sir Reginald had carried «arly in 
Kfe, Jind had hadtwo sonsy bbth of whom 
gww up to manhood, ftnd received every ad- 
vantage of education to which their distin- 
guislied birth entitled them. They turned out. 
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Tlie eMeiM^; hi^viflgiHooocHitilttbty 4i$ohlige4 
bis i^4;h^ry bdili^^ him^^lf from JBo^ftnd^ 
i%^^(j[( 8ome:years in obsCiirity abroiKl ; tod 
iied f ais ; h$ Jicid livedo an outcaiit from hU 
fytnily ^nd country^ at the early age of five 
md tty^iity^ [Vhe second son is probably 
9till in ei^istence ; but he ako lis an exile, 
hjaving forsaken a wife to whOm be bad. alt 
w^y^ appeared much ^tta<^bed, and an ovij 
daughter, to elo^ witk a mfirried womtn 
who^ jbusband Wjii9 his mo^t intims^te friend 
^f Hiis abominable transaction/' continued 
my father, ^^ occurred aboilt ten years siricei 
^nd Sir Reginald, I am t0ld, has not ye« 1^ 
any mesons recoyeired the shock Which it«^ 
^ftsioQcd him. Where the son is> I have 
never heard ; his wife, poor thing! is dead, 
and th^ general belief ' se^ms to b^ that her 
pre'ihs^ture decease was brought ou, by sonrow 
at the tnisconduct of bet hu«fcaod.;H— Th6 
old Baronet is now left without any otbst 
lineal des<Jendant than the daughter of thtt 
Virorthles^ .^oij. He, has been kind to her, it 
il^saidf' for the sake of h6r mother:*^ that is, 
te hh^ largely ijotitributed towards the ex* 
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feases of her iedttcation ; but he has neyar 
iufibred her to live with him, and sees her 
lis seldom as possible. She resides with some, 
of her matei^nal relations, and it appears very 
doubtful' whether she will ever inherit more 
than a merely decent competency out of Am 
splendid possessions of which he is the forloru 
and unenviable owner. The individual who 
is reputed to bold the highest rank in his 
good graces, is his eMest nephew Mr. Tre- 
mayne, the son by her first Hiarriage^ of 
his only sister the present Viscountess Earls- 
ford. She is, as you fill know, the owner 
pf Bovil Court, about two miles from hence; 
and is again a widow, with one son, still & 
mkior, to whom the Earlsford titles descend, 
and who is conmiitted to the charge of Sir 
Reginald." 

Philippa seemed a little i^conciled to the 
idea of the impending re-occupation of East 
Vale by its hereditary possessor, when she 
beard that there were nephews to enliven the 
scene, and a Viscountess to give it dignity. 
I suspect that she bestowed not half so much 
thought upon the relation which we had just 
heard of the poor old man's domestic calami^ 



liei, ts upon the conchidii^: and brigfater 
part of the detail. Philippa loves the souwl 
of a tHk, and next to a title, she loves, I 
think, to hear of a fine house, and (to use the 
cant of the day) u well appointed estabKsh- 
ment. These may be silly fancies, but I can 
perfectly remember the time, when I patti- 
^ipated in a veneration for the ^ame vanities ; 
and I believe after all, the foible is qonunon 
to most young persons, who pique themselves 
up<^n admiring refitiemeht and elegance, as 
Cfposed to vthat they are too apt to denomi- 
nate coarseness and Vulgarity. 

The return of my mother with her young 
companion, terminate our confcarence rcer 
specfing East Vale and its mastar. Philippe 
was welcomed with .the warmest afieetjjiHS^ 
and gave every indication of partakio^ sinr 
cerely in the pleasure which her arrivalocr 
casioned. Ste congratulated my mother, 
who, when shejeft home was just recovering 
from, a tediojus indisposition, ^i the improve- 
ment in her looks, repeatedly exclaiming— ^ 
" How glad — how very glad I am, dearest 
madam, to ind you. so completely yourself 
again ! I never saw you in higher beauty T . 
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' iPhk' iidm BO Mr an opening for a IktJb 
BUfoasmr^ (that .weapon^ which ^ ■ indulgent^ai} 
the is^ my mother belt loves to wiekl)^ that 
^he found the temptation irresistible : 

'^ My deat Philippa,** cried she, laughing, 
P dpeibk oat^at once I Under this excess of 
flattery there certainly must lurk' some hid- 
den, meanings What new favour are you 
Aiming to cajole from me I Do you want t0 
feet' out again* fov London to-mprrow r*' 
' ^^ Etear Madam: how can you suspect it ?** 
.1' Tken-what a waste of sentimental civi- 
lity have you macb! Camyoci iie ignomnt, 
Ithiidy.of theueet .to which you might apply 
sidr^ady a knack of paying personal cOmpH* 
fert^nts to a waning beauty (for a beauty I cer- 
imnly u^o^ in my day), ^ho ittll hap^n^ tb 
fiOM: a little authority in her himds ? Sutk 
ciotil^nient powers of adulation > should be 
better husbanded. Half the praise of my 
]gbod looks 'Whi^ yon bave tiow squandered 
with so inubbimprbvidence, might, fbr aught 
you know^ have bribed, from miea new 
jj^ume of feathori, a lap^<k>g, or si Ft^ench 
v^ratch; ; Ask Martha what «he wbuld give 
for each happ^ coaexti^ talents T Marthdi 



W(be« k) daitg^ of: bang mftde t^bft siil$fct of 
n je9t, 4r<$W/bfie]E; nl) tbeoe iva^id^ lotmig md 
Q^m^ for the nn^bMintet ycm^ sMuagtr 
toapp^ar* 

Nevw4id J *ea«fpri^B(t^e forcibly: por- 
tymycKl Itbaa ijt wsrt;.atit^9fc Baoment iiL^er 
GQ«i&teBiin<ie t)f PfaiUppiu ^Siie qiptoadntt^ 
her, toot li^r band, ^md spearking ito^ Her vs^ 
an aocent of kmdiie^a, buriveyed 4iftr with; 
fiKfcl awl. ^(irtft^itv^t^tiiDml ^rSfae bad beesft 
prfpar^ /:<vb^Mda tell gtrl> vi^'tti^ j^astng: 
exterior : but nothing that we had satd favk 
ppejiar^ IWar' fi»f bwitijlsr'^ ^Si^uHe— Am- a 

ijd^i^, v^t they «tep^j«st:inf tha faaoQid 

4e] IQ a:8<;i«^iyT^a)piw«r^&rf ibelmiH* 
pe^€i^!Tept?^^tftf<?i|ipf iitiPajFtfai^ 
PhiltfPI^ h^» siJM?e > tK>14-iiie, tbat no &ax 
wbicb^tiU tbeti^b^ ^4 aeen, i^x^pt <cii daD;> 
vas or ifT m^f'bhimff^q^fi&vbAilu^i^ 
fmfi^if^l^Xl^.vMl9^t^^h^ ^ftag at 

hp, witfe 9 fff^^of^4fflPV<?rtf ' **^a» grfefc 

8^d»-f ff T^ .c^0fitof « ri)e$li4e< dl ; Ihab iim 
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|ioets c^ antiquity have feigned of th^ 
N3^&Bpfa8 and Goddesses; — had she been 
ham in heathen Greece or Rome, she wbnid 
havei^een deified for her beauty, and temjrfef 
would have been erected to her honour T 

" Well, Pbilippa,*' at length said my Mo- 
ther, after watching, much amused, the cl<isf^ 
observation with which she had contem- 
plated our new inmate — *^ Well — how de^ 
3P0U like your brother's heiress ? Does shl^, 
in your opinion, hold forth the slightest pro- 
spect of being tolerated in society without a 
maskr 

Philippa smiled, but remained' tilent : per* 
haps my mother thought, that had she ah^' 
swered with sincarity, she might have owned, 
that the perpetual concealmentof ^ucA aface 
would not have beeii to her a matter of deep 
Mgret. However that might be^ she thought^ 
proper ^ repress such a confession ; Imd, in- 
deed, to .my penetrating Mother, it would' 
have been completely superfluous. In every^ 
liae.of IHiilippa*s countenance she i*ead ten^* 
of future rivalry ; and for from being %icire^' 
diiloQs of its justice, I dearly pereeived,^ that 
the couM not but intsmally allow, that it 
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would have been difficult to select ah object 
Bore qualified to edipse her daugbter^s at- 
Motions/ than the uiuK^nscious individual 
then standing before them. 

After a short pause, '* Philippa," resmnted 
my Mother, "there is igio evil without ita^ 
counterpoise* . This little person, whoteVer 
iiQ{»e$sion her exterior may crclate, wfll cer- 
tainly amaze no one by the pYofiindtly of 
b^r intellectiial acquirements. She is as un* 
trained as a wild colt, as heedless as it 
))(mkMitbout earsi or eyes ;-M]a^ not a sha- 
dow of meanii^ in any thing she does, and 
only as a matter of courtesy, is entitled to be 
called a rational being. Yet, when she it 
sUetit, you might be so far deceived as tor 
iins^^e that she sometimes thought." 

'^ Ajqd I hope,"* said the good^^bumoiir^ 
q^ect of these strictures, looking at bergrand-^ 
mother with a sniile which shewed that sh« 
had already obtidp^ed considerable ins^htin-^ 
to her characteristic Iwe of irony— =-^^ I hope, 
jKMr and then, to prove tt«it I can think when.; 
1 9m no^ siknt** 

JJ Wait, i9y deitt-i till your aunta iknoali 
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you witibr a'preoe^nf. IndDTatddns inlftinfljr 
u$gg^ Oiight neMr -to lie introduced i>y tin 
jttuior. membeoB. It is not theffasbiQii of thir 
house to think.** . 
; '^ Parddu me, graridmamma^^ seeitUr 

*^ Proveit, child;* 
. ** Why, is it not evidently the iashi^n of 
my aunts to thinks that when you say things* 
mhicfa sound a little severe, you are only neek- 
ing to. div^t yoiirsdf, an^ not intending' to^ 
Mortify Ifeem seriously J" 

<» Very vrdl-4-veiy well> explained il^d^fed* 
my father, loqtcih^ kindly a* the young 
8f)tak^ ;\ -• . * 

i<^ Aye;-^but should she,"** reeimi^ct niy* 
motberji laughing, ^^slBcie^ int peraOaadtfi^* 
them t6 vievr fhe matter in thid h£iftif)It^* 
li^t, she will rainbneof the jnohest solirces 
of anusemecijb I ^vq Ie&!^What !- are all 
my witticisms t6^be leveUecl against tbem in- 
vain K AUi eodsideved as inhoxtWs fla^s^ 
spqpd^ d^soryiivg att6ii4»an, and never itieant' 
tft put ^ii3it tunj^drs in a f^mlQnt !-^I^toIe^« 
rable !— ^However, I still flatter my^eliy tMt* 
tbere is.no veiyiia^in^txbKigerHDf their all 
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Iff^^mnng coov^te to her mischievous mode 
cf interpreting my little freedoms of speech ! 
Wbflit say yoja, Martha ?" 

Martha, without moving a muscle, drily 
answered, ^* I don't ^know what you mean. 
Ma am ;" and tjien, with the same gravity, 
went on stringing a row <^ amber beads. 

Philippa now remarked, that there was 
something in the accent of our yx>ung rela*^ 
tion that sounded foreign. " That," said I, 
** will soon wear off ; we told you^ you know, 
that her mother was Dot an Englishwoman/ 

^^ What countrywoman was she ?' 

'^ An Italian," answinred Blanch; '^ sbr 
was born, I believe, at Rome ; but she had 
resided in many different parts of the world, 
and spoke aeveral l^aguages neacly as well as 
her own." 

*^^And is that also the ease with you ?" 

" Ob> no ; I wish it were.*' 

After some farther cs^ecfaiskog of this kind^ 
not very pleasant I suspect to our newguest^ 
my mother^ with one of her most provoking 
lodKs, addressii^ Philippa, said : ^^ Pray, my 
dear, at what degree of tensperatuce do ymi 

VOL. II. c 
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mean to let the thermometer of your civility 
standi now that you are once more condemn* 
ed to associate with a circle of country bum* 
kins ? — Is it to be high or low ? hot ? cold ? 
or merely moderate ?" • 

Philippa laughingly replied : " It will pro- 
bably vary, as all thermometers do^ according 
to time and place, or the objects with which, 
it may come in contact." 

^^ And what, are we to presume, will be 
the effect produced by its coming into con- 
tact with an apothecary's wife ?" 

^^ That, my dear madam, depends quite as 
much upon circumstances as the first part of 
your enquiry,'* 
, " Upon what circumstances ?" 

" Upon the sort of woman this apotheca- 
ry's wife may be. If she should happen, for 
instance," added Philippa, disdainfully smil- 
ing, ^* to resemble our sensible and accom- 
plished neighbour, Mrs. Samuel Grosby, I 
think you will have no difficulty in guessing 
at what degree my thermometer will stand." 

With a sang-froid that was indescribably 
ludicrous, my mother, taking a pinch of 
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^nuff^ said : •^ Mrs Samuel Crosby is the 
yepy woman in question." 

We all stared : my father^ who was in the 
act of snuffing one of the candles^ put it out ; 
Martha's string of odious amber bead$ slip- 
ped from between her fingers, and rolled 
about the floor ; a flush of pride tinged the 
cheeks of Philippa, who, however, thought 
it wisest to bite her lips, and say nodiing : 
whilst, as to myself, the notion so strongly 
posses^d me that my mother was- only in 
jest, that I ventured, after a moment's silence, 
to say, ^^ You have puzzled us all complete- 
ly, dear madam ; and unless you help us out, 
I do not believe that we shall ever discover 
the meaning of your riddle.'* 

" You are a sad set of dull people,** re- 
suitied my mother. " Why, its meaning is, 
that in the course of my pastoral^ stroll this 
evening, I met Philippa's favourite. Dame 
Crosby of the Green, who greeted me wjth 
much kindness,' asked me who this Miss 
Maypole was," looking at Blanch, " who 
stood by my side ; — lamented extremely that 
ihe saw so little of me, and my nice, agree- 
C2 ' 
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ible daughters ;->-*^aad ended by preferrmg 
to them^ through me^ an humble request W 
be honoured with their company to a Uttle 
dance at her house next week/' 

I cannot, even yet, recal to mind, without 
laughing, the expression visible in every 
countenance upon hearing the latter part of 
my mother's information. Philippa, much 
too angry to trust herself to speak, snatched 
up a little basket, which on her arrival she 
had placed with other small packages upon 
the table, and began untying it by way of 
haviriig something t# do ; Martha looked 
half inclined to smirk at the word dance, and 
half disposed to sneer at the idea- of her who 
was to give it. I secretly formed the resolu- 
tion of having nothing to do with such an 
engagement ; and my father, less pai^iye than 
usual^ said, ^^ My dear, I do not see why we 
or our daughters should visit Mrs Crosby. 
I believe that none but the tradespeople at 
Ashbourne ever associate with her." 

*^ Then, unless any of the tradespeople at 
Ashbourne can be persuaded to marry one 
of them, Dam^ Crosby cannot be indulged 
with the felicity of their company ?" 



^^ Should you like, madam," said Philippaj 
beading over her employment, and afiecting 
a tone of jocularity which but iU disguised 
the unsubdued irritation of her feelings— « 
** Should you like a hosier or a hatter for a 
aon-in-law r" 

*^ Prodigiously, my <fear ; I should not 
even object to a tallow-chandler^ who would 
relievci me from the terror of never having 
any son-in-law at all V 

^^This is happy new» for yow, Martha T- 
teamed PhiJippa significantly. 
• I^oor Martha, who understood this, as it 
Was 'meant, to be e^n allusion to a silly flirta* 
tion which she had been detected in carrying 
on last summer with a young linen-draper at 
Ashbourne, and which had involved her in 
great disgrace with us all, darted towards 
Fhilippa a glance compounded of shame and 
pasmon, silddenly rose from her seat, and 
crying violently, rushed out of the room. 

Philippa shrugged her shoulders ; my fa- 
ther looked concerned, and gently said, " Fie, 
fie^ my dear ! — you should not have made that 
speech V* My mother coolly observed, ** We 
have the happiness. Sir Geoflfiy> of possess- 
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ing two delightfully amiable daughters T*— 
And then addressing Blanch^ who was trying 
to entice my father*s drowsy old spaniel ta 
play with her, *^ Do let that fat, lazy dog 
alone, child," cried she; " he is arrived at 
an age when peace and quiet are preferable 
even to coaxing and flattery. Get the volume 
of Metastasio which you were reading last 
night, and go on with the beautiful drama 
you left unfinished." 

Blanch did as she was required. Her cor- 
rectness in pronouncing Italian, a language 
of which my mother is peculiarly fond, but 
which neither Philippa nor I can read or 
speak with fluency— the intimate acquaint- 
ance with her author, which enabled her ta 
give such justness of expression to his senti- 
ments — the youthful, yet mellow tones of 
her voice, gifted with the happiest powers 
of modulation — and, above all, the beauty 
of Metastasio's refined and tender poetry, 
soothed the whole party, and seemed to con- 
firm the general prepossession in her favour. 
When, at eleven o'clock, our sober family 
circle broke up, Blanch received a kiss and 
a blessing from her grandmother ; my fathef 
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foJIowed the example ; and Philippa^ kindly 
ihaking hands with her^ thanked her for the 
pleasure which she had afforded us, and 
smiled upon her with real cordiality. I hope 
now that erery thing will go on smoothly. 



Last night our pleasant neighbour, Mr. 
Westcroft, paid us a visit of congratulation 
on the return of Philippa. My mother scold- 
ed him for having so seldom, of late, been at 
;Hazleford. His excuse was, that his time 
had been almost entirely taken up in super- 
intending the repairs necessary to be made 
at Bovil Court previous to its being occupied 
by his old friend Lady Earlsford, " who,'* he 
added, " after an absence on the continent of 
several years, is at length coming to inhabit, 
that long- neglected, though handsome struc- 
ture. When her youngest son," he conti- 
nued, *^ the present Viscount, comes of age, 
she will, of course, give it up to him : but, 
meanwhile, the vicinity of her brother. Sir 
Beginald Tourberville^ who is guardian to 
Lord Earlsford, is a strong inducement to her 
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to make Bovil-Court her' temporary place of 
residence. Being on the spot^ I offered^ when 
I heard her intention^ to assist a little in dU 
rccting what was most essential to be done." 
*^ But how came Bovil-Court in such griev- 
ous condition ?" enquired my mother — " It 
has never been uninhabited a whole year du- 
ring any part of the time spent abroad by its 
kte possessor. Every autumn^ some one or 
other of the family has been passing tw6 or 
three months there ; — at leasts so village gos- 
sip has reported." " It is true," replied Mr. 
Westcroft, *^ that whilst his parents were ab- 
sent, the young Viscount, then Mr Earisford, 
was annually sent with a tutor to make some 
abode at the seat oiF his ancestors : but he 
had no authority to command reparations, 
and provided his own accommodations were 
tolerable, had probably no thought about the 
matter. However that may be, I do assure 
you, that the place was< most wretchedly di- 
lapidated ; and with all my bustling and har- 
rying amongst the workmen, 1 much ques- 
tion, even yet, whether it will be in a fit state 
for Lady Earlsford's reception when she ar- 
rives." 
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'* I dare say,'* cried my mother, laughing, 
^' you have been in a most noble bustle !— 
Methinks I see you, stirroUnded by carpen- 
ters, mgisons, joiners, and upholsterers, the 
plague of all their lives ! — -ordering, counter- 
ordering, storming, threatening'*—— 

'^ And bribing !*' interrupted he ; ^^ for 
nothing, I soon found, was to be done, with- 
out having recourse to that most cogent of 
all arguments*" 

** 1 can scarcely satisfy myself whether the 
bribe was given to urge them to despatch, or 
to reconcile them to your unconscionable 
impatience/' 

^^ A little, perhaps, for both purposes,** 
said Mr. Westcroft, good-humouredly. 

Pbilippa now enquired how soon the arri- 
val of Lady Earlsford was to be expected. 

^' She will be down, I think, in the course ^ 
of the present week." 

" And we, I suppose," saiil my mother, 

^^ are to visit her. ^ Now, if she were not your 

ffiend^ Mr. Westcroft, I would ask you wTiat 

sort of Woman we shall find her : but friends 

deal in hyperbole on these oc(;asions; — at 

least, I always give them credit for doing so. 

C5 
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Either from real partiality, or from a sense 
of what is suitable to the character they pro- 
fess, their sketches are invariably drawn with 
too iiavourable a pencil. What friends say of 
friends is just as little to be trusted, as what 
epitaphs say of the dead. There is an esta- 
blished form for this sort of things : in one 
case, amiable^ accomplished^ and clever are 
the appointed attributes ; in the other, the 
changes are rung upon virtue, meekness, and 
charity, eked out to decorous monumental 
length, by trite attestations of conjugal Jide-^ 
lity, and parental tenderness^ 

^^ Well then, I will spare myself the task 
of describing Lady Earlsford," said Mr. West- 
croft ; " you will soon see her ; and such is 
your quickness of penetration, my dear ma- 
dam, that in five minutes you will under* 
stand her better than I could enable you to 
do in five hours." 

^^ Her mind, then, is not of a very compli- 
cated nature ?" 

"No, it is not. — But where were you,. 
Lady Stavordale, when, soon after her second 
marriage, she spent two or three summers at 
Bovil-Court?'' 
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*^At Sdarborough, probably. We used, 
after the sale of Meadthorpe,** and she sigh- 
ed, as she always does, when speaking of 
Meadthorpe, — ^* we used to take the chil- 
dren there, or to some of the bathing places 
on the Welsh coast every season :^— but that 
was in our locomotive days ; we have now 
struck root, and never do stir, nor ever are to 
stir — hey, Sir Geoffry ? — from this intellec- 
tual, interesting, and improving neighbour- 
hood T 

This was hardly, a iair sarcasm to level 
against my dear fether. We all know to 
what his present rigid system of economy ia 
to be attributed. The debts ineurre<l by 
George in England, and the heavy drains 
upon my father's purse which so long suc- 
ceeded his departure for the Continent, left 
us no alternative : we must either retrench^ 
or incur disgrace and ruin. But my Mother, 
has never forgiven the sale of Meadthorpe, 
and our removal to this, comparatively paltry 
residence. She hates Hazleford, and makes 
no scruple of avowing it; for, with all her 
bright endowments^ she is as. ignorant of the 
value' of money as a jchild : and either never 
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could, or newer would understand, why an 
income, reduced, from various causes, to 
nearly half its original amount, cannot he 
made to go as far, as an income which, even 
at its best, never went a tenth part so far as 
she projected. This unfortunate inaptitude 
to cafculate correctly, leads her tx) say a thou- 
sand petulant things, when the family ex- 
penditure is in question, which better finan- 
cial abilities, and more talent for domestic 
legislation, would withhold her from utter- 
ing. I do the best in my power, as far as 
regards the superintendance of the house- 
hold, to supply her deficiencies : but what, 
alas! can I do, to restrain the injustice of 
those reproaches, with which sheso often pains 
my dear father for his honourable sacrifices ? 
I was very glad, considering the turn 
which the conversation had taken, that it 
was put an end to by the entrance of two 
good-humoured girls, the daughters of our 
curate, Mr. Paulet, who had been invited by 
my mother to come and practise English 
country dances with our uninitiated Blanch. 
Quadrilles and waltzes she understands to 
perfection : but our now nearly exploded 



■■ 
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Mtional dance, she is almost totally uqm* 
quainted with; and my mother, being d»- 
termined to take her to Mrs. Crosby's on 
Saturday, is desirous to qualify he!;for par- 
taking in the style of amusement which it is 
iikely she will there meet with. She was 
not in the drawing room when the Paulets 
arrived, but soon made her appearance ; and 
I was delighted to observe how much -she 
seemed to strike Mr. Westcroft, who it, as you 
may rfememberj a great connoisseur in beauty^ 
The moment she entered, he asked tot a 
thousand questions about her ; extolled her 
to the skies ; watched her countenance and 
movements with unwearied interest; and, 
finally, to our great amusement, staid, not^ 
only to see, but , to take an active part in 
wha^ was going forward. I was principal 
musician ; my mother, mistress of the cere* 
monies; Martha the most indefatigable of 
dancers ; Philippa occasionally relieving me 
at the piano-forte ; my father a pleased speo- 
tator; and the Paufets, Mr. Westcroft— in 
short, the whole room, zealous to give Bkmdi 
all the insist into the mysteries of £oglish 
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steps^ and English figures, which her inex'^ 
perience required. She soon caught the 
time, and understood enough of change 
sides and back again, swing comers^ lead 
down the middle^ right hand and left, to 
give hopes that at Mrs. Crosby's she wilt 
come off triumphantly. My mother saysy 
that between this and Saturday, there must 
be one more evening's practice ; and Mr.. 
Westcrx)ft really looked as if he felt half in- 
clined to invite himsielf again to attend it. Be- 
fore our ball finally tern^inated, be intreated 
the gratification of seeing Blanch and Phi- 
Iippa waltz. Theycomplied,and both acquitted 
themselves admirably ; not> indeed without 
a little degree of afiectation. on the part of 
, Fhilippa : biit that she cannot now entirely- 
help; habit, in some instances, has rendered 
affectation natural to her ; aud if it can ever 
sit well upon any body, it is upon her^ She 
had not. been much pleased by the extraordi- 
nary obsCTvation which Blanch had attracted 
during the evening from Mr. Westcroftr 
but the praise which he bestowed upon the 
waltz,, including. MA the^ dancers, cleared, up^ 
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her countenance ; and I prognosticate that 
waltzing, from this time forward, will stand 
higher in her favour than any other style of 
dancing. 



Oiir fine neighbours, we hear, are arrived 
at their respective habitations. East Vale, 
and Bovil Court. The talk about them 
in the vicinity is really ^ckening ; and 
though we ourselves love great people, we. 
are, for once, compfetely weary of listening 
to the uninteresting details circulated every 
where concerning these two families. For 
my own part, I had now a thousand times 
jrather talk and think of Mrs. Samuel Crosby's, 
approaching dance. 

Blanch has persuaded me to resolve npoxh 
going. She is quick-sighted, and has clearly 
discovered that with Philippa she is no very* 
great favourite : in me^ on the contrary, she 
says, that she is sure she has found an indul- 
gent friend ; she professes to like being with 
Bae ; she recurs, to me in all her little diffi- 
culties, for assistance or advice: we read,- 



40 TALB» or FANCY. 

work, walk, ^tid above all, talk together; 
and I find in her a companion at once arch^ 
simple, sensible, and frank. My mother 
she admires, but fears a little ; my father she 
affectionately loves ; Martha she never speaks 
of at all ; and Philippa she talks of with , a 
comic expression of countenance which 
seems to imply. ^* That is forbidden ground 
—I must take no liberties in that quarter T— 
While Philippa affects to treat her as a child ; 
and^ I suppose, finds some consolation in en- 
A^vouring to persuade herself that she will 
be considered as such by every body else. 
In proof of this, yesterday, when Mrs. Tal- 
bot was sitting with us, something being 
said (as is the case indeed, whenever a visitor 
enters), about these tiresome new families ; 
Martha broke through her accustomed inani- 
mate silence, and ventured to ask Mrs. Tal- 
bot, whether she thought that any balls 
would be given at Bovil Court or Elast Vale } 
*^ Yes, I dare say there will," replied she ; 
*^ to practice all your most graceful fiteps, 
and all your newest quadrille figures ; — and 
if neither the £arls£ords nor Sir Reginald do 
the handsome thing, why, 1 will shame 
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them, and do it myself r Martha tookedt 
almost lively on hearing tidings so auspid** 
Otis ; whilst Mrs. Talbot, turning to Blanch, 
said, '^ Are you fond of dancing ?*• — " She 
can hardly tell, poor child,** cried Phitipp&> 
answering for her, — 

'* Why not ?** enquired my mother. 

" We seldom," resumed Philippa, " know 
whether we are fond of any thing we hatu 
learnt, till the time<5ome8 when we are called 
upon to put that learning into action.-— Now 
Blanch, at her age, neither c&n have had, 
nor must expect that at present, she witt 
have the least chance, amongst real dano6rs> 
of ascertaining this important point,— of 
course, I do not call the strange hop at Mrs. 
Crosby's, to which my mother chuses to take 
her, a ball T 

^* Upon my word,** said my mother, ** yott 
are settling this matter in a very summary 
mode ! But, my dear Philippa, let us wait 
tin we are all asked to one of those real balls 
before we finally resolve upon the exdusiou 
of Blanch for the guilt of being too yottttg, 
— Depepd upon it, I will introduce her int 
no house Where I do not feel perfectly con* ^ 
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vinced that she will be a welcome 
gu)6st." 

Philippa^ perceiving that her very scrupu- 
lous notions of etiquette, were not likely to 
be well received ; and, perhaps a little afraid 
of appearing ill-natured, pursued the subject 
no further ; and, Mrs. Talbot, I hope, went 
away fully persuaded, that in all she had 
wid, her views were perfectly disinterested* 
Oh, that Marplot, Mr. Westcroft !— We 
were going on very well, till he chose to 
break forth into such lavish praise of our 
poor Blanch ! — I wish people would admire 
her, and keep their owa counsel I 



Mrs. Crosby's hop, as Philippa, not very^ 
undeservedly, chose to call it, is over ; a cir- 
cumstance I really regret, on account of the 
hearty laugh it afforded me. 

My mother, aft^r the first information 
^ which she had given us of the invitation, 
^aid nothing more to Philippa or me upon 
the subject, till we rose from the table yes- 
terday (the day appointed for the party to 
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tdise place), when she slightly enqaired what 
was our final determination respecting the 
engagement? Philippa unhesitatingly an- 
swered : ^* Mrs. Crosby is my utter aver- 
sion ! She is the most vulgar woman I ever 
saw, and I would not go to her house for the 
world r 

*^ Very well,'* said my mother, calmly. — 
Then, looking at me, " What is your inten- 
tion, Anne ?" 

^* I mean to go Madam." 

^^ Still better; — ^and what, (ihotigh iast^not 
least, ^ says my fair daughter Martha ?** 

Martha acknowledged that she thought 
anj/ dance better than none, and professed 
herself willing to try what sort of thing it 
would be. 

The point thus settled, we separated, and 
(Mrs. Crosby having declared that the meet- 
ing would be an early one) retired to dress. 
When duly equipped, we assembled in the 
drawing-room to take leave of my father and 
Philippa, and to Jiear their opinion of our 
toilette. Philippa criticised the arrangement 
of Blanch's hair ; laughed at Martha's incor- 
rigible ^Are; scolded me for having m%de 
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myself look ten years olijler than there wa^ 
any occasion 5 and then asked^ at what]h0ur 
we should return ? 

My mother said that wits uncertain ; and 
quietly added, as Sfhe approached the door, 
*^ We must go now, for it would be pity that 
Martha should lose the chance of opening 
the ball with Lord Earlsford." — " Lord 
Earlsford," echoed Philippa ; •* is he to be 
at Mrs. Crosby's ?*' " She told me so, I 
think, in Mrs. Franklin*s shop this morning ; 
and, indeed, I understood from the first, that 
it was the hope of his coming that induced 
her to give the party." 

^^ But what in the world cJin be his in*» 
ducem^nt to go to it ? Where can he have 
known her ?" 

" Mrs. Crosby, my dear, though not good 
enough for us, has been looked upon, time 
il^memoriat^ as a' personage to whom it ia 
no disgrace to speak at Bovil Court, where 
they even condescend to acknowledge eon* 
siderabl^ (Obligation to her for some service 
which she once had it in her power to render 
to the present Viscount.'* 

Philippa looked most ridiculously discon-* 
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eeeted, and I saw. that she aordf .repmtei 
Ijiavlng declined the engageaie«t» " Cqih^^" 
«aid I, *^ shake off your laziuei a, aiid wh^* 
my father joins ut, an hour * or two bence^ 
resolve upon acoompwying hiw.'* . 

The suggestion, it was plain, coinoidad 
pwfectly with her wishes i hut thicilttng it 
right to hesitate till further prised ; or i4 
least till my mother (wk^ maUcipuily ehoie 
to observe a complete neujbrality).mid nome* 
IhtBg in it;s favour; Martha gK!W impati!^t 
Df the delay, and fretfoHy eiJoJatniedj^ ^^ 14^ 
dare, Philippa, you are very tiresoaiQ I why 
don*t you make up your mipd at Qnc^, and 
let us go?** The remonstrance was most 
ha{^ily timed^ and gave the fair waverf r ^ 
best accuse which she seaaned likely tp obtain 
for coming to an ex^icit dedaratioa^ Sht 
hastity in treated that she ought, no loiigef 
d^ain us, and promised to follow us as foon 
as she could ge^ ready. My mf>ther eoug^ifd 
away a laugh, nodded to bi^ wij^ ap air of 
much meaning, and I«d the.way tp |:hecarT 
riage. 

During our shoort driv-?, I ^unqiwe^l the 
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nature of the obligation which Mrs. Crosby 
was said to have conferred upon the iamily 
at Bovil-Court. 

My mother told me, that the story which 
she had heard from Mrs. Paulet, our curate's 
wife, was briefly this. 

Some years ago, young Earlsford, the pre- 
sent Viscount, then a child, was accidentally 
left a few weeks at the Court under the care 
of servants. During this period, he caught 
the scarlet fever, and was so ill, that Mn 
Crosby, by whom he was attended, thought 
him in very serious danger. The parents 
were, of course, written to ; but in the in- 
terval previous to their arrival, Mrs. Crosby 
' established herself as head nurse by the bed- 
side of the suffering boy, and never quitted 
him day nor night (even after Lady Earlsford 
reached Bovil-Court), till Mr. Crosby de- 
clared him convalescent. For this instance 
of active and judicious attention, she has 
since been constantly valued and distin- 
guished by the grateful family with the 
most cordial regard. The present dance is 
given in commemoration of young Earls* 
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.IbrdTs recovery ; an €yent which, when he 
is in Stafiqrdshire^ is annually celebrated 
under her roof. 

This anecdote gave Mrs. Crosby, to use 
one of her own expressions, such *^ a lift" in 
my good opinion, that when we reached her 
house, and entered her drawing-room, I was 
in one of those tolerant moods which incUnes 
us to overlook all failures, and to give credit 
for all well-meant attempts. The patty 
which we found assembled in her long, nar- 
row, wainscoted drawing'-room, was so very 
juvenile, that we were all struck with sur- 
prize at having been included in the invita- 
tion. Martha's countenance assumed, even 
before she was seated, the most inveterate 
expression of sullen discontent; an expres- 
sion which, superadded to features at all 
times far from handsome, gave her so unat- 
tractive an appearance, that my mother, I 
am sure, felt, more than once, ashanied that 
she liad brought her. 

^ Eight or ten little girls, the eldest not more 
than thirteen, and nearly as many little boys; 
sat ranged in formal order, face to face, upon 
benches placed on each side the room, close 
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•gaipst the wi^. Mrs* Grpsby^ who fr^ja 
the window had ^en us approach^ b^gap^ 
even before we alighted, all the prepari^tQry 
iHistle of an old*fashioiied tea-maker (who * 
puts in sugar and cream for a whole party), 
ft H largfe roui^d table, covered with murffins 
i^od plum-cake. She desisted, however^ from 
bor employinent when we entered, and re-^ 
e^ved us' with a most smiling aspect, a m^^ 
cesftion of short, quick curtes'ies, wd a ct^-- 
dial *' servant, servant, ladies,*\ repeated M 
every dip. Tben-^ leading us towards our 
appointed seatis, she beckoned to a tall, tbiii 
stripling, who stood at some distatice con- 
versing with her husband and another gen^ 
tlemaU) 9nd said, as she presented himf to 
my motl>^, " This iny Lady, isyoung Iiord 
EarUfoird ; and this, added she, ^peakkig to 
tia^e bashful Peer, " this, my dear, is my good 
neighbour^ l^ady Stavordale; aad- thet>'^ 
looking at me, " is her eldest daughter ; a^id 
the young lady standing be&ide b^"' ^^ 
eontinued, involuntarily singling put Blanch 
before Martha, ^ris her pretty graad^dtugk-^ 
ter, who, I am sure, will make the nicest 
partner for you in the world. Oh^ and thii>" 
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«be cried, recollecting herself, *^ is MUs^ 
Martha Stavordale,* another of ray Lady't 
daughters. — ^There, now you are all properly 
introduced; so please to take your seats, 
ladies." 

We were about to comply, when suddenly 
she bethought herself of yiHing £arlsford*s 
tutor, Mr. Lloyd. — " My mercy ! I forgot 
poor dear Mr. Lloyd 1 and I am sure I did 
not mean it in the least : only tny head, just 
i^ow, is quite bewildered, and h none of the 
clearest, I am afraid, at the best of timea. 
My Lady," she went on, ** this is Mr. Lloyd, 
my Lord's tutor, and the worthy curate (I- 
wish with all my heart I could say rector)^ 
of Storriton ; however, the time for prder- 
mGt\t may not be far distant ; for I am told," 
lowering her voice, " that poor old Dr. Dul- 
verton is in a sad way; very infirm, and 
some think, getting quite dropsical. But 
take no notice, for his two little grandsons 
ue^ sitting just behind us." 

.She was then going back to her tea-tabfe,^ 
tod I was afraid--*for her manners and tp* 
penance; I am ashamed of myself for it, 
tQilised me inexpressibly — ^I was afraid 1 
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^aidd hear no more ; hnt, in an instant, 
burning round, she again addressed my mo- 
tjier ; paying, " Bwt, my Lady, where is 
yortir other daughter } surely she does not 
mean to disappoint me of her company ! it 
i$^g[)od of you to oome, that I shall be 
yexed to my heart if any of your young folksr 
atay away/* 

My mother explained to her, that Phi- 
Uppa and mjr father both intended them- 
seWes the pleasure of- waiting upon her in 
the course of the evening* 

''Well, well, she is a good girl, then. I 
begun to quake ; did not you, Crosby } But 
J^ suppose,'* smirking, ^ Miss Philly" (oh, how 
Philippa would have haled her had she heard 
the odious abbreviation !) ^^ takes longer to 
dizen tban mamma and her sisters.*' ^ 

. l^hin matter being sufficiently discussed, 
qhe prevailed upon herself to trot back, in 
sediity, to her round oak-wood table, and 
whilst arranging cups and saucers, whilst 
Ipudly calHog for the, lea urn, and alter- 
mitelir addreasiog' to the row of boys> op the 

CM¥ of gifts, s<Mne entivenitig remark, she 
ciicafied tha morttflipatbn of perceiving, thai 



the thread-paper Lord^ the hero of the ftte, 
whom she had placed in a chair next to 
Blanch> his destined partner^ spoke not one 
word to her ; but sheepish^ and disconcerted^ 
maintained his post 5^th the air of a person 
doing involuntary penance. My mother, 
encouraging in herself an unwonted disposi- 
tion to be compassionate, addressed to him 
solne slight observation, which, at length, 
emboldened him to unclose his lips. Blanch 
was as much relieved by this distribution of 
his attention, as the gentle youth himself; 
and from the moment that she had the sa- 
tisfaction of seeing that he no longer sat tor- 
turing his hnaginatioh for something to say 
to her, she was able to lo6k around with 
^se and pleasure. 

Mr. Gr6sby and Mr. Lloyd handed the 
tea about, and found abundant employment 
in also handing the muffins, toast, and 
cakes. 

Ever/ time Mr. Crosby approached Mar- 
tha, seeing her look impenetrably solemn, 
he hboured to be encouragingly jocose, by 
way of cheering her* spirits. But Martha, 
lindisceming^, and' in the present instance, 
D2 
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ungrateful^ misconstrued all his efforts into 
obtrusive familiarity; and so repellant be- 
came her aspect, and so blunt were her con- 
cise answers, that despairing of his power to 
propitiate her, he desisted entirely from the 
attempt ; and I heard him say to his wife, 
whilst replacing a cup an the ample t^a 
board : 

/ " There is tio getting on at all with that 
poor Miss Martha ; I don't know what to 
make of her; — she is not a bit like a young 
person." — 

" Never mind her, Sam, — never n^ind 
her ; — She is not a pleasant-looking girl, and 
my belief is, she is come here in a bad tem- 
per. — I am sure I would not let my lord 
dance with her for the world. — Carry the 
plum-cake to him again, my dear; — he used 
to love plum-cake; and oflfer some to his 
pretty partner that is to be.— Has not she a 
sweet face, Sam ? and don't you remember 
my telling you how much 1 was taken with a 
girl I met one evening walking in the fields 
with ladyStavordale ? — Well, that is the very 
girl ! — But stand out of the way, Sam ; I 
want to see whether she and our young lord 
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are getting sociable together. — ^Why! good 
gracious! they are not saying a word ! What 
can be the reason, I wonder? l>o, my dear, 
go and help them on a little ; — I hatfe to see 
them sitting mum-chance, in that stupid 
wayr 

.Obedient to her wishes, Mr. Crosby armed 
himself once more with the plum-cake, and 
came up to the silent pair. 

. " My wife is afraid, my lord,** said he, 
simpering, and glancing his eyes towards 
Blanch, ^^ that you don't like your neigh- 
bourhood P^Would you wish to go and sit on 
the other side of the room, by Mr.. 
Lloyd?"— 

The youth, looking very foolish, stam<^ 
mered out an assurance, that he had not. any 
desire to remove. , My mother, who, as I 
have observed, can feel for embarrassment 
not of her own creating, now said, to divert 
the subject : — " Has there not, my good MK 
Crosby, been some strange miscalculation 
here, with respect to age and stature? — Are _ 
the little people you have drawn up in such 
orderly array on each side the room, exactly 
adapted to figure with their tall leader. Lord 



54 TiAl^W OF FANCr. 

Earlsford r--^When they nil stand up> I fear 
me^ he will look like a giant amongst p^t 
ffiies." — 

" Why true, my Jady, true :— but the. 
thing is^ my wife was unwilling to invite any 
but the sons and daughters of our genteelest 
neighbours; and some how, none of the 
quite grown-up ones could make it conve- 
nient to come.-^We did not," he added, low* 
ering his voice, " think it right to introduce 
my lord to the families of mere people in 
business, like ourselves ; else we might pre** 
gently have collected together from Ash* 
bourne twenty or thirty as smart young folks 
as you could wish to see. However, since 
you, my lady, and your daughters, have been 
kind enough to accept our invitation, we 
shall do capitally. — But, dear my lady, I 
wish you would give your beautiful grand* 
daughter a hint to talk a little to our young 
lord.— He is too shy to begin first." — 
. ^^ And so, I hope, is she. Sir," said my 
mother,' laughing; — *^ You mistake her, 
perhaps, for one of the quite grown-tq^ young 
people of whom you were just speaking : but 
her height misleads you >«She is^^ a niere 



dtiMy and wi^^tiiitig«« is to diffident, I am 
hmppy to say, aa a child ought to be/'-^ 

" Dear me ! i» she so vely young ?— 
Why> now^ I should haw guessed her to be 
seventeen or eighteen.— I beg pardon, my 
hdy, but what may really be hec age T 

" You are right to beg my pardon, for 
iSiese enquiries are, indeed, not very custom**, 
aiy!*— However, I have no objection, in this 
instance, to satisfy your curiosity. She is 
yet scarcely sixteen.-— -Now, do not proeeed 
to ask me the ages of my daughters."-^ 

'^ Dear, my lady, not for Ae World !*— I 
am sure I never dreamed of taking such a 
liberty r~ 

He then went back to his wife to repert 
what he had just learned, and to observe^- 
that since th^ were both so young, Miss 
Blanch and my brd might sit next each 
ether from June to January without getting 
one-bit better acquainted: 

^^ So, my dear, you must make them stand 
up and dance as quick as you can ; tod then, 
I warrant, they will soon begin chatting.^— 

Anxious that this should be an evening of 
ha{^iness to her fevourite young gnest. Lord 
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Earkford; and persuaded, I suppose, that 
happiness and talking are inseparably con- 
nected, Mrs. Crosby did all in her power to 
expedite the process of tea-drinking amongst 
her tiny visitors ; calling out to one : " Mas^ 
ter Langley, my dear, I shall not fill your 
cup again, because, by and by, we are to 
have a little comfortable negus, and that I 
know you will like better." — ^To another; 
" Miss Paterson, my love, will you have a 
little more milk in your tea to cool it ? — ^Or 
suppose you pour it into the saucer ;-r-you 
will be able then, to gulp it down in a mo- 
ment." — But Miss Paterson disregarding, or 
not comprehending the *^ palpable obscure'^ of 
this hint, decUned both the milk and the ex- 
pedient of the saucer, and went on sipping 
with deliberation so vexatious, that, at last, 
Mrs. Crosby's patience was quite exhausted, 
and she said to her husband : " My dear, 
we won't hurry the young lady ; some peo- 
ple can't swallow fast : but I don't see the 
use of keeping this great table here, now 
every body else has done. So call Betty, 
my love, and let her help you to move it." 
Betty came : she and her master, with 
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Mrs. Crosby as their auxiliary, disposed oi 
the tea-board, urn, cakes, and table in a mo- 
ment. The green baize upon which the 
whole apparatus had stood, was taken up, to 
do duty, as I afterwards suspected, between, 
the cloth and supper-table in the parlour be- 
low ; and an <^d man, the clerk of the parish, 
known by the name o£ Tippling Timotht/y 
was ushered into the room with a brightly 
ya,rnished fiddle in his hand, and stationed 
Dear the door. These preliminaries duly ad- 
justed, Mrs Crosby clapped her hands, and 
called out, *^ Come, little gentlemen, lose no 
more time ; get up and chuse your partners." 
Then, with more deference, addressing Lord* 
Earlsford — "Will you please, my lord,*' said 
she, " to lead out Miss Blanch, and to tell 
honest Timothy what tune he shall play ;. 
he has not a great many in his budget : but 
he can play * The Soldier's Joy' and * Nancy 
Dawson' capitally. Which will you begin, 
with?" 

The youth, bashfully referred the point to^ 
his selected partner, who looked at my mo- 
ther and me to know how she should decide. 
We Voted in favour of Nancy Dawson ; and,. 
i>5 
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side by stde> she and Lord Earlsford walk^ct 
to the top of the foom. Mr. Lloyd, urged on 
by winks and nods from the Cfosbies, found 
himself obliged to offer his hand to Martha. 
I half expected thiat she would have refused 
him, having often heard her declare that all 
clergymen dance insufferably : but Mr. Lloyd 
i^ very handsome, and, moreover, there was 
no other young man present ; and so Martha 
vouchsafed to accept him. Mr. Crosby, then, 
did me the honour to hope I would stand up 
with him; an honour I civilly, but very posi- 
tively declined. What was my astonishment, 
however, when, the next minute, I heard the 
well-meaning but unadvised man, address th^ 
same solicitation to my mother ! 

^^ Me, sir !** she cried ; ** No— you must 
excuse me. Not being yet quite in my <*e- 
cond childhood, I have no claim to shew off 
amongst so many who afe in their^r^f .^'^ 

There was something in the look and tone 
with which this was uttered, that sent poor 
Mr. Crosby away, shaking hisr eai^s, with an 
air of discomfiture from which it was some 
time before he entirely recoveted. 

The little masters and misses, with much 
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^u^irig and dbovhig by the notable kdy of 
the bouse^ were, at last, stationed in their 
proper places, and only one little girl re* 
mdnedunprovided irith k partner : " Crosby,* 
eried his wife, ^ step this way ; we must not 
letdny of our young friends sit still. I thought 
we should have mustered as many bojrs as 
girls ; but I was mistaken, for here is an odd 
one, whom you must stand up with your* 
^If." 

MF. Crosby, as good-tempered as his busy 
Httle wife^ made no resistance, and old Timo- 
thy received a signal to begin. 

The first sound of the wretched instru- 
ment, scraped with unmerciful vigour hy 
its Midas-eared owner, almost drove my 
mother and me out of the room, and im- 
pelled Blanch, though heartily laughing, to 
apply her hands to the sides of her head in 
order to deaden the crash of so hidedus t 
noise. 

Accustomed to the sweetest mUsic of Italy, 
^nd a musician herself, gifted with the m6H 
exquisite ear and taste, the shrill crfes of 
poor Timothy's fiddle were as new as they 
were painful to her. How the Crosbies and 
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Mr. Lloyd bore it so well, she must have 
l)een at a loss to understand. Martha, I 
saw, listened with a direful increase of the 
" vinegar aspect" which she had hitherto 
yvorn ; and Lord Eaii^ford, catching the in- 
fection from his lively but sensitive partner, 
laughed till he could hardly stand. This 
sympathy in mirth brought ^them imme- 
diately acquainted. They began to dance ; 
very ill, indeed, at first, from uncontroul-. 
able risibility; but as they grew more accus- 
tomed to their Orpheus, somewhat better, 
and, at last, with real grace and spirit. 

Being arrived at the bottom of the set, I 
observed that they engaged in conversation 
fluently, and without embarrassment. The 
youth's countenance, whilst talking, bright- 
ened up, and 1 soon began to think, that if 
not handsome now, he might, in time, pass 
for such, unless his manners should counter- 
act the impression made by his face. 

Mrs. Crosby witnessed the good under- 
standing between him and his partner, with 
the most cordial satisfaction. She sat between 
me and my mother, and frequently called 
upon us to look at them : " See how sociably 
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ifcey are become, my lady ; only watch them 
a moment, Miss Stavordale. — I declare it 
does my heart good to find the pretty souls 
willing, at last, to be so comfortable. Crosby 
said how it would be when once they began 
dancing. I am glad I did not let them wait 
any longer, for there is no knowing how 
late your other daughter may be before she 
comes. I suppose she wants to bring her 
fine London hours into fashion amongst us ; 
but it would have been a pity to spoil a 
child's frolic, like this, by such notions :— 
would it not my lady ?" 
, *^ Yes, indeed, I think so; for the sooner 
the frolic is begun, the sooner we may hope 
it will end!" 

" End, my lady ! why I do not mean to 
let them leave off these three hours! — I hope 
you are not thinking of taking Miss Blanch 
away before twelve o'clock ?'■ 

^^ Do you expect then," resumed my mo^ 
ther, looking very gravely at old Timothy, 
*^ that the machine which you have set in 
motion for present service, can continue its 
operations till twelve o'clock? — It must fell 
to pieces before that time!" 



<' What, Tito's fiddle!— -N03 lio, my lady! 
ii will hold oat msloy a long evening yet:—* 
It was new only a few months ago; for^ poor 
Tim, in coming home rather late one night 
flpom a merry-making at Storriton (I believe 
it was a christening), fell down, and either 
broke his old fiddle, or lost it in the brook. 
I am afraid he was a little in liquorl— that is 
poor Tim's grand failing: but we all oPos 
have some foolish trick to answer for, so 1 
think it is but fair that we should have a 
little indulgence for one another ; and Mr* 
Crosby is of my mind ; so t^e clubbed, he 
and I, and a few neighbours, and made up 
a little purse amongst us, to enable Tim 
to buy a new fiddle. We have a good fight, 
therefore, you see my lady, to niake him 
play when we have any young people to en* 
tertain* and he is still very strong in the 
arms, and would do almost as well as ever, 
if it Wiis not for that unlucky fondness of his, 
for the ale-house." 

^^Oh, that he were there at this moment !'• 
ithispered my mother, turning to me.- 

WhHst she was speakmg, a new dance was 
begun, led oflT by Martha and Mr. Lloyd ; 
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and in the- midst of it, entered Philippa and 
my father. The fashion and elegance of heir 
appearance gave her so decided a superiority 
over our less favoured younger sister, that 
the Crosbies were quite charmed with her. 
The short quick curtsies, and the smiles of 
welcome that had attended the arrival of 
my mother, were renewed with more cor- 
diality than ever ; and Philippa, who it wa» 
evident had come prepared to keep a guard 
over her looks, and to be all affitbility and 
sweetness, returned the worthy woman's ci- 
vilities with a complacency that astonished 
even me, who know so well the readiness of 
her Proteus-like powers. The first sights 
however, of lord Earlsford, — the discovery 
that he was so mere a boy, obviously discon" 
certed her; and for some minutes her counte- 
nance was completely overcast ; but, presently 
recovering, and reflecting, perhaps, that it 
might be no bad policy to appear amiable in 
the eyes of one whose feeble note of praise 
might be of some value at Bovil Court and 
East Vale, she cleared her brow, and declining 
to take a seat, stationed herself near hitn to 
watch his progress dowli the dance. Mrs.' 
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Cvos\)y remained beside her, enchanted to- 
observe the direction which her eyes had 
taken, and exultingly saying; " Is he not a 
fine youth, Mis? Philippa? does he not dance 
surprisingly well ?'* 

Convinced that his Lordship overheard' 
every word that was spoken, Philippa assented- 
to it all with the most winning smiles ; and. 
Mrs. Crosby, encouraged by her ready at^ 
tention, thus went on : " He has got a de- 
lightful young partner. She bounds along 
like a cork; — it is difficult to say 'which is 
the most nimble-footed. They are the nicest 
match 1 ever saw; she is aa nearly his own. 
age ais can be,— a mere child ; but that, you 
know. Miss Philippa, is so much the better; 
for what nonsense it would be for him to be 
standing up with a woman-grown, and fancy* 
i«g himself old enough to play the gallant!. 
— Time enough for such foolery as that,, 
poor love ! half a dozen years hence." 

I could perceive that this speech, uttered, 
in no inaudible voice, was wormwood to our 
young Viscount. Just at the age to be par- 
ticularly jealous of his manly consequence, 
he could not endure to hear himself men- 
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tipned iQ terms so degrading to hb preteii* 
sions^ . Much as he had liked Blanch a fe# 
iriQdieHts before> he now felt impatient to 
shake her off. She was pronounced to be Jintere 
child; and he thought it impossible, whUtt 
attending qpon her, to be consictered ia any 
other light himself. The consequence of 
this apprehension was, an instantaneous 
change in his aspect and manners; — a change 
so undisguised, that not only Fhilippa and 
I marked and understood it, but Blanch 
looked at him with surprise, and innocently 
said, ^^ Are you tired ?" He coldly answtered^ 
no ; and till the dance ended, spoke not ano- 
ther word. 

Blanch, too much a novice in the wayi 
of the world, to understand any thing of the 
caprices of conceit ; and too lively to perplei^ 
herself long about any thing that was dis- 
agreeable, continued dancing with almost 
unabated spirit; and as soon as the set broke, 
up, walked back to my mother and me. Fhi- 
lippa, prepared, I dare say, for what would 
follow, went at the same moment, and sat 
down by Martha. 

Whilst a copious supply of warm jelji^s^ 
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otgWy and ctkes of evety de^eriptioti wai 
4ntribtttiog from an ^normou^ tray, roiled 
m for the occasion upon our old friend the 
found table^ moving on casters, Lord Earls^ 
ford went up to Mrs. Ctosby^ and interrupt* 
kig her in the business of filling glasses, and 
iKcing cake, said something to her in & low 
IfUMoe^ the tendency of which I immediately 
guessed by overhearing her answer. 

*^ Why, sure my Lord," she cried iil a 
4£ipteGating tofte, '* Sure, you would not 
Ibi^ake the pretty creature you have been 
dancing with all this time ? Have you not 
got over the Worst? the difficulty of making 
acquaintance with her ? and do you not find 
hier very affable and pleasant ?" 

The youth muttered ^ome answer which 
itemed terribly to disappoint her ; but un« 
aUe to deny him any thing, she promised, 
however reluctantly^ to attend to his wished 
ito soon as the children had all been served 
with refreshments ; asked him to have some 
negus ; lamented once or fwice his intended 
desertion of pretty Miss Blanch, and re- 
sumed the occupation from which he had, 
for an interval, withdrawn her. 
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The little people h»viiig been helped^ «id 
re4itlped to perfect satiety, the round tabk 
was once more put in motion, and seen to 
roll mt of the room with nearly as mndi sa^ 
ti^action as it had ori^nally been seen to 
roll into it. Mrs. Crosby, then^ followiad 
at some distance by the slender Peer^ ap* 
proacbed Philippa : but bdbre she could 
draw near enough to speak to her> Mr« 
Lloyd, unsuspicious of her purpose, antlci'^ 
pated the request which she meaiit to ipakft^ 
and secured the prize for himself. The ohv 
cumstance was, I doubt not, as unwelcome 
to Philippa as to her baffled young beau t 
but to Mrs. Crosby it was a most satisfactory 
occurrence ; and exhorting her pet to rest 
content with the partner he had hitherto 
had, she endeavoured to lead him towards 
her* He petulantly, however, snatched from 
her his hand, and, in the anger of the mo» 
ment, spoke loud enough for me to hear him 
say: ^' It is the most tiresome thing in tb« 
world to dance always with the same person I 
If I cannot have ^ partner I like, I shall sit 
still till my mother's carriage coines/' 

"Sit still r echoed Mrs. Crosby, quit^ 
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dismayed : " My dear love, what are you 
talking of? — You know very well that I got 
this little party together on purpose to make 
you happy, and it would fret me to death to 
see you discontented ! — Only tell me what I 
C€^n do to please you, and I am sure there is 
nothing I would not set about, rather than 
have the vexation of thinking you had not 
spent a comfortable evening T 

Like all humoursome people, who, the 
more they are courted, the wiore untractable 
they become, this sprig of quality made no 
other answer- to his kind-hearted hostess, 
than stalking sullenly away, and seating 
himself unsociably ia a remote part of the 
room. 

Mrs. Crosby could not endure that he 
should thus be thwarted, and stepping up 
to Mr. Lloyd, she privately, as he after- 
wards confessed to my sister, solicited him 
to resign Miss Philippa, because her dea*- 
young Lord wished to dance with her 
himself. 

Mr. Lloyd is not a man so easily to be 
worked upon ; he ha^ some difficulty to for- 
bear laughing, but positively resisted such 
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an usurpation ; advising Mrs. Crosby to tell 
Lord Earlsford, that, if he was resolved to 
have a new partner, the best thing he could 
do would be to engage Miss Martha. 

^* No, that it is not, Mr. Lloyd ;" cried 
she in great dudgeon; and then, Philippa 
heard her add : " I could not bear to see 
him dancing with that sour-faced girl! I 
wish he would make up his mind to take 
out the same pretty creature he danced with 
before." 

^* And why does he hesitate ?** 

*^ I don't know — hardly — but I believe^ 
somehow, the poor dear fellow is tired of 
her!" 

The plaintive tone in which Mrs. Crosby 
innocently made this answer, was quite too 
much, for Mr. Lloyd's powers of self-com- 
mand ; and he ran off to another part of the 
r^om as expeditiously as he could, unwilling 
to shock her by the sight of his irrepressible 
mirth. 

The good lady, finding all other resources 
fail, was at last reduced herself to forward 
an engagement between her testy javonte 
and our uninteresting Martha. Philippa 
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looked provoked ; Martha elated ; Mrs. 
Cfdshy half ready to cry ; and Mr. Lloyd 
amused : whilst Blanch, thus uncourteously 
abandoned, had no alternative but to sit still, 
or to stand up with a little girl, for thare yet 
remained an ^^ odd one.*" Sli'e preferred tho 
latter measure, and took her place in the 
new set that was farming. 

My mother and I looked on with a double 
motive for dissatisfaction. We were anno3rad 
that Martha, who had behaved to the Q(p9^ 
bies so churlishly, should be chosen by the 
individual who was considered as the princi- 
pal personage of the party ; and we were 
sorry that Blanch, who so well bore the 
dight which she had met with, should have 
been exposed to such a mortification. To 
be either sorry or annoyed, however, altered 
nothing in the case; and ^yhilst I still sat 
looking on, my mother, to divert her cha^ 
grin, began talking with Mr. Crosby upon 
the expediency of introducing vaccination 
into the neighbouring village. 

Meanwhile, the dance proceeded, atid* 
without having addressed tcr each other a 
stifle sentence, Martha, and her titled 
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pi^itDer reached the bottom ol the voom. 
Towards Blanch^ he invariably avoided east** 
ing his eyes ; those of Philippa often rested 
upon him, and die expression they assumed 
was so flattering to his incipient vanity, that 
Ws conscious looks perpetually sought hers, 
and his thin pale visage was bedecked by 
sinapers which my too-coquettish sister reci- 
procated with a softness the most treacher- 
ously alluring. Had these tender eye-beams 
been prolonged to the end of the evening, 
the foolish boy might probably have b^en 
doped into a belief that the fair nymph bad 
lost her heart to him^ and that, in- exchange, 
it was necessary to surrender his own. But 
fortunately for him, Philippa's attention, just 
at this crisis of his fate, was wholly attracted 
to another object. 

As the dance was, concludiog, our friend 
M^^. Westcroft, accompanied by another gen- 
tleman, appeared at the door of the ball- 
voooi, and remained stationary some minutes 
to survey the assembled party. My mothei* 
aitd I were equally prepossedsed by the fine 
eoimtenanee. and figure of the stranger, and 
dying with curiosity- to know who he wa»^ 
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We applied for information to Mr. Crosby, 
who rising hastily to receive his new guests, 
merely stopped to tell us, that the gentle- 
man's name was Tremayne. We now un- 
derstood that the person before us was the 
•on, by her first marriage, of Lady Earlsford, 
and the favourite nephew of Sir Reginald 
Tourberville. 

How unlike his puny half-brother ! — He 
appears to be about five or six-and- twenty,; 
looks active and animated ; has a remark- 
ably fine figure, a graceful address, and a 
countenance at once the most spirited and 
the most indicative of good temper I have 
ever seen. 

Whilst I sat thus agreeably engaged in 
contemplating our unexpected volunteer, 
Mrs. Crosby, at the summit of human feli- 
city—smiling, cur'sying, almost crowing with 
joy, was stuttering forth her thanks for the 
high honour he did her, and venting such a 
torrent of self-congratulations, that without 
turning from her with a rudeness which doea 
not seem to be in his nature, he had no op* 
pc^rtunity, for many minutes, of attending to 
any one but herself. As soon as it was pos- 
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sible to obtain a reprieve from the wife, and 
a cessation oficivilities, almost as oppressive, 
from the husband, he left the coast clear for 
Mr. Westcroft to come in for his share of 
their overstrained politeness ; and approach*- 
ing his brother, held out his band to him, 
saying, in a tone as friendly as his look, 
" Well, Earlsford, have you been happy ?" 

Before the youth could reply, Mrs, Cros- 
by, overhearing the word feoppy, again bus- 
tled towards her el^ant visitor; and Phi- 
lippa, whose ears are as quick as her eyes, 
stood near enough to distinguish the follow- 
ing speech: — ^^ Ah, poor love I he might 
have been happy, for I got him the prettiest, 
the nicest partner in the room — the flower 
of our neighbourhood! — But my belief is, 
the poor dear fellow owes himself a spite; 
for, all at once, he left the sweet creature in 
the lurch, and chose to stand up with one of 
her aunts — {that is her^ tying on her shoe 
near the windows) — a peevisb-iooking body, 
who has never smiled since she came into the 
room." 

This was more than could be said for Mr. 
Tremayne, whilst listening to so curious a 

VOL. II. E 
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lamentation ; and at its conclusion^ directing 
a glance towards Martha, " I must own," he 
cried, " that Earlsford has not selected for 
himself a lady whose countenance is very en- 
gaging. Who is she ?** 

Mrs. Crosby, now recollecting the vicinity 
of Philippa, drew him away ; and I saw her 
successively^ pointing us all out to him — 
though with what comments, I had no means 
of knowing. Whilst this was passing, Mr. 
Westcroft, having disengaged himself from 
his host, and spoken to my father, drew near 
mv mother and me, and took a seat beside 
us. He told us that he had been dining at 
Bovil-Court, where this annual gala of Mrs. 
Crosby's having been repeatedly mentioned^ 
his friend Tremayne had expressed a great 
wish to take a peep at what was going for- 
ward ; and, accordingly, the carriage which 
Lady Earlsford intended to send for her 
younger son, was ordered an hour earlier, 
and had brought the elder and himself to 
the scene of action. 

*^ But what execrable music you have . 
had r- continued he — " If I were not afraid 
of affronting Goody Crosby, I would go down 
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for Lady Earlsford's foreign servant, who 
came with us behind the carriage, and bring 
him up to supersede your miserable old 
clerk," 

" I wish you would," cried my mother. 

" Ask Mrs. Crosby's leave, however, first," 
said I ; " she is so good-natured, that a little 
mark of respect of that kind will prevent all 
danger of her taking the thing amiss.'* 

Mr. Westcroft followed my advice ; and 
whilst he was gone, several of the younger 
children were sent for home* Mrs. Crosby 
regretted extremely the necessity of allowing 
them to depart ; had all their bonnets and 
shawls, hats and great-coats, brought into 
the room, that she might wrap them up 
warm herself; loaded them with papers of 
macaroons and sweet biscuits ; kissed them 
all round, and sent them away with a, thou- 
sand thanks and compliments to their papas 
and mammas, whom she promised to call 
upon next day,, to tell them what very good 
children they had been. 

Despairing- of being he^rd during all this 
fuss, Mr. Westworth came back to qs, arm 
in arm with Mr. Tremayne. 
E 2 
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^^ I have no chance," cried he, " of gain- 
ing attention till Mrs, Crosby's paroiiysm of 
hospitality is a little abated : so I have 
brought you a friend of mine. Lady Stavor- 
dale, who is very desirous of the honour of 
your acquaintance : allow me to introduce 
Mr. Tremayne to you, and to your daugh- 
ter." 

Bows and smiles, and the customary foims 
of civility on these occasions having passed, 
our two gentlemen, seeing no better means 
of accommodation at hand, dragged forward 
between them one of the benches on which 
the row of boys had been stationed, and 
placing it opposite our chairs, seated them- 
selves, and began conversing with all the 
ease and vivacity that belongs to men accus- 
tomed to society, and happily provided with 
something to say- 
Soon after this little arrangement had been 
made, Philippa and my father joined us, and 
the ceremony of presentation was of course 
repeated. Mr. Tremayne looked at my sis- 
ter with evident admiration ; and I could not 
but allow, that I had never seen her appear 
to greater advantage. The lurking spirit of 
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vajiity^ within, evipced itself outwardly onljr 
by: heightening the damask of her cheeks, 
the lustre of hpr eyes, and the fascination of 
her smiles. She was well-dressed ; well dis- 
posed, fqr conquest ; her- manners, when she 
pleases, ar^ rnost polished.; and she possesses, 
though, now living in. coipparatiye seclusion, 
such ready powers of conversation, that were; 
she but blessed with, owe art more — (the art 
of better making, her designs from, men of 
sen^e and observatipn)-r-Ph'lip]pa might, by 
this. tinje> have beeq mistress of ^11 that her 
a^ibition, most covets, — title, precedence, 
wealiJi^ and^ celebrity. My mother, though 
apt to laugh ajt her schemes^ undoubtedl}/; 
ch^rishes at heart: many a wish for her suc- 
cess ; and, ia good truth, sp dp I. She is 
nQW, 1 admit, an artificial anci contriving 
cbaracter : but once prosperously establish- 
ed^^ I verily believe,, there is thai in her, 
which would majk^ her a valuable and en- 
dearing, perhaps even — a domestic wife. 

Whilst these thoughts^ vi^ere passing in my 
mind, and I sat watching the gradual advan- 
tages which she seemed, tp. be gaining over 
Mr. Tremayne, my eyes accidentally wan- 
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dered to the other side of the room, and 
there I beheld poor Blanch seated by herself 
at an open window, looking very pale, and 
rubbing her temples and forehead with la- 
vender water. My heart smote me for hav- 
ing so long neglected her, and immediately 
rising, I went to enquire what was the mat- 
ter. She told me, that the heat and close- 
ness of the room, and two terrible glasses of 
negus which Mrs. Crosby had obliged her to 
drink, had given her the headache ; and ask- 
ed me whether I should be afraid of catching 
cold by going down with her a little while 
to walk upon the grass-plat in front of the 
house ? The night was calm and warm, and 
the moon shone so temptingly, that I hesi- 
tated not a moment in complying with her 
wishes. Mr. Westcroft seeing us pass, and 
observing that Blanch looked unwell, came 
to us, and hearing where we were going, of- 
fered her his arm, and asked leave to accom- 
pany us. 

Ten minutes walk in the refreshing open 
air, gave her so much relief, that, though re- 
luctantly, we were beginning to talk of re- 
turning, when, from the drawing-room win- 
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dow, we heard the voice of Mrs. Crosby, 
calling out, " Mr. Westcroft ! — Miss Blanch ! 
you are wanted ; — they are going to dance 
one of your fine French cowtillionSy as they 
used to be called in my youth, and they can*t 
do without you at all." 

We did not much hurry ourselves to obey 
the summons : but we did obey it, and in our 
way through the passage leading from the 
house door to the narrow stairs, observed 
enormous preparations making in the parlour 
for supper. A table was set out, which the 
maid and a dirty shop-boy were loading with 
cold fowls, meat-pies, tarts, creams, custards, 
confectionery, and fruit. Chairs were closely 
packed together down each side of the form- 
idable-looking banquet, and doubts arose in 
my mind, seeing how little space remained 
between them and the wall, whether the maid 
or her assisting Ganymede, when once the 
guests were placed, would ever be able either 
to get in or out of the room. Blanch looked 
at all this with mingled nausea and amaze- 
ment ; and Mr. Westcroft, putting his head 
in at the door, " whilst," as he observed, 
*^ it was still safe so to do,'* declared, that so 
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Strong a stneU of physic issued from Mr. 
Crosby's shop^ adjoining to the supper-room, 
that it totally overpowered every other odour, 
and would> to a creative fancy, convert all 
tfhe dainties upon the board into medicinal 
potions. 

Blanch, turning away, asked, with great 
simplicity, whether it was customary in all 
English houses, to provide at their parties^ so 
much unnecessary food ? 

^^ Take things upon an average/' answered 
Mr. Westcroft, " and in every house you are 
treated pretty much alike : in some they give 
too much ; in others, too little. At the 
year's end, the balance between profusion 
and parsimony is nearly even.^' 

On entering the dancing-room, where our 
presence seemed to have been very impa*- 
tiently desired, we found that poor Timothy 
had actually been deposed ; that the foreign- 
er, spoken of by Mr. Westcroft, had been 
ordered up stairs by Mr. Tremayne, and oc- 
cupied in state the usurped chair, and what 
was more humiliating still, had gained un- * 
* contested possession of the varnished fiddle, 
and well-rosined fiddle-stick of his rueful 
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rival.. Two or three coqple were Ending 
up, ready to b^in whenever the recjuisite. 
number for a quadl^ille could be collected ;. 
Philippa was the partner of Mr. Tremayne ; 
Martha had again devolved to Mr. Lloyd;, 
Mr. Westcroft, I founds had been appropri- 
ated to jwe, who, however> declined, the ho- 
nour, and was about to transfer him, ^ no- 
thing loth,* to his fetvourite Wanch, when 
Mrs. Crosby, seeing that this arrangement 
would leave for Lord Earlsford only one of 
the elder girls of the children's set^ eagerly 
interfered, saying, " No, no, Mr. Westcroft, 
you must not make my Lord dance with that 
little creature ! Let him have Miss Blanch. 
I know you do not care whom you stand up 
with." 

Before Mr. Westcroft could contradict 
this assertion, Mrs. Crosby, charmed at the 
prospect of re-uniting them, led her young 
Peer towards Blanch, and much elated, said, 
^^ There my Lord ! I have got your pretty 
partner for you again ! Take her, and thank 
me; for I do not know what you would 
have done without her.'' But Blanch, unjn- 
guenced by this flattering mode of being 
E 5 
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tendered to the youth's acceptance, di'ew 
back with a half-smile, and said, " I hslve 
danced as much as I wish.** And then, 
turning gently away, she walked to a chair 
next to my mother, and sat down. 

Mr. Westcroft looked after her in silent 
surprise ; for as he knew nothing of what 
had previously occurred between the young 
people, he was at a loss to account for a re- 
jection so, drily laconic. Mr. Tremayne, 
however, recollecting to have heard that bis 
brother had given her some cause of com- 
plaint, followed her with his eyes as she re- 
treated, and laughing, said, " If this is re- 
venge, it is the prettiest, the quietest revenge 
I ever sawT 

My mother received her triumphantly ; 
and many of the party, as Well as herself, 
witnessed the transaction with an air of glee. 
It was my fate to suffer by it the most ; for 
Philippa, unwilling to give up her intended 
quadrille, urged me so much to dance, that 
I was forced to comply. The poor little girl 
who had just before been so unhandsomely 
rejected, was now gladly admitted into the 
set (though not as Lord Earlsford*s partner. 
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but as Mr. Lloyd*;), and our new musician 
was called upon to strike up. With many 
blunders, but great good humour, the ar- 
duous undertaking was accomplished : and 
thus began and terminated the quadrille 
dancing of the evening, as I positively re- 
sisted all intreaties to stand up a second 
time. Something was afterwards said by 
Mr. Tremayne about waltzing^ to which I 
saw that . Philippa had some difficulty to 
avoid lending a yielding ear ; but as there 
was no other female willing to wkp her in 
countenance, and as she well knows that my 
mother is not a cordial friend to that species 
of dance, she had the fortitude to wave the 
subject, and the humility to rest satisfied, 
till supper-time, with engrossing the larger 
share of Mr. Tremayne's conversation, whilst 
he again occupied his comfortless seat near 
my mother and her party. Some of the 
younger individuals present danced reels, 
and Lord Earlsford, probably to avoid Blanch 
and her friends, was one of the number. 

Mr. Westcroft made me tell him the 
whole history of their disagreement, which, 
though it drew from him a smile, did not 



84 TALES or FANCY. 

dispose him entirely to exculpate Blatich for 
ha?ing refused the youth with so littk cere- 
mony.—" You perhaps are not aware," said 
he to her, " that it is the established custom 
to change partners at the end of every second 
country dance ?** 

" Oh, yes, cried she, " I knew that." — 
'"Then why did you resent his leaving 
you when his engagement was over ?" — 

^^ That was not what I did resent ; it was 
his caprice and ill-humour before he left me 
that provoked me to disappoint him when I 
was wanted for the quadrille. I perfectly 
understand, that Mrs. Crosby had no r^t, 
though she might chuse to wish it, to impose 
the same partner upon him for a whole 
evening ; but it is just as certain, that he 
had no right to behave to that partner with 
causeless rudeness T 

I was not sorry to observe,, that while she 
ivas speaking, the attention of Mr. Tre- 
mayne, though Philippa was talking to him 
at the moment, seemed caught, and his eyes 
rested upon her face with the air of a man 
anxious to hear what was passing. The im- 
pression made upon him by her frank and 
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rtttional explanation, I have reason to think^ 
was such as did her no disservice ; for, fre- 
qiiently afterward^ his looks strayed towmtls 
her, ai!kJ he more than once neglected an-- 
swering Pfailippa or my mother, in order to 
lean forward and join in the conversation 
passitig between Mr. Westcroft, Blanch, and 
myself. Nothing of all this was lost upon 
Philippa ; and many a secret wish, I have 
no doubt, she formed, that Blanch were still 
in Italy ! but sh^ was too wise to betray her 
discontent where it might produco a perma- 
nent ill effect : she yielded, therefore, to the 
present bent of the tide, and yielded, perhaps, 
with the better grace, from believing that 
.where Blanch will have one opportunity of 
attracting the notice of Mr. Tremayne, she 
herself will have twenty. But I shrewdly 
suspect, that she is mistaken. My mother 
is too proud of the beauty of her grand- 
daughter, and too Httle disposed to' conform 
(at least here in the country) to the system of 
rigidly shutting up girls till a given age, if 
their manners and appearance entitle them 
to enter earlier into society, to hesitate in 
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taking her wherever she may anticipate either^ 
for her amusement or admiration. 

The call to supper, which but few of the^ 
party were prepared for, excited considerable 
surprise, and the word was sifccessi^vely re- 
peated, with exclamations denoting the ge- 
neral unwillingness to contribute to the con- 
sumption of any more provisions that night. 
But Mrs. Crosby was inexorable ; she would 
compel us to descend, and crowd into her 
slip of a parlour; she would cut up as many 
fowls as might have dined a company of 
hungry travellers ; and she would load all 
our plates, till the very sight of the food 
heaped up before us made us ill. My mo- 
ther had scarcely command of temper suffi- 
cient to bear the penance with tolerable pa- 
tience; and the only thing that helped to 
support her through it, was the playfulness 
and good-humour with which Mr. Tre- 
mayne turned the whole " into a mirth- 
moving jest ;" managed, however, with such 
discretion, as to escape giving the slightest 
wound to the feelings of our hostess. 
' When our nominal repast (for such the 
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abundant distribution of previous refresh- 
ments compelled us to make it) was over, 
Mrs. Crosby, as alert and full of spirits as if 
the evening had only just begun, whispered 
to me as I sat next her, *^ I suppose one 
must not propose to you fine folks ; and to 
Mr. Tremayne, and all, a good merry game 
of forfeits?" 

1 did not very warmly encourage the ex- 
periment ; but observed, that as it was grow- 
ing late, I thought there would not be time 
for any thing of that sort. 

"Oh, time!" cried she, "you would none 
of you think of time if you were but amused ! 
I must set something a going, for I can*t 
bear that the party should break up yet T 

She then, as a substitute for forfeits, ven- 
tured to apply to Philippa, whom she knew 
to be musical, for a song, and Mr. Westcroft 
warmly seconded the motion. 

Philippa, unused to sing without accompa- 
niment, felt not quite certain, that in so dif- 
ficult an undertaking she should acquit her* 
self to her own credit ; yet, as Mr. Tremayne, 
on being told by his friend that she was the 
Jbest dillettanie musician he had ever heard. 
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joined in the petition^ she majde a oierit of 
overcoaung, at bis request, her reluctance ; 
and trusting to the richness of her voice^ its 
compass; and flexibility^ sheeted a beautiful 
little Italian air, and executed it in a manner 
that even surpassed her own hopes, and left 
nothing to wish, except that it had been 
longer. — Martha was not qualified to follow 
her lead ; she waa asked, but muttered out 
an awkwark and ungracious refusal. Blanch 
was then applied to> and my mother seemed 
disposed to encourage the attempt; but 
Hiilippa, who had remarked with reviving 
spirits, that her own voice had power to re- 
eal and arrest the attention of Mr. Tremayne, 
had no desire that he should hear the beau- 
tiful tones of her apprehended competitor. 
With incomparable skill> disguising the real 
motives of her interference, and dressing her 
face in the utmost good-humour, she said, 
looking at Blanch, ^^ Poor dear girl ! she 
seems tired to death, and half asleep !— I am 
sure she is not in a state to do herself justice 
to-night ; and it would be cruelty to urge her 
to sing, whilst she is evidently so oppressed 
with drowsiness and&tigue." 
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Blanch required litti^ encouragement to 
hold back from an undertaking which no- 
thing but her deference to the implied wishe» 
of her grand-mother had ever induced her to 
hesitate in declining. With no desire to 
attract attention ; with scarcely yet a. sus*^ 
picion of her own vocal superiority (for in 
the country where her powers have been cuU 
tivated^ musical excellence is not the un^ 
common advantage which it is^hepe), sh&was 
pleased to be furnished with an excuse to 
avoid the exettioii> and^ thanked my kind 
sister for her welcome interposition. Myr 
mother directed towards Fhilippa a sly 
glance of congratulation upon the success of 
her ingenuity ; anxl soon after, in <tefianee of 
all poor Mrs. Crosby's supplications^^we re** 
solutely arose> took leave of her/ and camet 
home. • 



My father went yesterday morning to pay 
his first visit to Sir Reginald Tourberville^-^ 
The old Baroaet wajs out riding ; so he left 
his card^ and returned hither, to accompany 
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my Mother, Philippa, and me, to BoviU 
Court, where it was necessary he should call 
upon Mr. Tremayne, who is at present a 
guest there, and not at East Vale. Martha 
wished much to have gone with us : but she 
dared not ask; for though my Mother had 
said nothing since Mrs. Crosby's dance, of 
her churlish behaviour that njght, she had 
no expectation of escaping the lecture which 
she so well merited ; and felt assured, that 
the first favour she applied for, would not 
only call that lecture forth, but meet with a 
positive negative. During breakfast, there- 
fore, whilst the subject of our visit to Lady 
Earlsford was under discussion, she sat en- 
tirely silent : but there was in her looks such 
evident chagrin at not being included in the 
party, that my father with his accustomed 
kind-heartedness, said, addressing my Mo- 
ther : " My dear, you will take Martha with 
you as well as her two sisters, will you not ? 
I see that she longs to go." 

" Does she, sweet soul ? — It would be a 
pity to disappoint her, and a pity also to 
disappoint Mr. Tremayne, who, after what 
passed between us at Mrs, Crosby's, must 
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naturally have a great de9ire to see her again! 
We found an opportunity, that evening, be- 
fore we parted, reciprocally to congratulate 
each olher on the possession, he of a brother, 
I of a daughter, who, search the world 
round, could not be matched for lU- breeching 
and folly. We both agreed, that since they 
had taken that turn, it was <!reditable to 
them not to do the thing by halves ; not \o 
flinch in their rudeness; and we did them 
the justice to allow, that two more finished 
patterns of puppyism in one sex, and vulgar 
impertinence in the other, had never come 
under our observation." 

Martha, weak and credulous, heard this 
with serious affright. Long as she had been 
familiarized with my Mother's peculiarity 
of humour, her intellects are so slow, that 
she is still often puzzled to distinguish be- 
tween what she says ironically, and what she 
means in eaxnest. On the present occasion, 
the apprehension of being thought ill of by 
Mr. Tremayne, and, through him, by Lady 
Earlsford, gave her such disturbance, that, 
in a\oice that indicated an approaching ciy, 
she said, ^^ Pm ^ure 1 did nothing so very 
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b94 ;-'-nothing. that, need hs^y£ m^d^, yQU, 
conoplain of me to a, stranger !'' 

" Complain ! — Did. I, not, ou^the contrary,^ 
speak of you with pride and exHltation ?-^. 
Jify other daughters were satis^ed to exhale 
their contepipt of Mrs. Crosby at home :• 
h\xt you frankly exhibited^ it. tp her in h^, 
own hoiise ;r^dis9layedJt magjaanimou^ly to 
herself and; ali hw guests in ^very word, 
look, and gesture. Mr. Lloyd duly came in 
fbr hi& share, as>. in justice, a mere insignifi-v 
cant country curate deserved,. Such, paltry, 
people hatve ^o right to, intrude into our 
society.— With our fortune, our talents,^ and 
above all owr graces and attmctipns, we are 
privileged to be fastidious*. What are cu- 
rates and apothecaries to a lovely coheiress 
of the house of Stavordaje !" 

Maxthanow began to sob in complete e^r*- 
uest. My mother heard her with conterop- 
toon^ indifference. My father and Blanch 
were sorry for her ; but Fbilippa and, I» had. 
too frequently witnessed such scenes, and 
knew too well the provocation which sh^ 
gives for them, to bestow much thought upon 
her present vexation- She has. alas ! so little 
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to recommend her, either in temper, under- 
standing, or manners, that \ve canhot feel for 
her that warm sympathy to which the near- 
ness ofbiir relationship seems to entitle her. 
Yet, some occasional traits of goodness c5f 
heart, some temporary intermissions of irri- 
tability, enable us to tolerate her defects with 
general indulgence. 

The visit to Bovil Court was productive 
of more gratification to our curiosity than 
that of my father to 'East Vale. Lady Earls- 
ford was at home, and immediately admitted 
us. To judge of her by what appeared dar- 
ing this first, and rather short interview ; 6he 
is both agreeable and well-bred. Her coun- 
tenance exhibits great animation, and is still 
strikingly beautiful ; her person is dignified, 
and her deportment graceful. In conversa- 
tion she betrays considerable energy, I will 
not say bf mind, but of feeling ;' she uses 
strong expressions, and uSes them, as lam 
persuaded, not from mere habit, but from 
what, in a woman of her age and fank is so 
rarely met with — genuine and 6iill-unblunteB 
Wartnth of diisposition. ^Upon the Xvhole, 
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she made the most favourable and pleasing 
impression upon us all, and for nothing 
more than for being so perfectly natural in 
every look and word, and so admirably de- 
void of the slightest taint of pride and self- 
importance. 

She told my father, that she much re- 
gretted the absence of her eldest son, who, 
she added, was out on horseback with Sir 
Reginald Tourberville. ," His brother," she. 
continued, smiling, *^ is, I hope, where he 
ought to be, — engaged in study with Mr. 
Lloyd : he is not of an age yet, either to 
give much pleasure to morning visitors, or 
to receive it from them, and I seldom im- 
pose upon him or upon them the penance of 
compelling him to appear." 

She then- began to speak of the party at 
Mrs. Crosby's. ^' You were very good. 
Lady Stavordale, and very amiable," she 
said, ^^ to afford her the gratification of your 
presence. I believe, in general, that she i§ 
excluded from the higher class of society in 
this neighbourhood, and,~perhaps, her man- 
ners may, in some degree, justify the mea- 
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sure: but were the goodness of her heart 
taken into consideration, I think it would 
more than outweigh her deficiencies in point 
of elegance. There cannot possibly be a 
more friendly, and — to use the word in its 
best sense-— officious, obliging creature than 
Mrs. Crosby. I shall always think that the 
recovery of my boy from the most dangerous 
illness that any child ever did recover from, 
is more to be attributed to her unremitting 
assiduit}^ in nursing him, than to her hus- 
band's skill in prescribing for him." Then 
changing to a gayer tone, *' Our friend 
Westcroft," she added, " laughs at the poor 
dear woman, and at me, too, for trying, as 
he chuses to say, to work myself up to be 
romantic about her I Tremayne, also, pre- 
sumes to be saucy upon the subject ; but I 
let them have their jest ; and shall not think 
myself bound one atom the less, to acknow^ 
ledge, and, as far as it may be in ray power, 
to repay my debt of gratitude to Mrs. 
Crosby. But, a prdpos to Mr. Westcroft — 
Lady Stavordale, he tells me that you have 
a grand -daughter lately come over from 
Switzerland or Italy, who is the greatest 
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prodigy of beauty he ever beheld ! I. wish 
you had brought her with you: she is not 
too young to visit, I hope." 

"IniLondon she would be deemed so, I 
believe; but here, that fault, I flatter myself 
may be overlooked." 

" Ob, certainly — certainly ! In these re- 
tired places, where no real dissipation can 
be attained, it is ridiculous to stand . upon 
the punctilio of a year more or less, in order 
to permit girls to enjoy the few opportuni- 
ties of amusement which the thinness of the 
population may afford. I have a favourite 
young kinswoman coming hither, who, per- 
haps, may be guilty of numbering no more 
summers than your grand-daughter, yet I 
mean to take her wherever there shall appear 
the smallest chance of diversion. Poor 
thingl" she added, half sighing, " her life 
iias hitherto been any thing but gay. She 
is motherfess, 'and worse, alas ! than father- 
less. — ^I am speaking, Lady Slavordale, of 
Jane Tourberville, my brother's grand- 
daughter. The pitiaWe predicament in 
-which she stands, oan be no se<»;et, I am well 
assured, to any one in this neij^bourhood. 
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It was frotii hence, at least from East Vale, 
that her unnatural father so disgracefully 
effected bis flight from a wife the most ami- 
able, the most worthy to be beloved, of any 
Woman I have ever known. She was my 
bosom friend; and she died in my arms!— 
Her child, with many of her mother's at- 
taching qualities, inherits ber mother's sta- 
tion in my heart. She is sligbted-^under- 
valued — almost cast off by my prejadicod 
brother! — ^By tne, she shall ever be counta^ 
nanced and cherished ! — I bespeak for ter, , 
your favour. Lady Stavordale ; I bespeak far 
her the kindness and support of your daugh- 
ters!^ You will find her, in every sense of 
the word, deserving your regard T' My mo- 
ther said all that was proper on the occa- 
sion ? Philippa and I professed ourselves 
much flattered by the ipjunction, and shortly 
after we took leave. 

*' i suspect," t:ried my mother, as soon as 
the carriage drove 6n, " I suspect that^ to 
any keen observer of character, the contrast 
between lady Earlsford and me would aflbrd 
exquisite amusement 5Ae is all enthusiasm, 
/ am all phlegm ; she sees every thing in 

VOL. II. F 
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colours either of resplendent brilliancy or of 
ebon darkness ; — I view most events with 
suspended judgment, and somewhat suspi- 
cious eyes! My taste for the ridiculous would, 
shock her; her flights of sentiment would 
give me the vapours !— Yet, take her for all 
in all, — a fading beauty, a viscountess, and 
a wealthy widow,— she is truly engaging, 
and singularly meritorious. There is no 
affectation about her; nothing consequential; 
and her over-exaltation of feeling, though 
such as I could more easily pardon in girl- 
hood than in a woma*n of mature years, wants 
only, to be respectable, a better race of fel- 
low-beings to deserve it !** 



Aag.,?Oth. 
Ye&terday morning (Sunday) a brighter 
sun and a clearer sky than we have had for 
some daySj tempted my mother to resolv© 
upon walking to our village chdreh, and 
leaving the poor horses to enjoy the comforts 
of an undisturbed Sabbath. Blanch and I 
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were her only companions j my father feeU 
itig some threats of the gout ; Philippa hav- 
ing a cold; and Martha (no unusual cifcum- 
stance with her) not having risen early 
enough to have even begun breakfast before 
\ye set out. 

During the |)rogress of our short walk, a 
change in our ^lan suggested itself, occa- 
sioned by the discovery that we had left 
home too soon for Hazleford church,^and that 
t^ere would be excellent time for proceeding, 
if we chose it, to hear Mr, Lloyd at Stor- 
riton. Blanch, willing, probably, as the 
weather was so ijaviting,. to prolong, as a)uch 
as possible, the pleasure of remaining out of 
doors, petitioned farn^stly in favour of Stor- 
riton ; and my mother, finding that V made 
no opposition to the request, . cheerfully 
complied. . * ^ 

Through shady lanes, anddeliciously fra- 
grant hay-fields, we pursued our way, and 
arrived within sight of the picturesque little 
<^rch of Storriton, just as- the cracked bell 
in it« steeple was ceasing to tolK We qpick- 
ened our paee, and with several! straggling 
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country-people whoj like ourselves, had loi- 
tered along the pleasant road more leisurely 
than was pfudent, passed through the rustic 
porch, and entered the consecrated building 
in time to avoid the disgrace of being too 
late for the beginning of the service. A 
portly lady, whom we afterwards found to 
be the wife of Dr. Dulverton, tlie Rector, 
very civilly opened her pew-door as we ad- 
vanced, and offered us the accommodation 
of seats, a courtesy which we gladly accepted. 
Mr. Lloyd- in his white surplice, now came 
forward from the vestry, and reminded me, 
as with a serious and collected look he deli- 
berately walked up the aisle^ of a handsome 
young apostle in one of Raffaelle's pictures. 
He had ascended the reading-desk, and all 
eyes were fixed upon him (this, I believe, 
being only the second time that he had done 
duty at Storriton), when the noise made by 
the t-apid approach of a carriage along the ill- 
paved village:street, and the sudden halt of 
the vehicle at the church-porch, withdrew 
from him, fbr a while, the attention of many 
of the congregation, and caused those very 
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eyes which bad been riveted upon him, to 
lyander towards the door at which the new- 
comer must enter. 

Mrs. Pulverton was one of the first to . 
stand up, and gaze in eager expectation 
of seeing something unusual. She looked 
vexed, I thought, as sh4 arose, and took a 
side-long view of the numbers in her pew, 
that no room remained to invite into it a 
fresh occupant. However, her regret, if 
indeed she felt any, was soon put an end. 
to, by seeing a servant in a rich livery pre- 
cede a tall elderly gentleman up the aisle, 
open the door of a curtained pew near the 
altar, and, after having deposited within it . 
the splendid prayer-book which he had car-, 
ried, draw back to leave space for his master, 
to enter. 

^' Why, dear mel" whispered Mrs. Dul-. 
verton, ** Who can that be ? He is gone,- 
into lady Earlsford's pew." 

As we could give her no information but 
such as nuist be entirely conjectyral, we for- 
bore to answer her; and Mr. Lloyd having 
now began the prayers, she refrained from, 
further questions. Yet, as the service pro- 
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ceeded, though her lips moved at every re* 
sponse^ she could scarcely JFor a moment 
withdraw her eyes from the curtained pew, 
or overcome the childish anxiety she felt to 
know something more about the stranger by 
whom it was taken- possession of. In Lon- 
don such an instance of idle curiosity would 
rarely, occur : in the country, and especially 
among persons in the middling class of life, 
the thing is almost too common to deserve 
notice. ^ I rejoice, however, to find, that 
the labouring people, the real villagers, both 
men and women, are more exempt from this 
petty inquisitiveness than those in a rank 
somewhat above them. If their thoughts 
wander from what the minister is saying, 
they probably recur to their own concerns, 
they calculate the expected amount of their 
next week^s earnings; they meditate upon 
the profits they shall derive from the sale of 
their pigs, poultry, eggs, and butter: — in 
short, if they sometimes look vacant and in- 
attentive, they do not, at least, look prying 
and restless. But the richer inhabitants of 
a village, — those ^vho are denominated jjts 
gentry ; with every physical want supplied j 
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with nothing to sell, and but slender means to 
buy, are in the pitiable predicament, for lack 
of intellectual resources, of having scarcely a 
single thing to think of. How, then, can they 
withstand the temptation, if a stranger come 
in their way, of seeking to know all that can 
be known of that stranger's rank, dwelling- 
place, business, and circumstances ? 

But, to return to Mr. Lloyd. We were 
all much pleased with the manner in which 
he proceeded through the service. The 
whole duty devolved upon him; and he went 
through it from beginning to end with una- 
b^ited reverence, distinctness, and propriety. 
His voice is good ; his emphasis correct, and 
often impressive ; and his aspect unaffectedly 
earnest. The discourse he gave us was ad- 
mirably suited to his rural congregation ; 
yet, clear and simple as was its language, it 
wanted none of those graces of style which, 
at the same time that they arrest the atten- 
tion of the educated, soar not too high for 
the intelh'gence of the ignorant. It caught, 
ablast, the ear, and sobered the perturbed 
spirit of our, previously, unsettled mistress 
of the pew. No longer perpetually veering 
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her head about, or getting up one minute to 
sit down the next, she was hstening as com- 
posedly as ourselves ; when, towards the end 
of the sermon, the unwelcome circumstance 
forced itself upon our notice, that the wea- 
ther whs about to change. An ill-boding 
darkness had insensibly succeeded to the 
early brilliancy of the morning, and ere long, 
so tremendous a clap of thunder pealed over ^ 
onr heads, that it seemed to vibrate through 
the whole building, and electrified all the 
auditory. Torrents of rain presently de- 
scended, which beat with such fury upon the * 
roof, and against the rattling casements, that 
Mr. Lloyd found it difficult to contend with 
the noise, and to make his voice distinguish- 
able through it. My mother, reflecting upon 
her distance from home, looked discomforted 
and anxious ; — she whispered to me, ^^ This 
sermon of Mr. Lloyd's upon the duty of bear- 
ing with resignation the mischances of life, 
is just come in time, I ho|te, to make us bear, 
like philosophers, the certainty of wet feet, 
and the probability of severe colds !** 

I could say but little to cheer her; for re- 
collecting, that no one at home knew where 
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we were, I foresaw not the smallest Kkeli- 
faood that the carnage would be sent for our 
conveyance back to Hazleford ; nor were our 
thki shoes, and light summer garments at 

. all calculated, if we walked, to preserve us 
from tiie mischiefs which she anticipated. 

Wbcth the final benediction had been, 
giv€n,:and the congregation arose from theif 
knees, we turned to take leave of, and.tQ 
thank Mrai. Dulverton, but she scarcely hear4 
us, her whole attention being engrossed by 

^ the proceedings of the unknown elderly gen- 
tleman, who, on leaving his pew, walked 
rtraight towards the pulpit, from which 
Mr. Lloyd was just descending, and etitered 
into conversation with him. ' We found 
nothing peculiarly interesting in the circum- 
stance, and therefore, . again saying ^ Good 
morning," began moving towards the door. , 
The farmers and labourers who had con- 
^tuted' the principal part of the assembly, 
paying little regard to weather, had flocked 
outv the instant it was decent to stir, and 
Iheir wives, some with umbrellas and some 
with cloth cloaks, followed their example 
with scarcely less unconcern.— *We, however, . 
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not blessed with the same hardihood, paused 
in the pdrch ; and surveyed the floating 
ground, and listened to the splashing rain- 
drops as they fell from the sloping roof upon 
the indented flag-stones, (worn into many a 
hollow, and now filled with water,) — with 
serious dismay. A carriage was in waiting, 
belonging, we justly concluded, to the 
stranger ; and a footman, though provided 
with an umbrella, and great-coated up to the 
^ars, shared our place of shelter. 

A consultation now ensued, as to "what 
would be the wisest plan for us to pursue. I 
proposed thjt, without further loss of time, 
we should d^patch some little boy whom we 
could pay, /to give notice at Hazleford, of our 
situatioo; and that, while obliged to wait for 
a carriage, we should either remain in the 
church, or venture through the rain, to the 
nearest cottage. Blanch was importunate for 
leave, to be )ierself our messenger^ She wat 
quite sur^he rain would not hurt ber^-— she 
had been wet a hundred times, and had ne^ 
ver suffered by it ; — and it would be a great 
^j^l better to let her go, than to seftd, a littfe 
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1i>oy^ who would not make half so mucli 
haste ! ^ 

Of course, (hese arguments were not lis- 
tened to ; but it really was becoming difficult 
tp restrain her ; and, as she leant upon my 
Wtm, I was forced to hold her hand tight in 
my own, to prevent her flying off. At this 
juncture^ the elderly gentleman, having 
parted from Mr. Lloyd, came into the 
pcM*ch,and the footman, observing liim^sprang 
forward to open the carriage door. We drew 
back, to leave room for him to pass, which 
he did with a most gracious bow ; but with- 
out raising his head ; a sudden gust of wind 
driving the rain towards his face, with a 
violence which made it unpleasant to look up. 
—He had scarcely proceeded three steps, 
when Blanch perceived that he had dropped 
his glove; and contriving to release her hand, 
she took it up, shook from it the wet gravel, 
^nd hastenied ^after him to restore it. He 
turned on hearing her gentle voice as she* 
presented it; and regarding her a moment, — 
uncovered his grey locks in. defiance of rain 
and wind, received from her the glove with 
profound respect ; and smiling with an ex- 
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pression that so much embellished hb.aged 
countenance as to give the by-standers no 
faint idea of what must onc^bave been its 
beauty, said: 

^^ Young lady, you dome too much honoui^t 
-^I am ashamed to have been the cause of ex- 
posi ng you to th is weather !** — Blanch^ slightly 
curtseying, flew back to us, her colour height* 
ened by the stranger's unexpected courtly ; 
and my mother, much amused by her self- 
incurred confusion, said, laughingly : 

" I wish you had asked him, child> to take 
usalljiome, warm and dry ! What could he 
have refused to so obliging a nymph ?— -But 
come — let us run over to that cottage oa the 
opposite side of the way: — ^I am tired of 
standing in this damp,, dirty, wipdy porch! 
and besides, here we can see no one to entrust 
with our message to Hazleford/* 

As I was fearful that these words would 
operate upon Blanch in such a manner as to 
renew her anxiety to set forward upon the 
embassy herself; I again secured her arm^ 
and we left the porch to cross the road, and 
hasten with all the speed in our power to^ 
Wards the cottage, of whi<:h my mother 
had spokeii^ Ere we quite reached^ it, the 
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stmger*9 oirriage^ which had ntot pm? 
eeded us far, suddenly stopped; the fbott 
man got down^ and, after receiving«some di« 
rections at the window^ (from which, but a 
moment bef^e, we had seen the ownor look^ 
ingout,) he immediately^ to our great sur* 
prise, came running towards us, and, pant-^ 
ing for breath, delivered the following mesk 
sage: ^^ Sir Reginald Tourberville, ladies, 
desires his compliments, and begs to know if 
lie can be of any use in taking you home." 

My mother, 'withcmt hesitation, answered: 
'^ Gii% Lady and Miss Stavordale's complir 
meats to your master. Sir, and say that they 
will be happy to accept his obliging ofier." 

Whilst she was' speaking, I could scarcely 
repress a smile on ,seei]|g Blanch, quietly 
QXkd civilly, but yet as a thing of course, take 
the umbrella out of the footman's hand, and 
bold it over her grand-mother's head ! — ^The 
man stared at first, exceedingly surprised^ 
but recollecting himself, he submitted with a , 
g$K>d grace, bowed, and hurried back to his 
mMter. . 

Our anrarer having been reported to the 
bafoi^ he gave instant orders that the car- 
riage should turn to meet us ; but the road was 
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much too narrow to admit of that measure: 
a circumstance which, when we drew near 
enough to hear him speak, he very politely 
lamented, at the same time that, with an ex- . 
cess of civility which really, pained us^ he 
hastily alighted to hand us into the vehicle. 

We had been exposed to the rain too short 
a time, to entertain any serious apprehen- 
sions of suffering by it; and my mother, 
speedily reconciling herself to all that* had 
passed, and recovering her accustomed viva- 
city, lost no time in accounting to our new 
acquaintance for the plight in 'which he hacf 
found us. 

" It was evil counsel. Sir Reginald," she. 
sjiid, " that betrayed me into the perpetra- 
tion of this young trick. — Evil communica^ 
tion, you know, they say, corrupts good man- 
ners: and so will evil advice sometimes cor- 
rupt good sense. Not content with under- 
taking, because the morning looked fair, to- 
walk to my own church, — a» achievement 
which, in this uncertain climate, I had [hq 
business, as a wise woman, to attempt— ^I . 
suffered myself, having so far escaped the 
penalty Itkserved^ to be entiQed.into.i:am.^ 
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bling on a full mile and a half further^ as if 
bent upon provoking the very duckings which, 
but for your timely interposition, I roust have 
received."— 

^^All circumstances considered/* said I, 
" I think. Madam, you have little reason to 
complain. You enjoyed your walk almost 
as much as your young tempter; you 
have heard an excellent sermon, excellently 
delivered, and you have^ been compelled to 
* bide the pelting of this pitiless storm,' only 
just long enough to heighten your satisfac^ 
tion in being now safely secured from it" — 

Sir Reginald here began apologizing for 
not having sooner offered his services. He 
said, that in hastily passing through the porch, 
he not given himself time to consider what 
could be our inducement for standing there ; 
but that, after hewas in the carriage, and saw 
us, on looking back, encountering, without 
any means of defence, all the discomforts of 
wind, rain and dirt, it struck him,, that he 
had been guilty of unpardenabte remissness 
in not having at once comprehended^ that 
ouroutstayingtheCongregation inso disagree* 
abk a'situatiop^ must have been a Qijatter of 



J13 TALES OF FANCY. , 

necessity^ that called for hi» immediate in- 
terference. 

^^ That would have spoiled all," cried my 
mother, " I know myself well enough to be 
aware, that, had I been exempt from one 
atom of the fright resulting from this morn- 
ing's exploit, there is no telling how soon I 
might have yielded to temptation .again. 
Theseyoung adventurers," looking atBlandi, 
" so speedily forget passed diflSciilties, or are 
so ready to combat them anew, that they ' 
are dangerous spirits for their sober elders to 
associate with, and too often gain such in* 
fluence, that we require, in order to resist 
them, feeling proofs of the folly of having 
ever listened to their persuasions," 

iThe presence of the Baronet alpne withr 
held Blanch from entering, as her counte- 
nance proclaimed that she was prepared to 
do, into a playful and animated defence of 
herself. But, silent as she was, the old 
gentleman could scarcely for a moment 
withdraw his eyes from her: she seemed 
absolutely to fascinate him; and I, recol- 
lecting the reputation of former immorality 
which PhiKppa had once told us that she had. 
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heard aitrilHited to bim, began to fear that 
our polite Baronet had not, even yet, so 
wholly overcome the evij characteristics of 
his yo^th, as to have quite divested himself 
of all pronen^s to undue gallantry. But, I 
beliwe, — I hope at least, J wronged him* 
There was much bid-fashioned devotednesa 
in his behaviour towards her, and, at all pos- 
sible opportunities, sundry very flattering 
things were spoken either cf or to her;— 
yet, I 8aw none of those amorous ogles which 
appear tl> seek and to expect reciprocation ;. 
his admiration; though expressive, sought no 
concealment ; he watched, for no fnvourable 
moment to speak to her unheard by her 
friepds; andjTto say all in one worc^, if the 
poor old man's heart t^^ touched, his passion^ 
I am convinced, amounts to nothing beyond 
an unlucky infatuation in regard to beauty^ 
which travels through life with some indi* 
viduals, " nor quits them till they die," 

Whether from motives of civility to* my 
father^ or from the desire of extending a little 
further the gratification 'of seeing the fair 
object of his homage, the Baronet, when we . 
reached Hazleford, accompanied us into th^ 
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house, anxious^ he said, to seize so fkvourable 
an opportunity of returning Sir Geofiry'« 
visit. Our long absence had given the family 
much anxiety; particularly as the carriage 
had been despatched for us to Hazleford 
church as soon as the storm began, and had 
not only returned empty, but without bringing 
back any tidings which could lead to the 
discovery of what had become of us. We 
now related bur little adventure; and my 
father was profuse in his acknowledgments 
to his brother Baronet for the care which he 
had taken of us. Philippa, meanwhile, 
whose prejudice against the old gentleman 
had been so strong, was all amazement at the 
disposition to be social which he manifested. 
She had prepared herself to find him haughty 
and reserved ; and, on the contrary, she saw 
that his manners were perfectly well-bred,, 
though a little antiquated ; that he possessed 
a ready talent of paying agreeable compli- 
ments, and that, — his age considered, — his 
face and figure were uncommonly handsome! 
All this was so unlike what she had taught 
herself to expect, that she could scarcely give 
credit to her own senses ; and when, after a. visit 
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of considerable duratioti^ he left the hoUse^ 
isfae half angrily exclaimec! : ^^ How this vile 
neighbourhood loves detraction ! — Is that 
tlie Sir Reginald Tourberville I have so,often 
beard accused of pride, sternness^ and I know 
i)ot iiHiat other abominable ill-qualities? 
Why the people must be mad? I never 
saw a more amiable^ courteous^ delightful 
otdman!** 

" My dear child," said my mother, " the 
people zre not mad : but t will tell you who 
has a little touch of one of the attributes of 
madness — temerity of judgment — and that 
is your fair stelf ! There is not one atom more 
wisdom in lavishing such profuse enco- 
miums upon Sir Reginald, at the end of half 
an hour's acquaintance, than there was in 
previously giving credit to, and in exag- 
gfsratmg to yourself the idle rumours of a 
oii^nformed, envious, or perhaps, diasp- 
pointed set of country gossips! Let 
poor old Sir Reginald alone. Time will 
sh^w what he really is; and time ought 
reaHy, ere now, to have shewn you the error 
of>forming such rash decisions ! When will 
youleiurn^ my dear Philippa, that, between 
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the two t^Iasses into which, alone, you seem 
willing to divide the human race — ang^ 
and devils-^ there is an intermediate order, 
and by much the most numerous one, com* 
posed of beings neither all devil nor all 
angel ? but like you and me, and two thirds 
of our species, made up of a little of both, 
mingled with a very copious proportion of 
human folly, short-sightedness, and pre- 
sumption." 

Pbilippa submitted to this lecture with 
more humility than I almost ever knew her 
display. The Baronefs deportment during 
his visit — in despite of my mother's quali- 
fying observations-^ had so agreeably sur* 
prised her, and awakened hopes so sanguine 
of future gaiety at East Vale, that no common 
atrial seemed to have power to derange the 
happy complacency of her. humour. She 
said, however, but little more on the subject ; 
leaving it to ip-y father to enquire how we 
liked Mr. Loyd's preaching; what sort of 
congregation had been assembled ; and what 
was the inducement of Sir Reginald to go 
to Storriton Church,in preference to attending 
the service in his own parish .^ 
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*^ He went to Stbrriton, my dear,** replied 
my mother, " that he might not have to 
obtain by deputy the very information which 
you, have now demanded, respecting Mn 
Lloyd's preaching : he went, in short, to 
form his own opii^ion of him by auricular 
t^timony ;— and a very good way, too, Phi- 
• lippa, of judging of a sermon, though not 
quite so safe a one of judging, in the same 
space of time — of a character !" 



Blanch, who, from the day that she ar- 
rived here, has had the misery hanging over 
her head, of parting with the faithful friend 
and attendant who accompanied , her from 
abroad, is now relieved from that apprehen- 
sion, and as blithe as a bird. — My mother's 
itiaid, who is also housekeepjer, has had a 
violent quarrel with the old butler ; and as 
she found it impossible, notwithstanding all 
her complaintsjt to effect his dismission^ hiis 
given in her own resignation; and Claver-, 
ing, Blanch's fevourite, is to succeed her.-r- 
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If intelligence, activity, and an earnest de- 
sire to please her employers are qualifica* 
tions to suit her for the place, she possesses 
thero all in the highest degree. But were 
she even deficient in some of the requisites 
that constitute an able housekeeper, the 
pleasure of witnessing the happiness ^f 
Blanch, as well as her own, in consequence 
of this arrangement, would n>ore than re- 
compense us' for her failures. 



Our visit to Bovil Court has beeti re- 
turned ; and, in addition to Mr. Tremayne, 
who escorted his raotlier on horseback, she 
was accompanied by her niece, Miss Touir- 
berville, who had only arrived the evening 
before. She is a pretty, delicate, fair girl, 
•apparently very timid, very mild, and rather 
helpless. In speaking, her voice is pitched 
so high, that it sounds thin, and almost 
squeaking ; but, luckily, it is not loud, and 
therefore gives the lesf annoyarice to* the 
ear. — Some people would call it a soft voice, 
I believe; but I call nothing so, that is not 



COUNTRY NEIGHBOURS. 11£) 

more, rounds ftilMoned, and musicaL I hate> 
68 PhiHppa sayS) " a talking flageolet" 

Blanch was not in the room when Lady 
Earlsford entered^ but at h^r Ladyship^s re- 
questy she was seat fo]% in order to be iiltro- 
tjuced to Miss Tourb^rville. Martha was 
.deputed to go in search of her; and whe- 
ther from ill-humour at having any trouble 
. to take, or from mere thoughtlessness, she 
never told her that there was company in 
the house, but suffered her to make her ap- 
^ pearance in such a plight, that our exclama* 
tions almost drove her back again! She 
had been gardening in a patch of ground 
which my father has lately given up to her ; 
andnow came in from that employment, with 
- clothes stained by the drippings of the wa- 
tering pot, shoes soiled by the mould, and 
hair escaping, in every direction, from the 
• comb intended to confine it.! — Philippa and 
. ;I, on beholding her, actually began scold- 
ing; my Father su^ested, that another time 
i it fvould be well to put on a bonnet and 
-v. .iipvon ; my mother recommended her, having 
^ iminediate recourse to a scrubbing-br^sh 
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and tub ! and the poor girl, scarcely knott- 
ing what etcuse to stammer forth, crept 
back towards the door, with an intention of 
going up stairs to adjust the disordered 
toilette, against which we had so fearfully 
cried out. But Lady Earlsford, -rising with^ 
the utmost kindness, hastily approached her, 
saying : " I entreat you not to run away. 
Miss Blanch ! — ^Your appearance has no- 
thing in it, 1 assure you, that can shock 
a real lover of gardening — such as I am my- 
self; and in proof of this, you have but to 
come to Bovil Court any morning, between 
the hours of eleven and twelve, and you will 
find me, riot only engaged in your owh 
pursuit, but wearing precisely the same 
livery." > 

This good-humoured speech restored com- 
posure to us all; Blanch ventured to look 
up, and smiled her thanks ; we discontinued 
oiir remonstrances ; and Lady Earlsford pro- 
ceeded to the introduction of the two young 
people. They found not much to say to 
each other, it must be allowed ; but, sur- 
rounded by so many observers, that was not 
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|o be wondered at. They looked^ however, 
as if, at their next interview, they would be- 
come better companions ; and meanwhile, 
Miss Tourberville took every opportunity of 
stealing a fuller kn<)wledge of her-neighbour*8 
features, by cautious side-glances; whilst 
Blanch openly permitted herself the same 
indulgence, and testified, by her pleased 
looks, how well she was disposed to cultivate 
the acquaintance. 

Mr. Tremayne, during part of the visit, 
placed himself next to me, and talked very 
pleasantly on a variety of subjects ; 'drawing 
amongst the rest (I had materials for that 
employment before me); discussing with 
great ability, the different merits of different 
styles, and enquiring, at the same time, whe- 
ther I ever took likenesses. I acknowledged 
that sometimes I did. " Why then," cried 
be, with animation, ^* you should mak<e a 
study of your young niece,! I never saw a 
ftner model to draw from. She has the 
highest, the most refined -style of beauty it 
is possible to imagine !'* 

With an affectation of. modesty, which I 
just then, scarcely knowing why, thought it 

YiXL. II. G 
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Jproper to assume^ I answered : ^* Yes,— *iwb 
all think her ^ very pretty girli" 

/^ Pretty!*' repeated he/almost indignant^ 
ly, " How you underrate her ! — Is it pos- 
sible to look at that face and call it merely 
pretty ? — It h classical !^t is poetical !~it 
is the living representation of the beau ideal 
of antifent Greece !" 

" But in this country,'* said I, wishing 
^till to draw him on, " and in these days, 
•the sort of beauty which you attribttte to 
her, is not very generally valued. — ^The r^u- 
larity of Blanches features would, by many 
persons, be called formal and stiff. Sbe 
^ would be said to resemble a statue dressed 
op in modem attire ; and a thousand ^irls^ 
possessing only fine complexions, lively ef^^ 
and dimpled cheeks, will be thought for 
'more attractive^ - - 

-He smiled ; and looking hard at me, said, 
^^ Do you really believe what you assert h^^ 
Harve you not -had proof that both amoi^^t 
the cowm>meiir* in beauty — such as Mr.Wesl- 
croft and my uncle — and amongst the less 
ccittivated in" taste, such as Mrs. Crosby, the 
pre-eminence of your niece bas been equally 
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j^ittttte«l ? Mrs. Crosby, indeed^ calk her 
fretty^ and derc^tory to her claioiA as that 
word afi^pears to me, when ^ou apply it to 
her, I listen to it with patience from Mrs. 
Crosby, becaqse it is the term which cou- 
rts the pleasantest ideas to her own mind. 
When: she speaks of a beautiful object, she 
means something which neijdier you nor I 
thcNuld think worth a glance; she fiieaits 
something convenient or substantial, or re- 
markably g0od of its kind. I have he^rd 
her call a new pig-sty, — a strong cluHcisy 
0irt^horse,-^8nd even ^ lar^ Cheshire 
4d%eese beautiful! I, therdRsre, never cm 
msh to hear her call a young lady any thing 
snore tkan pretty. But you, Miss Stavor^ 
dale, know die valne of words : I will, there* 
fore, neither albw you to say that your 
niece is pr^ttyj nor that she is formal^ nor 
^ih^ she is a mere statue dressed up. You 
mustbeawave, as well as every body who 
)oofca at her, that the perfection of her featorft 
dedte^ts in no d^ree from their expveasiop t 
/fltie baa tbe-aoourate^ proportions which natif 
be given to mar bb, but notbiiig of its coM^ 
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lifdess immobility ! There is as much 
sense^ animation, and feeling in her counte- 
nance, as there is grace and elegance in her 
formF' 

After a panegyric such as this, I thought 
it time to rest content ; and led the conver- 
sation to other topics. I told him bow 
much we had approved of Mr. Lloyd's man- 
ner of officiating last Sunday ; and said, thi^ 
my father hoped soon to see him, as he 
had left a card for him when we called at 
Bovil-Court. 

^* Lloyd knows that sir Geoffi*y did him 
. that honour," cried Mr. Tremayne, ** and he 
would have had great pleasure in accompa^ 
nying us here this morning ; but my unde 
sent for him upon business just as we were 
setting out ; and therefore, I imagine, his 
visit must be deferred till to-morrow." 

We then talked of the neighbourhood ; 
and Philippa, who came and joined u^, 
apoke in high terms of her friend, Mrs. Tal- 
bot; but gave of several others, — perhaps 
not much inferior to that lady — so satirical 
and ridiculous an account, that I shook my 
head at her, though in vain , and two or 
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three times, just as vainly, sought to turn 
the conversation; but Mr, Tremayne 
laughed, and seemed entertained ; and poor 
Philippa, seduced by the belief that she wag 
recommending herself to him by her wit, 
prosecuted her unmerciful strictures till the 
termination of the visit, I am 'persuaded, 
m defiance of his laughter, that he thought 
her too severe ; for I saw him occasionally 
arch his brow, and look at her with an air of 
astonishment, by no means expressive of un« 
qualified admiration. — But of course his gal- 
lantry would not permit him to avow his 
sentiments ; and Philippa is not yet aware, 
that a laugh may as often cover censure as 
accompany applause. • 

When the trio departed, she became very 
anxious to know what had been the subject 
of the long parley which I had held with 
Mr. Tremayne, before she joined ua. I 
evaded giving her any direct answer ; fully 
30igtsible how little the information which I 
ODi|ld have communicated, would have 
tend(^ either to increase her love for BlancI^ 
or to convey pleasurable sensations to her 
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own bosom. — Philippa's is not precisely the 
temper which can hear praise of another 
^ with un wounded ear.' 



I spent the whole evening yesterday, alone 
with Blanch, the rest of the family dining at 
Mrs. Talbot's, from which engagement 1 
gladly excused myself on the plea of leaving 
room in the carriage for our friend Mrs. 
Paulet, who so much desired to go, and who 
had no other means of conveyance. My 
mother saw that I had a sincere wish to re^ 
main at home, and did not press the matter: 
but Martha, for a few minutes, looked terribly 
frightened lest she siiould be condemned to 
iBtay behind instead of me. 

My young companion and I were at no 
loss to find subjects of conversation almost 
equally interesting to us both. I asked her 
many questions respecting her former modes 
of life ; her mother's femily, and her mo- 
ther's habits and disposition. She answered 
me with the utmost frankness ; appearing 
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cle&gfated at the opportunity of dwellings 
upon the remembrance of paased times . 
a&d still more^ at that of expatiating upon 
the goodness and afi^ioa of the parent 
whose loss she still so feelingly laments. Of 
her £sither she said hut little ; he does not 
seem to have made so warm an impression 
upon her heart as 1 could wish: yet, she 
taxed him with no unkindness ; on the con* 
trary, she asserts that he loved her mother 
tenderly ; and that be was always as indul- 
gent to herself as she had any right to de- 
tire. Still, however, there must be some- 
thing wanting, or a young creature capable 
of attachment so grateful, would not have 
been so difibrently afl^ted towards her two 
parents.— ^On my expressing some surprise, 
mingled with satisfaction, at her having, in 
a Catholic country and with a Catholic mo- 
ther, been reared a Protestant, she explained 
the circumstance, by saying, ^^ that far from 
having always lived amongst Catholics, she 
had spent full as great a portion of time at 
Lausanne as in Italy." 

" We did not," added she, '' go to Flo- 
rence till 1 waa neady thirteen years old ^ 
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and, tip to that period, though Mamma at- 
tended to all the other parts of my educa^ 
tion, she committed the care of my religious 
instruction to a Protestant minister, a kind 
and excellent old man, who regularly came 
to our house once or twice every week, for the 
purpose of reading with me, and of explain- 
ing the principles of his own faith,'* 

" Was this method pursued at the desire 
of your father ?" 

" My father did not appear to concern 
himself much about the matter ; but still, I 
believe, that mamma was acting in conformi- 
ty with his wishes. Though sincerely at- 
tached to her own religion, she was^no bigot ; 
and often said, that nothing would make her 
more truly wretched, than the belief that a 
good Protestant was less secure of mercy in 
another world, than a good Catholic. So, 
whilst Clavering and I went every Sunday 
to hear divine service performed by my good 
old Lutheran minister at the parish church, 
mamma and her father, who resided with 
us, and who, in the last years of his life was 
blind, used to creep, arm in arm, to some 
Catholic chapel to attend Mass/' 
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** What was your grandfather's situation in 
life?*' 

" I do not know whether I ought to tell 
you,*' replied she, smiling. 

« And why not." 

'* Because, since my arrival here in Eng- 
land, I have several times heard my mother 
spoken of as a woman of family ; and that 
report must have proceeded from my father. 
But the fact, dear aunt, is, that she was the 
daughter of an Italian artist. Grandpapa had 
been a very eminent painter ; he had resided 
in various countries ; and wherever he went 
had always taken her with him, till she mar- 
ried. By that means, she had acquired a 
much higher degree of information than is 
usual amongst young persons of her class in 
Italy. She had mixed with individuals of 
all cpuntries and of all ranks ; and, whatever 
was to be learned in any of the places she 
^ visited, her father was anxious that she should 
be taught^ I therefore can give you no idea, 
either of the grace and elegance of her man- 
ners, or of the extraordinary diversity of her 
. accomplishments. She was, besides, though 
/ never knew her till her health and spirits 
05 



ISO TALES Of FANCY. 

were mucli mipaired^ the most beautiful 
creature the world ever looked upon. As fi?ir 
back as I can repiember any thing, I have 
a clear recollection of seeing her gazed after, 
whenever we walked out ; and of heairing ex- 
pressions of admiration involuntarily uttered, 
as she passed. But she was often melancholy, 
though never out of humour. When grand- 
papa became blind, she prevailed upon my 
father to let him come and live under the 
same roof with us. Before that, he had 
lodged and boarded in another house. Poor 
old man ! he .was often very petulant and 
fractious. The loss of his sight, and the 
consciousness of having been so bad a ma- 
nager of his affairs, that now, in his age, he 
was obliged to subsist on the bounty of his 
daughter and her husband, at intervals, al- 
most drive him to insanity. It was sweet to 
hear my mother trying to sooth and cheer 
him. I have often stood by and cried whilst 
she has been telling him, that his presence 
in her house would bring a blessing upon all 
its inhabitants ; that, the more he required 
her care, the more joy she had in bestowing 
it, and the more dear to her he became ; and 



tbftt she was bringing up her little Bianca 
(as they used to call me) to watch over him, 
to reverence, and to love him^ as tenderly as 
she did herself. These assurances seldom 
failed^ for a time^ to console and revive him : 
and^ though he. shook his white head and 
sighed^ a half smile accompanied 4hat sighi 
and a kiss imprinted by the mother and 
child upon his venerable forehead^ completed 
his temporary re8tx)ration to tranquillity.** 

** And how, my dear Blanch,** said I, 
much interested by these details, " how did 
your father behave towards the afflicted old 
man?" 

« Very kindly, indeed* He loved to con- 
verse with him ; to make him relate anecdotes 
of the remarkable persons he, had known ; to 
hear his reflections upon the progress of the 
arts in the several parts of Europe which he 
had visited ; and, in short, to draw him out 
upon such themes as^ at once, he was most 
competent to talk of, and my father mort 
entertained in listening to." 

*^ Of course, he accompanied you to Flo- 
rence ?'* 

^ We removed thither entirely on his ac* 
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count. He was a native of that city, and, 
notwithstanding his blindness, felt a passion^ 
ate desire, once more to revisit his dear birth- 
place ; and, if any of them still survived, to 
greet his former friends. My mother thought, 
that a change from the keen air of Swit^er^ 
}and to the milder climate of Italy, might be 
of benefit to his general health, which was 
beginning to decline : and my father, never 
reluctant to try any thing new, was the most 
active in preparing for the journey. We ac- 
ciordingly set forward on our pilgrimage; a 
painful one to me, whatever it might be to 
the rest 'of the party. I loved the people 
and their manners, and the country they 
were conveying me from ; and the regret 
which I experienced seemed -to be partici- 
pated by so many of the kind friends I left, 
that the separation almost broke my heart. 
However, our enterprise prospered even be- 
yond our hopes. My grandfather lived two 
years after hfs return to Florence ; and not 
only his health, but his spirits improved. A 
few, a very few of his early associates were 
•till in existence. They gathered round him ; 
they cordially welcomed his arrival ; they 
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talked with him of passed events, or amused 
him by the description of recent changes ; 
and thus encircled, sitting, evening after 
evening, in the open air, enjoying the mild 
temperature of his * diletto paese, he gently 
expired, with his hand fest locked in my 
mother's; and a look of contentment and se- 
renity impressed upon his countenance.** 

** And that sweet mother herself, my poor 
Blanch, how long did she survive him ?'' 

Tears rushed to her eyes, and poured in 
large drops down her pale cheek, as, with 
quivering lips, the dear girl faintly answered, 
" I lost her six months after he died !" Then 
rising, and covering her face with her hand- 
kerchief, she went hastily out of the room. 

I was provoked with myself for having, by 
so direct a question, caused a renewal of the 
grief which it was natural to suppose the 
deatTi of such a mother must have produced. 

The little history to which I had been 
listening, so simply and unaffectedly told, 
had increased my love for the young narrator; 
and, though too experienced in the usual 
effects of officious and undesired consolation 
upon genuine sorrow, to have any intention 
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of pursuing her, I yet most sincerely regretted 
her absence: and felt the void which my 
own inadvertency bad occasioned. 

But she returned to me sooner than I ex- 
pected ; sooner, at least, than I deserved } 
and returned with so composed an aspect^ 
that had not her eyes still looked red, scarcely 
a trace of her recent agitation could have 
been detected. I took especial care to say 
nothing that should again revive melancholy 
ideas ; and by degrees I brought her back to 
^ tone of cheerfulness. 

But we talked no more of Italy. 



Yesterday, the whole family from Bovil- 
Court, with Sir Reginald Tourberville, Mr. 
Westcroft, Mrs. Talbot, and two or three 
others, dined here. In the morning, while 
Philippa was looking over her collection of 
music, and selecting such compositions as,, 
if asked, she should best like to play or sing, 
my mother, making some pretence for send- 
ing Blanch out of the room, said, as soon as 
she was gone, " I have a little hint to give 



you, Philippa, with respect to the musical 
part of our entertainment this evenings to 
which I beg that you will attend. Let there 
be none of the good-natured excuses devised 
for Blanch, should she be required to per* 
form, with which you so kindly furnished 
her at Mrs. Crbsby's, And further ; if you 
chuse to call upon her to sing duets, remem- 
ber, that I positively interdict her being con* 
demned to sing merely the second parts." 

Philippa, too angry to suppress the expres- 
sion of her feelings, answered with much 
asperity, " It is plain, madam, that, in every 
circumstance, the part which you intend for 
her is that of principal ! I submit, however ; 
and, far from aiming at any competition 
with her, shall humbly hold back from even 
presuming to perfoi'm at all." 

She then replaced the music-books in thehr 
stand, tied on her bonnet, and went out tp 
walk in the garden. 

When the door was closed: " I know not," 
said my mother, laughing, '^ whether she 
may not, in some degree, be right. Them 
was a time when I was ambitious as a mother; 
but on that score I have seen the foHy <rf 
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my ways ; and so now, I believe, I am be- 
coming ambitious as a grandmother ! — ^The 
fact is, my dear Anne, that I am amazingly 
tired of going about with you and your sis- 
ters, like a superannuated Venus and her three 
neglected Graces. You remind me of the 
last suryivors at a game of Commerce. One, 
—that is yourself, has, I am afraid, lost her 
^ole remaining chance by apathy and inex« 
pertness; — Fhilippa will lose hers by over- 
.finessing ; — and Martha may as well throw 
up her hand without playing at all ; for the 
cards which she holds bode nothing but ine- 
vitable failure. Now, my little Blanch, who cu^ 
in at the table later than any of you, and still 
retains her three lives entire, has been so fa- 
voured by the dealer, that she can hardly 
miss the pool, unless tricked out of it by 
some juggling competitor. It shall be mjf 
province to protect her from such knavery; 
and, therefore, I advise Philippa to beware 
how she ventures upon any mal-practices, in- 
tended to counteract the fair progress of the 
game." 

" And pray, madam," said I, laughing at 
this figurative language, " what may be the 
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value of the pool to be contended for ? You 
know I ask very disinterestedly ; for, as my 
own three lives are gone, I am, of course, 
proclaimed dead, and have no longer any 
stake depending." 

" Nay, nay, who knows ? The stake 
which was once set before you, may, perhaps, 
be again placed within your reach; and, 
with better skill, and more experience, you 
may now have a greater chance of securing 
it, that when you first faintly struggled for 
its possession. — But, to have done with all 
this foolish metaphor, my desire is, that 
Blanch should not be enviously and unjustly 
prevented from modestly availing herself of 
the powers to please with which both by na- 
tuve and education she has been so h'berally 
furnished. 1 have no fixed views for her at 
the present moment. Mr. Westcroft ad- 
mires her rapturously; but 1 do not look 
Upon him as ti marrying man ; nor, if the 
case were Otherwise, do I think that, at nearly 
forty, he would make a very eligible bus- 
bawd for a girl of sixteen. Mr. Tremayne*s 
fine dark eyes express very flattering things 
when they wander towards her, and they 
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are not unapt to take such little excursive 
flights; but his lips have scarcely yet ad* 
dressed three words to her ; and I can found 
no hypothesis upon the mere testimony of m 
man's looks. His uncle — Ay, Anne, I know 
what that curve of your lip means! — his 
uncle appeared bewitched by her; but, what- 
ever may be: the wiok^hess for which yoit 
are preparing to give me credit, I pray you, 
do not extend your evil thoughts so far aa 
tf> believe, for one single half moment, that 
I could ever meditate the wish of sacrificing 
ber to him. — Nor, to say the truth, do I 
think that we are justified ia so gratuitous^ 
siacribing to the poor old Baronet the despe- 
rate folly of entertaining the remotest' idea 
of such a connexion. It is making him pay 
, ycry dear for a few admiring gknces ! No, 
no ;— I neither want to dispose of her imme-* 
<£ately to aif smtiquated courtier, to a sworn 
eelibatairey nor to a silent, though young ^ 
and handsome observer. I merely wish her 
to keep up the favourable impression which 
•he may have made upon all these peoplei ^ 
leaving the fcst to time and fate." 
Our dinner party bad not muph to d^tinr 



COUNTRY NEIGHBOURS, l^§ 

guish it from Other jjarties of a similar descrip- 
tion. Every body was punctual ; every body 
was well-dressed; the principal dishes were 
praised by the principal guests ; and my 
mother, as she rarely fails to do, acquitted 
herself with ease^ politeness, and vivacity^ at 
the head of her table. Sir Reginald Tour- 
bfirville, in the course of the day, gave proof 
of stronger abilities, and of brighter conver- 
sational talents than I had been inclined to 
allow him credit for; but, at the same time 
that my respect for his mental powers in- 
creasedj my opinion of the warmth of his 
family affection diminished. His behaviour 
to his sister was reserved and distant; — to his 
poor little niece, it was cold as an icicle; — he 
treated lord Earlsford with somewhat more 
complacency ; — but to his favourite, Horace 
(Mr, Tremayne) was all cordiality, frank- 
ness, and good-humour. 1 was particularly 
pleased, however, at the kind and brotherly 
attention with which, as if to make amends 
for her grandfather's depressing neglect^ Mr* 
Tremayne treated his unobtrusive young 
kinswoman- He talked to her more than to 
any one else at table ; but, in an under voice^ 
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calculated to draw as little notice upon her 
as possible ; for he could not but be* aware 
lliat she was too much frightened to be able 
to converse in an audible tone, with the 
smallest dejgree of cheerfulness, or, indeed, 
without constraint. 

Towards Blanch the old gentleman w^ as 
gracious as ever : there was even, at times, 
a species of sportiveness in his matmer o£ 
addressing her, which became him much 
better !than the frigid austerity with which 
he regarded, and occasionally spoke to lady 
Earlsford. f A smile improves his countenance 
so wonderfully, that when he changes from 
grave to gay, I can scarcely persuade myself 
that I am looking at the same man ! 

I long to have some conversation with 
Mr. Westcroft upon the subject of this, to 
me, unintelligible want of concord between 
the brother and sister. In whatever it may 
originate, nothing could be plainer, than that 
it is not a circumstance which causes lady 
Earlsford any embarrassment, though it may, 
very probably, internally vex her. She chatted 
with Mr. Westcroft and my mother, during the 
whole repast without appearing conscious of Sir 



COUNTRY NEIGHBOURS, 141 

Reginald's forbidding demeanour; and, from 
time to tirne, I saw her eyes sparkle with 
pleasure at the perseverance with which her 
son continued his assiduities towards Miss 
TourberviHe- Mr, Lloyd, who was also of 
this party, was scarcely less attentive to the 
young lady ; and thus supported^ she sat 
at table with tolerable comfort. 

In the drawing-room, though, of course, 
not the slightest allusion was made to the 
temper, good or bad, of any of the company 
during dinner, lady Earlsford's spirits ob- 
viously flagged. She took no share in the 
general conversation ; but, placing herself 
on a sofa apart from us all, called MissTour- 
berville to sit beside her; spoke to her, at 
intervals, in a low voice ; kept constant hold 
of one of her hands ; kissed her repeatedly ; 
and regarded her, " ever and anon/ with 
looks of the most ineflfable tenderness. 

As ours is not a family in which these sen- 
timental demonstrations are very customary, 
we beheld them with some surprise ; and 
Martha, in particular, stood at a little dis- 
tance, staring open-mouthed at the scene, 
with 90 cold and fixed a sneer upon her face, 
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that my mother, to call off her attenttooi 
tent her into the library, to look for a num- 
ber of ^ The Botanical Magazine,' which she 
wanted to shew to Mrs. Talbot. Luckily, 
before she came back, lady Earlsford and 
Miss Tourberville had risen, and joined the 
group round the table, who were examining 
a beautiful set of engraved and coloured ex- 
otic plants ; and, as nothing further passed^ 
to furnish aliment to Martha's curiosity, she 
^trolled away, and we were relieved from the 
trouble of ptxividing expedients to ward al^* 
the detection of her unguarded ill-breeding. 

Lady Earlsford shewed, in the course of 
the evening, that she had not renounced the 
wish she had professed, of encouraging an 
intimacy between Miss Toinberville and 
Blanch. She asked my mother to let the 
latter spend the ensuing day at Bovil Court; 
a request which was readily granted; and 
then, to help forward the acquaintance, re- 
commended to them both, as the evening was 
fine, a walk together in the garden. DUrii^ 
their ramble, the two girls, unprovided with 
more interesting subjects of cpnversiatioii^ 
questioned each otlier as to the extent of their 
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respective accomplishments. Miss Tourber- 
ville, on being asked whether she was mu* 
skal, answered : " Yes^ a little ; but I wish 
I bad never learned." 

" And why ?" inquired Blanch. 

^^ Oh ! because lam always so dreadfully 
frightened if I am called upon to play in 
company ; and it is ten times worse if I am 
asked to sing : I lose every note in my voice, 
and tremble as if I had an ague fit ! Yester- 
day we dined at Eastvale, and my aunt tvould 
make me attempt to sing before grandpapa ; 
She meant it kindly ; but oh I how you would 
have pitied me had you been there I I am 
always in a panic when grandpapa is present; 
and the idea of having to sing to him^ almost 
scared me out of my senses I I could neither 
see the music- book, nor guide my fingers, 
nor command my voice. And ^o, after 
making two or three feeble and fruitless ef-^ 
forts to get on, I lost all self-posssessionj and 
burst into tears !" 

Blanch expressed much compassion for 
her; but could not forbear saying, that she 
was surprised at her being so extremely 
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alarmed when performing only to her own 
relations. 

'^ Oh, but grandpapa/' resumed Miss Tour- 
beryille, " is not like a relation one lives with. 
I see him so rarely, that I stand quite as much 
in awe of him as of an entire stranger. And, 
besides, I have always heard that he is so 
nice a judge of music, and so difficult to 
please, that I am sure it is quite impossible , 
that he can ever like such singing as mine. 
I have, at best, but a very indifferent voice ; 
and, when I am the least in the world flut- 
tered, I might as well have none at all. Have 
yoMc these terribly tremors, Miss Blanch ?" 

" No,** replied her companion. " I have 
lived so long in a country, where almost 
every body is more or less musical, and was 
so early accustomed to take a part whenever 
I was wanted, that I have not any fears of 
the nature which you describe." 

*' Then, I am sure you are an enviable 
creature ! — But my aunt has promised never 
again to ask me to perform when grandpapa 
is in the room ; and so, I hope that nobody 
else will propose to me to play this even- 
mg. 
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- Blanct) undertook to speak to me, or to 
my mother as soon as she returned to the 
drawing-room, in order to preserve her new 
friend from any application upon so irksome 
a subject. She kept her word ; and related 
the above dialogue to us the moment that 
she had it in her power. We desired her to 
assure Miss 'i'ourberville, that she had no-^ 
thing to apprehend from our importunities ; 
and the word music, it was resolved, should 
not be pronounced the whole evening. 

But, as something must be done when you 
have guests, under the notion of amusing 
them, we ordered card-tables as soon as tea 
was over ; and, dividing our forces into two 
bands, of very unequal proportion it must be 
allowed, We appointed one (the senior band) 
to play a solemn game of whist ; and led off 
the other (the younger and more numerous 
party) to scramble for fame and fishes at Loo. 
This same juvenile Loo-detachment soon be- 
came animated, and somewhat noisy. Even 
Miss Tourberville, having no longer the fear 
pf her grandfather before her eyes, from the 
circumstance of being seated with her back 

VOL. n. H 
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to the whist table^ so far emancipated her- 
self, as now and then to indulge in an audible 
laugh^ and at other times^ to venture an eager, 
but perfectly good-humoured expostulation 
with Messrs. Westcroft and Tremayne, upon 
the unfairness of some of their practices. The 
eflfect which her thm, high voice, thus exalt- 
ed, had upon the sensitive organs of Sir Re- 
ginald was truly singular. Every little shrill 
exclamation made him wince ; — her laugh, 
poor girl ! seemed to set his teeth on edge ;. 
and in short, it was evident throughout the 
whole rubber, that, in proportion as her lii- 
larity increased, his comfort and complacency 
diminished. Once, between the deals, he 
said, loud enough for all but the offending 
party to hiear him : " I cannot but observe, 
that a round game gives admirable opportu- 
nity to persons who have discordant voices, 
of excoriating the ears of those around them^ ! 
I'here are notes even in the human scale, 
that surprisingly resemble the first vocal at- 
tempts of a young peacock !" 

My dfear father, who, if left to himself, 
always enjoys the sound of mirth, whether 
musical or the reverse, now thought it pro- 
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per, however, to call the Loo-party to order. 
All but poor Miss Tourberville, who had 
not heard her grandfather's severe speech, 
understood the warning, and moderated 
their tone : but she, in the simplicity of her 
heart, declaring, that Sir GeofFry, she was 
sure, was too good-natured to be really made 
angry, renewed, at intervals, her little acute 
screams, and thereby threw every muscle in 
the old gentleman's face, and probably every 
sinew in his frame, into fresh agitation. 

JLady Earlsford seemed in misery while all 
this was passing. She admonished her son 
not to disturb the quiet course of the game 
by doing any thing unfair : he promised 
obedience ; and became, as well as Mr. 
Westcroft, and all the other lively players, 
as silent and grave as the palrty at the whist 
table. The effect of this was, that, whereas ^ 
the voice of Miss Tourberville had before 
been sometimes drowned in that of her neisrh- 
hours, it was now heard singly and unsup- 
ported ; and, of course, heard to greater dis- 
advantage than ever. Luckily, at last, Blanch, 
who was seated between Mr. Lloyd and my- 
self, dropped some of her fishes ; whilst we 
. H 2 
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were assisting her to find them, by pushing 
back our chairs and holding candles to h'ght 
the floor, Mr. Tremayne hastened round to 
us, descried, and seized upon them all in an 
instant, and, having restored them to their 
owner, sent Mr. Lloyd to occupy the place 
which he had just quitted ; and contrived, 
when we re-seated ourselves, to take his sta- 
tion between Blanch and me. From that 
movement, he discarded the taciturnity which 
he had so lately assumed, and began talking 
with all the gaiety and ease of a man secure 
of impunity. Blanch, who, from not very 
perfectly understanding the game, and con- 
sequently deriving but little amusement from 
it, had hitherto been remarkably still, soon 
became, incited by his example, as lively and 
chatty as himself. Her spontaneous laugh 
was now also heard ; but it produced none 
of the uneasy sensations in Sir Reginald, 
which that of her less fortunate predecessor 
had occasioned : on the contrary, he turned 
his head from time to time, and looked at 
her, even when least upon her guard, with 
obvious pleasure ; and all allusions to young 
peacocks were, from that period, at an end. 
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The change was not lost upon my mother, 
who, catching my eye, smiled most signifi- 
cantly ; neither was the defection of Mr. 
Tremayne, who had, till then, sat between 
Miss Tourberville and Philippa, lost upon 
the latter. The glances which she afterwards 
directed towards Blanch, were by no means' 
improved in sweetness by the circumstance : 
but Blanch was too merry to observe them ; 
and the game went on as harmoniously as if 
Philippa had been in the best humour ima- 
ginable. 

The whist party broke up first ; and Sir 
Reginald, as soon as he was emancipated, 
walked up to our table, 'and stood at the 
back of Blanch's chair. The sight of him, 
stationed immediately opposite to her, as ef- 
fectually silenced his grand-daughter, a« if 
her lips had been hermetically sealed. Not 
so either Mr. Tremayne or Blanch : they 
pursued their pretended contests about their 
fish, and accused each other, and defended 
their own integrity, with as much spirit as 
ever : — ^Nay, sometimes they even referrecl 
their diflferences to the old gentleman him-- 
self, who, entering into the humour of the 
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appeal^ affected great impartiality in arbi- 
trating between them, but invariably gave 
his decision in favour of Blanch. She en- 
joyed these triumphs with true girlish glee ; 
and exulted over her defeated antagonist with 
unmerciful rigour. Yet, even when most 
animated and eager, there was no abruptness 
in her manner, — nothing that exceeded the 
bounds of graceful and allowable vivacity : — 
and, with all her wrangling, she rose up, at 
last, a loser, finding no consolation but in 
observing, that Mr. Tremayne, *^ avaricious 
as he was,** left the table a greater sufferer 
than herself. 

The quarter of an hour that elapsed after 
the Loo players dispersed, was sp^nt by 
Sir Reginald in talking with Blanch. about 
Italy and Switzerland. He converses flu- 
ently in tl^e language of the former country, 
and kept up with her, for some time, a lively 
dialogue in what appeared to me the purest 
and best pronounced Lingua Toscana I have 
almost ever heard. Mr. Tremayne stood 
beside them, and seemed to take an animated 
interest in what was passing; but he did not 
often join in the conversation, though, from 
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the few words which* I heard him utter, I am 
well convinced of his ability to have done so 
with credit. The truth is, that he obviously- 
derived more pleasure from hearing, and 
gazing at Blanch, than he could experience 
by becoming an object of attention himself. 
His eyes never wandered from her face, his 
ear lost not an accent that fell from her lips ; 
and I am persuaded that, were he asked, and 
put upon his honour to answer with sincerity, 
he could describe with minuteness every move- 
ment, and interpret with accuracy almost 
every look of this unconscious fascinator dur- 
ing the whole time he remained at her side. 

Lady Earlsford's carriage was announced 
before her brother's, and Blanch then for- 
sook her aged beau to take leave of Miss 
Tourberville, and to enquire at what hour 
thie next day her appearance at Bovil-court 
would be expected. 

^* Oh, come as early as you can," answered 
her new friend — " You are to garden with 
my aunt, you know,and to walk with me, and 
to gather strawberries, and to do a hundred 
things which will require a long day. — And 
pray," added she, " bring some music with 
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you; I ana dying to' hear you play and 
sing."- 

*^ What a strange complaint," said Bianeh, 
laughing, " to be reduced to such extremity 
by !" But take courage ; — for I will do all I 
can to-morrow, to efect your recovery." 

Mr. Tremayne, who was hovering near 
them during this parley, now said to his 
cousin, laying peculiar emphasis on the last 
word. ^^ Is Miss Blanch to be your giiiest to- 
morrow f" 

** Yes," answered she, not appearing to 
understand him, ^^ we have Lady Stavordale's 
promise to let her come." 

He looked very little pleased, but said no 
more; and it immediately struck me, that 
his mother had selected (whether designedly 
or not is uncertain) a day for inviting Blanch 
on which he is to be absent from home. Be 
that as it may, the young visitor departed 
ihis morning very contentedly, to fulfil her 
engagement ; and, much to my satisfaction, 
here comes Mr. Westcroft to ask how we do, 
and talk over the dinner party of yester- 
day. 
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I wa^ very glad when I went down to Mr. 
Westcroft yesterday, to find that there wm 
no one with him but my mother ; and still 
more glad, that, from an impulse of curiosity 
Corresponding with my own, she seemed 
determined to procure from liim precisely 
the very information which I had intended 
(though with more circumlocution,) to ap- 
ply for. She began by saying : 

" My dear Mr. Westcroft, you who are 
so well acquainted with the two simpletons 
who were here yesterday, — Lady Earlsford 
and her brother, must give me some due by 
which to understand whence such * dire of- 
fence,' and * mighty contests' have arisen be- 
tween them. What ails them ?— And above 
all, what can possess people of the world, as 
they are, to pay so little regard to appear- 
ances, as to carry their ill-will legibly im- 
pressed upon their faces, into society ?'* 

« They wotiM tell you, « replied Mr. 
Westcroft,'* that no contests have arisen be- 
tween them, since the fact is, that they, have 
never exhaled their discontent, in words.** 
^ ^* I wish then,** resumed my mother, 
" that before 1 have again the honour of be- 
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ing in their company, they would, according 
to the old saying, shoot their holt, and come 
forth with clear bosoms. Nothing so bad as 
hoarding up silent dudgeon*" 

" True ; but the incitement to this dudgeon 
is of a nature which neither party likes to 
discuss. Sir Reginald, the most opposite ta 
an enthusiast (except in the cause of ancestry 
or beauty) of any man existing, is displeased, 
not to say disgusted, by the extravagant 
fondness of lady Earlsford for her insipid 
little niece. He disliked the poor girl's 
mother, whose romantic turn of character, 
nearly akin to that of his sister, contributed,* 
he thinks, in no small degree, to the ruin of 
Charles Tourberville, his son. To explain 
what I am saying, I must inform you, that 
the lady with whom Charles eloped, was a 
young married woman, for whom his wife, 
almost at first sight, contracted a most ve- 
hement predilection, and whom she invited 
to her house, and elected into a confidential 
friend a very few weeks after the acquain- 
tance, commenced. Sir Reginald soon saw 
indications of danger from the intimacy, and 
adn^onisbed his daughter-in-law to beware 
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of what she was doing. Her new associate^ 
he averred^ was carrying-on a deliberate.plan 
for the seduction of her husband ; and no- 
thing would so effectually further that plan^ 
as the imprudent familiarity of intercourse 
to which she was afibrding countenance and 
facility. Mrs. Tourberville slighted these 
sagacious warnings; — nay, she did worse; 
for, in conjunction with lady Earlsford, as 
infatuated as herself, she enraged the old 
Baronet by a warm defence of the spotless 
purity of her injured Jriend^ and redoubled 
every testimony of sentimental attachment 
to her, as if on purpose to irritate and defy 
him. The artful woman took advantage of 
the opportunity thus given her, to secure 
more and more firmly the influence which 
she had acquired over Charles^ and the fatal 
step of which you are aware, ensued.'* , 

" Thujs far," said my mother, " you have 
jfnade clear to us, Mr. Wettcroft, the origin 
of Sir Reginald's prejudice against Jane's 
mother^ and the motive of his still-lurking 
resentment against lady Earlsford : but how 
have you accounted for the unnatural an- 
tipathy which he manifestly entertains Against 
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the poor^ harmless girl herself? Let him, tf 
he will^ execrate her Ibolish mother, and coti<> 
demn without remorse, her wrong-headed 
auot : but why loathe his unofl^nding grand^ 
child? 

^ Why, but because, having all his life 
been a man of arbitrary habits, and inflex^ 
ible temper, it is his pleature to visit upon 
the daughter the sins of her parents. She 
is like her mother in person: that, with 
Kim, is an argument for believing that she 
will resemble her in the flimsy softness of 
her character, nurtured, as he prognosticates 
that softness will be, into something bor- 
dering upon imbecility by her aunt. Then, 
he has another cause of quarrel with her, 
which you will allow to be most rational and 
just : — *she is not a boy ! -*« now, though one 
might be apt to think, that he had had 
enough of boys in the persons of his two 
graceless sons, yet is His pride most deeply, 
wounded by rieflecting that, in consequence 
of Jane Tourberville's imperljinence in beibg 
a girl, the title, at her father's death, must 
pass out of the direct line^ and devolve to a 
collateralr branch.*' 
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''But why need that disturb him? The 
jm>bability is^ that it will eventually belong 
to his favourite nephew, Mr. Tremayne. 
And to whom oould he sooner Ivish it to 
descend ?" 

. '^ To no one, persanalfy considered : but^ 
my dear lady Stavordale, you do not properly 
estimate the untowardr^ss of having an heir 
presumptive whose name is not Tourberville! 
But for that one stumbling-block, Horace 
Tremayne, amongst a million, would have 
been the successor and repr^entative whom 
his uncle would have chosen. As it is, the 
thwarted Baronet meditates upon the chance 
of his future acc^sion, with the bitterest re- 
gret. The circumstance, however, has been 
most &vourable to the fugitive Charles ; who 
never would have escaped disinheritance so 
long, had there b^n less potency in the 
n»gic of this name. His elder brother, for 
a transgression of not half the turpitude, 
underwent the penalty: his father cut him 
off from his birthri^t within a month after 
the ofie^ee of which he was guilty had been 
committed. But then, there was another 
son — ^anotiber Tourbervilk — to succeed him. 
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Now, there remains only Charles to convey 
to posterity this idolized patronymic ; aiid^ 
were be ten times more profligate than his 
conduct has proved him, Sir Reginald would 
not do the world* so much wrong, as to de- 
prive the sole surviving lineal descendant of 
his illustrious house of the means of keeping 
up its dignity and importance." 

^^ Then, the Baronet supposes, that this 
inestimable son will marry again ? Or, per- 
haps, is actually the liusband of the VTt:tuous 
dame with whom he fled ? Did any divorce 
take place in^^consequence of her elopement?" 

^^ Yes; and enormous damages were award- 
ed to the man whom she liberated from the 
burthen of supplying her extravagance, and 
emancipated from the slavery of submitting 
to her caprices. I always thought him a 
very enviable fellow in being so weU paid 
for getting rid of a plague* No marriage, 
however, could iramediatleJy follow the di- 
vorce, since Mrs. Tourberville was still alive; 
but whether Charles noosed himself to her 
spotless friend after her decease, I really 
cannot say. Sir Reginald is, probably, in 
poasession of more accurate information ; but 
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it is a subject on which he is impenetrably 
siknt; and I do not much wonder that it 
should be so; for if his son is ^till a widower^ 
the old gentleman, I doubt not, is heartily 
vexed ; and if he is re-married, and that to 
the partner of his flight, such a daughter-in- 
law cannot inspire him with' much exulta- 
tion.'* 

" What is Mr.Tourberville*8 inducement," 
said I, " for remaining so long abroad ? Is 
he not perfectly aware of the lenity which 
his father is disposed to extend towards him?'* 

**Yes, yes; he is, 1 make no question, 
fully apprized, by this time, of the debt of 
gratitude which he owes, not indeed to Sir 
Reginald's paternal indulgence, but to bis 
paternal ambition. However, it should seem 
that a residence in the capital of France is 
more congenial to his taste, than a return to 
the country where he would be placed so 
immediately within the reafch of his father's 
observation. The last account I heard of 
him, gave wretched promise of amendment 
in his morals." 

^* How much it would be for the ease of 
jny conscience," cried my mother, " were 
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I able to persuade myself, that a being 
whose life is so valueless, were in a fit state 
to <Jie! I might then wish, without remorse, 
for his speedy removal from a world, wherein, 
as Orlando says, he ^ onl^ Jills up a place^ 
which may he tetter supplied when he has 
made k empty\^ 

*^ Far, fer better indeed!" cried Mr. West- 
croft with warmth, ** Tremayne is generous, 
manly, and sensible. His pursuits have, 
hitherto, reflected honour both on his head 
and heart; his talents are such, that the 
more his sphere of influence is extended, the 
more beneficial his existence will be to so- 
ciety. It has been reported, and I think 
with some truth, that his uncle, in the first 
heat of his resentment against Charles at the 
time of his elopement, made an offer to Tre- 
mayne of securing to hjm by a new settle- 
ment, all the rights of succession to his title 
and estate, provided he would immediately 
take his name, and bear the arms of Tour- 
berville. But Horace, justly satisfied with 
his own honourable appellation, as well as 
his hereditary scutcheon, declined the pro- 
posal, observing that, * were he capable of 



qp 



COITNTRY KSIOHBOURS. l6l 

. retiouDcing the hitherto unsullied name of 
his father, and of assuming that of his couain, 
in order to make hini a beggar, he should be 
^ disgrace to both families, and an object of 
contempt to himself !' " 

*' I hope," cried my mother, charmed by 
this trait, *^ that the patrimonial inheritance 
of this fine young man, is such, as to reconcile 
ewcL the most worldly-minded of his friends 
to 80 dkinterested a cession*** 

^^ He is the son of a military man/' replied 
Mr, Westcroft, ^^atid not so amply provided 
^vith the gifts of fortune as his liberal spirit 
desarves; but he is perfectly independi»nt, 
and extremely well disposed, I assure you, 
to assert his right to be so considered. — And 
now, lady Stavordale, have I not given you 
a reasonable portion of Tourberville anec- 
dote/' 

^' Why, yes ; for one sitting I think you 
have ; but it would have been impossible to 
go on without some such interpreter of their 
odd ways, and still odder looks. We are, 
I believe, to be intimate with these people; 
aiKl; as that is the case, ycm will allow^ that 
a little .anxiety to understand them; or if you 
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like better to call it so, a tittle curiosity about 
their affairs, is very allowable. Ours, I dare 
say, are by this time pretty well known to 
them;' 

" Yours, my dear madam, are involved 
in less intricacy, from being connected with 
less disgrace. When the worst that can be 
said of a Stavordale is proclaimed, it will 
amount only to the discovery, that there 
have been among you some individuals not 
very remarkable for prudence ; but none 
stigmatized with depravity.*' 

" I hope not J — Our poor George is a pat- 
tern of perfection compared with Charles 
Tourberville ; and, as for the rest of us, we 
have only the usual allotment of vanity and 
folly incident to our species." 

My father and Philippa, who had been 
out walking, now entered the room, and 
Mr. Westcroft began talking very pleasantly 
of the last new poem, and the strictures 
made upon it in the Edinburgh Review. 



Blanch came back from Bovil Court much 
pleased, upon the whole, with her visit. She 
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owned to me, however, in confidence, that 
there were intervals of great languor; and 
that, during so long a day, she was often in- 
duced to wish for a companion of brighter 
parts, and quicker intelligence than poor 
Miss Tourberville. — ^^ But she was perfectly 
good-natured, and did every thing in her 
power to oblige and amuse me. I liked the 
garden and pleasure-grounds, and I liked all 
that 1 saw of lady Earlsford ; but she left us 
too much to ourselves ; and Miss Tourber- 
ville's conversation is really fatiguing from 
its want of connexion, and, if I may be al- 
lowed to say so, from its want of meaning. 
She jumbled into the same speech — stories 
of her dogs, complaints of her shoe-maker, 
praises of her birds, and outcries against the 
heat! — ^Then, she b^an wondering at the 
difference of our height ; asked me when my 
birth-day would be; and told me how much 
she liked going to the Opera. — All this 
disjointed talk, to which she sometimes re- 
quired an answer, tired me so exceedingly 
that I often found it diflScult to avoid letting 
her see me yawn." 

" But you did avoid it," said I, smiling. 
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*^ I believe so ; — at least, I hope so/' 

*^ Was not the dinner more lively ? Had 
you any company r" 

" No ; there was only Mr. Lloyd and lord 
Earlsford. Mr. Tremayne had set out early % 
in the morning to attend some county meet* 
ing at N. and they were not expected to re- 
turn till the next day." 

" How did lord Earlsford behave to you ?** 

** I do not believe that lie once spoke to 
me. Btit yet he was civil ; for, at dessert, he 
handed to me some of the finest fruit upon 
the fable ; and I really thinks that, if I would 
\mt begin Jirst^ as Mrs. Crosby expresses it, 
he would now talk to me again as if nothing 
had ever been the matter." 

'\ Well, if you continue to visit at Bovil^ 
Court, I think that, some day or other, you 
must begin first. But how did your evening 
go off? 

" Oh, a great deal better. Lady Earlsford 
did not again forsake us, after we came out 
of the dining room : indeed she was so good 
as to apologize to me for having absented 
herself so much in the morning ; but Sir 
Reginald, she said, had giv6n her lyiofranh ; 
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both of which it was necessary; if they were 
used at all, to get ready for that day's post 
I had a great mind to tell her, half jest half 
earnest, that I hoped she would never, invite 
me again on a letter-writing day. However, 
I was afraid of being thought flippant ; and 
so I only simpered, and said something about 
the concern it would give me to have inter- 
fered with any employment in which she 
was engaged. After this, she proposed to 
me a drive to the plantations in a delightful 
little open carriage. We were out till dusk ; 
and when we came in to tea and coffee, lord 
Earlsford and Mr. Lloyd appeared again; 
and before the tea things were sent away, 
Mrs. Crosby entered. She was very kindly 
received, and looked as happy, though not 
quite so bustling, ds she had done at her Own 
bouse." 

" Had you any music?"— 

^^ Yes ; but first there was an attempt 
m^e by Mrs. Crosby and Miss Tourberville 
to teach me cribbage ; a g^me they are yery 
fbnd of> but of which I could make nothing. 
So they allowed me to resign my cards^ mid 
played with all their might themselves. 
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Lady Earlsford then invited me to 'sit next 
her on the sofa, and read aloud a little ma- 
nuscript poem, which she told me, in a 
whisper, had been written by Miss Tourber- 
ville's mother. It was full of pretty-sound- 
ing words ; but I could not quite understand 
what it was about; and Lady Earlsford*s 
manner of reading was so new and strange 
to me, that when she paused, I could hardly 
think of a word to say.'* 

" Cannot you describe this new and 
strange manner ? — ^Wbat was it like ?" 

*^ It was like declamation; — like grand- 
mamma's way of reading yesterday, for a 
joke, those ridiculous verses in the newspa- 
per that were meant to be so tender and pa- 
thetic. I really thought at first, that Lady 
Earlsford was reading in that way for a joke 
too !^ — but I soon found my mistake, by the 
expression of her countenance ; and then I 
tried to look as sad and pensive as herself.** 

*' In which, I dare say, you admirably 
succeeded ! — But what became of Mr. Lloyd, 
and his pupil during this lecture P-^Did 
they sit and listen r** — 

•* Not three minutes !-^Tbey went- out 
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and sauntered upon the lawn^ and did not 
come in again, till the poem was finished. 
Lady Earlsford, however, had not yet done 
with the , display of Mrs. Tourberville's 
retkains of genius y as she called them. She 
drew from her bosom a small gold key, 
which was suspended to a chain of the most 
delicate workmanship, and opened a richly- 
ornamented Indian casket, out of which she 
took a white, sattin letter-case, scented with 
attar of roses, and containiog a set of tiny 
paintings upon ivory, each wrapped in its 
separate covering of silver paper; and re- 
presenting— rsome, groups of flowers-r-others, 
butterflies — others, fairy birds, or minia- 
ture shells, coral and sea-weed! — Tliese 
things were all highly ftnj^hed; and cost, 
I make no doubt, a> great d^l of time and 
application: but I own that they excited in 
9ie far less admiration than surprise, and V 
would rather have looked at the rudest sketch 
— 9t th^ merest outline, drawn with a free,, 
spirited touch, and exhihiting some. subject 
capable of expression and character, than, at 
all the minute neatness, vivid colouring, and 
laboured insignificance, often thousand of 
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these Lilliputian picbires ! Lady Earlsford^ 
however, expatiated upon their merit in 
terms almost as rapturous as if she had 
been contemplating the sublimest produc-* 
tions of RaflSgielle or Michael Angelo ! What 
she must have thought of my inanimate praise^ 
I dread to ask myself« I am sure she took 
me either for a fool, or for the most envious 
of human beings.*' 

"Did she shew you any more of her 
friend's remains ?" 

^' No ; I dare say that she was disgusted 
at my want of ta^te^ for, after the paintings 
were put away, and the gold .key was replaced 
iiext her heart,— * its long-aj^inted sta- 
tion,'— she told me, — her maimer became 
colder towards me, and she addressed her 
conversation almost exclusively to Mr* 
Lloyd. Finding myself out of favour, I got 
up and went towards the cribbage players, 
asid stood some time looking on at the game, 
but secretly wishing myself at home. Pre- 
sently, Miss Tourberville called out to Lady 
Earlsford : " My dearest aunt, I asked Miss 
Blanch Stavordale to bring some music with 
her, and she has been so good as to coni^* 
ply."— 



i 
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** I hope then/* said her ladyship, ^* she 
will also be good enough to let us have the 
pleasure of hearing he/. Mr. Lloyd, shall I 
trouble you to open the instrument ? — Earls- 
ford, ring for more lights.** 

" This," continued Blanch, " was no very 
.cordial way of being asked ; and I. felt some 
reluct^ince to station myself at the piano- 
forte without any friend near me, between 
two great branch candlesticks, throwing a 
strong glare upon my face, and exposing me 
to the observation of ever body in the 
room. I therefore asked Lady Earlsford*s 
permission to put out all the lights but one : 
and that I placed where it would niake me 
least conspicuous. I then sat down with 
tolerable courage, and played and sung, from 
memory, the shortest and tlie easiest 
air I could recollect. Before I got quite 
through it, the door slowly and gently 
opened, and Sir Reginald Tourberville, with 
Mr. Tremayne entered the room.** 

" Well, — You finished your song, I 
hope?** 

" Not immediately ; for the sight of tliepi. 
j^urprised me so much, that I forgot every 

VOL. II. I 
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r^mainipg note and word of the air, — But 
I was not allowed to stir from my post ; the 
formidable branch-candlesticks were relight- 
ed ; a music-book was spread upon the desk 
before me, and with the baronet on one side, 
and his nephew on the other, I felt so en- 
couraged and supported, that* I was soon 
able to begin again, and, with intervals 
between, they made me go on, from one 
song to another till my grandfather's carriage 
was announced." — 

**' And how did it happen that they gained 
admission into the house without ringing, 
or being overheard as they drove up to the 
door ?" 

" Their coachman, they said, had drunk 
so freely to the success of Sir Reginald's 
favourite candidate, — (for it was some elec- 
tioneering business which carried them to 
N. — ) that when they arrived near the 
avenue which leads from the main road to 
Bovil-court, Mr. Tremayne, who there in- 
tended to alight, and take leave of his uncle, 
perceived that the man was too sleepy or 
too much intoxicated to be able to sit up- 
right upon the box. He communicated the 
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pleasant discovery to the baronet, who im-. 
mediately got out ; sent the carriage hom& 
under the care of a footman, and walked 
with hiSi^^ nephew to Lady £arIsford*s, to 
wait tin her carriage could be made ready to 
convey him to East vale. The hall-door was 
open, and thus they effected their entrance 
without noise or difficulty.*' 



Mrs, Crosby has been here this morning,, 
and it fell to my lot to receive her; my 
mother being out, and Philippa, who was 
practising, not chusing to disturb herself 
from her employment. After the good lady 
had been seated a little while, and I had sa- 
tisfied her anxiety to hear of the health of 
alt the family, »nd in return, had been grati- 
fied by a very favourable account of that of 
Mr. Crosby, she adverted to the evening on 
wfiich she had met Blanch at Bovil-court : 

" How pretty she looked, my dear Miss 
gtavordale;" cried the kind-hearted woman, 
'^ and how glad I was to see her so comfort- 
ably sitting there, just like one of the fa- 
I 2 
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mily; and my lady reading so many sweet 
verses to her, and shewing her stll poor dear 
Mrs. Toorberville's innocent little pictures! 
Gh, it was quite delightful !" 

^* Blanch is very much obliged to* you, 
Mrs. Crosby, for interesting yourself so 
warmly about her." 

" Not a bit-wnot a bit, my dear Miss Sta- 
vordale ! — I can't help being interested about 
her ! — But do let me tell you how the old 
Don — Sir Reginald 'I'ourberville, I -mean — 
a proud old senator ! — how he spoke of l>er 
' after, she went away. I can't remember hi^ 
exact words ; for he talked just as if he had 
been saying something out of a book ; but 
the meaning Was, that, though he wishes so 
much for the perpetration (perpetuation I 
suppose he said) of his honourable name, 
yet to be the parent of such a young creature 
as Blanch Stavordale, would have reconciled 
him to the mortification of being, perhaps, 
condemned to leave no male descendant in 
the direct I'ne of succession, to inherit the 
honours of his race." 

" Did he say this before his poor little 
gtand-daughter, Mrs. Crosby r" 
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" Why yes, my dear Ma am, he did ; and 
that, to be sure, was not quite so considerate : 
but yet, I was pleased to bear him talk in 
such a high way, of our pretty Miss Blanch; 
— and if you had but seen Mr. Tremaynei 
His eyes, I declare,, sparkled like diamonds ! 
O, if ^Ae was the heiress, he would not grudge 
her the estate, I *am very sure !— But my 
kdy, poor dear soul, seemed sadly vexed ; 
and she sighed, and fixed her eyes upon 
Miss Tourbervi lie with such a look of sor- 
row, that, I protest, she made my heart 
quite ache." 

" Lady Earlsford is so fond of her niece, 
that I am not at all surprised at her being 
hurt by what Sir Reginald so unfeelingly 
said;' 

" No, nor I ; but still, you know, my 
lady must be aware, that a mere string of 
words could not do Miss Tourberville any 
real harm* Let him say what he will, hi$ 
grand-daughter muist come before a stranger 
for the estate. — But I have riot told you, my 
dear Ma'am, what he said about Miss Blanch's 
playing and singing. He declared that it was 
music that went to the soul ; and that if heri 
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were powers which could be rewarded by 
money, he scarcely knows any luxury which 
he should prefer to that of being able to com- 
mand, at pleasure, the exertions of such a 
performer." 

" Well, Mrs. Crosby," said I, laughing, 
*^ your memory, I do believe, is more reten- 
tive of whatever may do honour to Blanch, 
than that of any other friend out of her own 
family!" 

'" To tell you the truth," answered she, 
laughing also, " I was so afraid of forgetting 
what the old gentleman had said, (and I 
knew that you would tike to hear it,) that I 
wrote down just a hint or two of the matter 
upon a slip of paper, as soon as ever I got 
home. But, dear ! I don't suppose I re- 
membered half!" 

" Have you," said I, curious to see a do- 
cument so singular, — " have you that paper 
about you ?" 

She felt in her pocket, and, after an un- 
successful search of some duration, at length 
drew forth a soiled and crumpled piece of 
paper, on one side of which was a *^ List of 
things wanted from A8hbt)urn," including 
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many very homely, though useful articles ; 
and, on the other, the following memoran- 
dum : — 

"Sir R. T. said she was as good as a son : 
used many hard words. 

*^ Talked about his soul and her singing. 

" Wished he could buy her, &c.'* 

I knew that these ridiculous hints would 
so highly amuse my mother, that, under 
pretence of referring to them for the benefit 
of my own memory, I asked Mrs. Crosby's 
leave to keep them. With the utmost good- 
humour she consented ; and, soon afterw4irds, 
terminated her visit. 

Just as she was going out, Mrs. Talbot, 
in a curricle, driven by a very fashionable- 
looking young man, dashed up to the gate. 
Philippa, who saw them from the dressing- 
room window, thought that it was now her 
turn to do the honours, and immediately de--^ 
seended. I had no wish to contest the point 
with her, and would willingly have with- 
drawn ; but Mrs. Talbot had seen me stand* 
ing upon the steps at the hall-door listening 
to Mrs. Crosby's more last words; and there- 
fore to retire immediately was impossible. 
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.. Thie gentleman by whom she was accom* 
panied, she introduced to us as her nephew, 
Mr. Maurice Villiers. He proved conversible 
zpd well-bred ; has a very agreeable counte- 
nance; seems somewhat inclined to be a 
coxcomb in his dress, though not in hi^ 
manners ; and looks scarcely more than one 
or two and twenty. 

On the entrance of my father, who came 
forth from the library when he heard that 
there was a male visitor in the house, I stole 
ojfT; for Philippa was in high spirits, and, I 
plainly saw, wanted no coadjutor in the task 
of entertaining our company. Indeed, it is 
often manifest, that one of her favourite ob- 
jects is, to appropriate Mrs. Talbot, and two 
or three othpr select individuals, as her own 
exclusive intimates. This, I have been too 
ind(^nt always to oppose ; and now, I some- 
times perceive, that she really thinks herself 
injured, and regards me as an intruder, if I 
^nter the room in which she add any of these 
chosen few are sitting. How many ways 
there are of being consequential, and (I am 
afraid I must say) impertinent ! 
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My father's grounds, which, if compared 
for extent and high cultivation to those of 
Eastvale, are utterly insignificant, possess, 
however, one natural embellishment supe- 
rior to any which art has been able to be- 
stow upon the decorated lands of our wealthy 
neighbour. The object I allude to, is a ca- 
pricious and romantic stream, forming the 
western boundary of our little domain ; and, 
after a thousand fanciful meanderings, dis- 
charging its scanty tribute of waters about a 
mile beyond our house, into the river Dove, 
At its source, amongst the rocky and wild 
scenery which forms our northern horizon^ 
it dashes turbulently over huge blocks of 
stone ; falls in sheets, white with froth, from 
ledge to ledge ; brawls, sbafes, and throws 
up its spray into the air, with all the ^If- 
importance that might beseem the outset of 
the mighty Danube ! — Presently, its un- 
meaning fury abates ; it finds a channel less 
rugged and abrupt ; and, though still it mur- 
murs at the occasional impediments which ft 
has to surmount, those murmurs are no longer 
hoarse and threatening, but seem to presage 
15 
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approaching equahimity and good-humour. 
At this point of its varied course, and full in 
view of our premises, it is crossed by a nar- 
row wooden bridge,^ formerly much used by 
horsemen and foot-passengers, but now, from 
its suspected insecurity, entirely neglected. 
It adds a very picturesque feature to the 
scenery, the barren and craggy banks, at 
that spot, rising almost perpendicularly to a 
considerable height ; then overhanging and 
darkening the deep water beneath, and form- 
ing a sort of broken irregular arch, which 
the bridge connects and finishes. 

When the stream reaches our grounds, it 
runs smoothly over a bed of pebbles ; its 
borders are fringed with copse-wood, and 
rise gradually and verdantly into a leaiy am- 
phitheatre, resounding, I may almost say, 
at every season of the year with the melody 
pf birds ; — for even in winter it is peopled 
with robins. To the left, in its further, pro- 
gress towards the Dove, the rivulet traverses 
a rich tract of meadow-land, fertilizing, as 
well as beautifying, as it flows, the face of 
the country; and winding so circuitously 
along^ that one might be tempted to imagine 



COUNTRY IjEIGHBOURS. J 7^ 

it often meditated to revisit^ once more^ the 
rocky source from whence it springs. 

My father, who still occasionally loves the 
aipusement of rowing aiKl sailing, keeps a 
light pleasure-boat upon this nameless moun- 
tain-brook ; and the spot where it is moored 
ifi so shady, so secluded, so every way invit- 
ing, that, during the late sultry weather, I 
have been induced, very frequently, to con- 
vey thither my sketch-book and work-bas- 
•ket ; and, accompanied by Blanch, to spend 
whole mornings, either in the boat, or under 
the trees upon the margin of the water. 
Yesterday, as usual, we repaired to this fa- 
vourite haunt, about two hours after break- 
fast. I was in no humour to draw, and gave 
up my pencil and book to Blanch, who be- 
gan an excellent sketch of the rustic bridge ; 
of the rude masses of stone on which its ex- 
tremities repose ; and of the dark current 
flowing at a great depth beneath, through 
the arch seen obliquely above it. 

Whilst she was thus engaged, I read to 
hpr some of the scenes in which she so much 
delights, of Shakespear's Merchant of Fe- 
nice. This employment necessarily confin- 
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ing my eyes in a downward direction, I saw 
nothing that was passing around me; nor 
thought of any thing but the Rialto and 
Belmont^ till startled, and induced hastily to 
raise my head, by hearing Blanch exclaim, 
in an accent of horror that thrilled through 
my frame, " Oh, heaven and earth ! — Look 
there! look — look!"* 

Xook, indeed, I did ; — but it was at her ; 
not at the object to which she alluded ; and 
when I saw that her eyes seemed bursting 
from their sockets, and that her complexion 
had assumed an almost ghastly hue, I felt^ 
persuaded that some venomous reptile had- 
fastened upon her, and expected every in- 
stant to see the swift and loathsome creature 
start into view and slink guiltily away.-^ 
Trembling, I caught her hand, and would 
have questioned her ; but, as if recalled to 
the power of exertion by my touch, she 
sprang like lightning from her seat ; flew to 
the rope (for we were on land) by which the 
boat was secured ; applied to it the knife 
with which she bad been cutting her draw- 
ing-chalk, and divided it in less time than I 
can take in relating the action. This done. 
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she with equal celerity leaped into the loosen* 
ed bark ; and, with a strength which perhaps 
at no other time she could have commanded^ 
pushed it from the shore, and rowed (an art 
which my father has taught her) precipitate- 
ly towards the bridge. 

I then descried the cause of her terror, and 
shared in it most amply I Slowly traversing 
the tottering and decayed structure, I beheld 
a man leading a horse by the bridle, and 
already some paces advanced over the peri* 
lous pass. It was Mr. Tremayne! My 
blood curdled as I viewed him. The fearful 
height of the mouldering planks which sup- 
ported him from the water; the well known 
depth of the stream at that particular spot ; 
the increased danger of his situation from 
the weight of the animal that follmved him ; 
all rushed to my thoughts at once, and nearly 
distracted me with apprehension. Mean- 
while, Blanch, by dint of supernatural ex- 
ertion, had already attained her projected 
station ; and relaxing her efforts when within 
a short distance of the bridge, she sat with 
upturned head and immoveable gaze, reso- 
lutely awaiting the event. A very brief in^ 
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terval decided it. The horse, after stt^ring 
himself to be led without resistance, nearly 
hal^ way over the pass, suddenly, and as if 
instinctively, becoming aware of the danger 
of further progress, shrunk, snorting, back ; 
struck with violence against the side-railing 
of the crazy fabric — broke it down — and,, 
whilst (alarmed at the crash) his stru^les 
and plunges redoubled, the planks beneath 
gave way, he totally lost his footing, and fell 
through the hideous aperture, dragging with 
him his defenceless master, who, by having 
unfortunately entangled his hand in the reins, 
was completely at his mercy ! Never shall 
I forget the agony of that moment! The 
shriek I uttered brought the gardener breath- 
less to my side : — no words were needful to 
explain what had occurred ; the dismal story 
told itself; but the poor man, unable to swim^ 
only looked on in silent consternation i and 
stood with clasped hands upon the brink of 
the water, as powerless as myself. I desired 
him to hasten to the house, and to bring any 
kind of aid he could procure. But long ere he 
returned, Blanch — ^the heroic Blanch — (pre- 
pared for what would happen^ and preserving. 
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amidst all her ajBTrigbt^ a presence of tnmd 
scarcely less than miraculous) rowed with 
incredible energy toyirards the struggling, 
sinking Tremayne. Twice he disappeared, 
and twice he again rose to the surface of the 
water. The second time that he became 
visible, Blanch was near enough to catch hi^ 
outstretched hand, and to guide it to the 
edge of the boat. It mechanically grasped, 
and clung to the support so providentially 
offered ; and whilst, to steady her little bark, 
she removed to the side opposite to that by 
which he was holding, he gradually recovered 
sufficient consciousness to make an effort for 
his own preservation ; and to contrive, stream- 
ing as he was, to climb into the boat. What 
a moment of e&ultation for our admirable 
Blanch ! Had I loved her less, I could have 
found in my heart to envy her the rapturous 
delight she must have then experienced — 
She had been, as afterwards most convinc- 
ingly appeared, the instrument, under Provi- 
dence, of saving a human life ; of preserving 
a being idolized by his family ; admired by 
the world ; and looked up to with reverence 
and hope by all who-anticipated a time when 
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they may benefit by his more enlarged abiltty 
to serve them. I have been assured, that 
many of the tenants upon the East Vale 
estate have been frequently heard to say, 
that if any thing were to happen to prevent 
tlie heir now abroad from returning to take 
possession, the day that should invest Mr. 
Tremayne with the authority of landlord 
would be the happiest of their lives. But 
to return to Blanch : — 

Her little vessel having taken in its valu- 
able freight, she lost no time in asking ques- 
tions, or in bestowing either congratulations 
or condolences ; but again putting forth her 
best strength, rowed back to the accustomed 
mooring^place, before Mr. Tremayne had 
acquired sufficient clearness^ of perception to 
know where he was, what had happened, or 
who was near him. The shock of the fell 
had in a, manner stunned him ; and the 
struggle for life being over, he seemed, from 
the effects of violent pain, to have so nearly 
fainted, that, when the boat touched land, I 
was heartily glad to behold the approach of 
a large fxirty of frightened and vociferous as- 
sistants. My mother • headed the motley 
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rout. She was followed by my sisters, my 
father, every servant an4 labourer in and 
about the premises; and lastly (ioo much 
shaken by alarm to keep pace with their less 
interested impatience) appeared the poor 
trembling, palid uncle, Sir Reginald Tour- 
berville. 

" Where is he ? Where is my boy ?" ex* 
claimed the agitated old man, the moment he 
drew within sight of the landing-place — 
*' Where is my dear Horace ?" 

I pointed to the boat, from which, assisted 
by my father and some of the servants, 
Mr. Tremayne was just stepping on shore; 
and in a cheerful tone, said : *' Comppse 
yourself, Sir Reginald, for all is well, and 
every body is safe.'* 

Tears glistened in his eyes as he cast them 
upwards for an instant in silent ecstaoy ; and 
then, approaching his drenched, and still be- 
wildered kinsman, he would have hugged 
him, I believe, in a close embrace, regardless 
of the condition of his attire, had not my 
mother drawn him back, saying:-— 

" Let the poor soul alone, my dear Sir 
Reginald, I entreat! Let him make the 
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best of his way to the house, to put on dry 
garments, and to recover the faculties of 
sight, speech,^ and hearing! all these, at pre- 
sent, seem suspended." 

*' He should have immediate medical as- 
sistance," cried the Baronet with renewed 
alarm. " Whom can we send for?** 

My father instantly gave orders that Mr. 
Crosby should be summoned ; and the party 
then moved on ; nobody thinking, in the per- 
turbation of the moment, of enquiring into the 
particulars of the accident ; nobody aware of 
how much was due to the activity, foresight, 
wd self-possession of mv invaluable Blanch. 
When they were ail gone, I looked round 
for her, eager to express my warm and heart- 
felt approbation. She was not in sight ; and, 
knowing that she had held back from joining 
the group that was moving towards the house, 
I gently called her. A low, tremulous voice, 
from an adjacent cluster of almost impervious 
shrubs and trees, faintly answered : ^^ I am 
here, my dear aunt." I went to her with 
some anxiety, and found her seated upon one 
of the low, straggling branches of a stunted 
oak, drying her eyes, and apparently just 
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recovered — or rather, just disturbed — from 
a hearty fit of crying. She rose up as I ap- 
proached her, and with an Apvil-day smiie, 
advanced towards me, saying : 

'' There is nothing the matter— do not be 
frightened ; but only I had been a good deal 
agitated, and my heart was full, and if I had 
not had the relief of shedding tears in a corner^ 
I do believe I should have been suffocated!'* 

^^ I understand, and can well enter into 
the feelings you describe, my dearest 
Blanch," said I ; and as I s{)oke, I at- 
tempted to take her hand ; but shrinking, 
and drawing it back whilst a slight cry of 
pain escaped h^r, she said : ^' I cannot let 
you touch me: I have, in some way or other^ 
hurt this hand ; and I suffer exceedingly if I 
only move it.'* 

, " But let me, my love, at least, look at 
it." She held out to me the prettiest little 
-delicate hand in the world ; which, I instant* 
ly perceived, had been violently sprained ; 
ajid was, as well a^ its otherwise less injured 
partner, blistered in the palm, most cruelly. 

^^ My poor Blanch !" exclaimed I — ^* Is 
this the reward of your courage and enter- 
prize?" 
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: ** No, no ;" answered she, cheerfully ; '* my 
rey^^rd is in their h^ppy success! — But I 
wonder,'* she soon added^ in a less Hvely tone, 
*' I wonder what became of Mr. Tremayne's 
beautiful horse. — Do you think the poor 
Animal is drowned!" 

" ] dare say not," said I, half tempted ta 
^mile at the simplicity of this enquiry in a 
ypung heroine. — '* I dare say he saved him- 
self by swimming back to Shore. But come 
my dear gfrl, come with me into the house, 
that we may get something done to this poor 
hand." 

" Ob, Clavering will manage that: she if 
the best doctress in the world for sprains and 
bruises, and all that sort of mischief." 

«< Well then, Clnvering shall be applied 
to ; but the sooner she sees her patient, the 
better chance she will have of effecting a 
speedy cure." 

I ttien hurried her out of the pleasure 
grounds, and. at her own request, we en* 
tered the house by a side-door leading down 
a long stone passage connected with the 
offices, to a back staircase, which, after some 
windings and turnings, conducted us to mj 
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bed-rooit). When there, I instantly i^ng' 
the. bell, to desire Clavering's attendance; 
but as no one appeared, and Blanch acknow- 
ledged that she felt increased pain every mo- 
ment, I went myself in search of the tardy 
housekeeper, promising, if she were any 
where to be found, to bring her imme- 
diately. 

The first person I met, and the last I 
should have calculated upon seeing in that 
part of the house, was Sir Reginald Tour- 
berville. He was just coming out of the 
chamber which I ibund had been appro- 
priated to Mr, Tremayne ; and, on perceiv- 
ing me, eagerly enquired whether Mr. Crosby 
was arrived. — I told him, that as that gen- 
tleman had not made his appearance above' 
stairs, it was scarcely probable he could be 
in the house : " But is Mr. Tremayne," I 
added, *^ seriously injured by his accident. 
Sir Reginald?'' 

*^ It is evident," replied the Baronet, 
*^ that he has either broken or dislocated his 
left arm, and I am afraid he has also re- 
ceived several severe contusions from the fall- 
ing fragments of the bridge. Do tell me. 
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my dear Miss Stavordale^ how this unfortu- 
nate business happened^' 

I requested him to step into my mother*8 
dressing-room, promising to join him there 
as soon as I had found the housekeeper and 
despatched her to my niece. 

** Your niece ? Is she also hurt ? — I aiSi. 
grieved to hear 'it ! — But the person of whom 
you are in quest is in Horace's room. I will 
call her out to you." 

I allowed him to do as he said; well 
aware^ that, in a case of broken bones, Cla- 
vering, with all her imputed skill, could not 
be half so useful as in the management of a 
simple sprain. 

Directing her, therefore, as soon as she 
came forth from the chamber of one invalid, 
to repair to that of another, I next pro- 
ceeded with Sir Reginald to the dressing- 
room. IVIy mother and Philippa were al- 
ready sitting there ; my father and his old 
servant were with Mr. Tremayne. 

I now began, by general as well as parti- 
cular desire (for my Mother and Sister were 
most anxious to know the details of the af- 
fair), a full but unvarnished account of Chie 
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whofe transaction. The efiect my narrative 
produced was more than adequate to the 
expectations I had formed. My mother, 
who, with all her boasted exemption from 
enthusiasm, is, in some cases, the most prone 
to that — passion, "shall I call it ? of any per- 
sQjfi I know, wias, at one moment, pale and 
breathless with terror, at another, exalted 
into admiration, or melted into tears ; and 
throughout the whole account, agitated by 
the strongest, though the most diversified 
emotions. Sir Reginald's feelings were, if 
possible, yet more intense; indeed, the in- 
terest which he had at stake, far surpassed 
that of any one else who heard me; and his 
sensations, during my recital, were proper* 
tionably more acute. Both auditors lavished 
upon Blanch every encomiastic epithet which 
our language can supply ; and even Philippa, 
feebly inclined as she commonly is, to speak 
of our young inmate with unqualified kind- 
ness, allowed, that her conduct on .the pre- 
sent occasion had been incomparable. 

" It outsoars all praise T exclaimed the 
Bg^ronet. " At an age so tender, to have 
evJnced such astonishing firmuess^^—such 
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prompt, yet coltected energy, — such fore- 
thought and such mental^ as well as phy- 
sical vigour, — exceeds every ins^tance of 
youthfiil j^idgment and capacity I have 
almost ever heard of! — It admits not of a 
doubt that, considering the disabled condi- 
tion to which Tremayne's arm was reduced, 
and his consequent inability to swim, he 
must have perished h\xi for the timely ap- 
proach of the boat ; and her anticipation of 
his probable demand for it ; her wisdom in 
keeping it stationary just at the point where 
she might be near enough to give him 
speedy assistance ; and yet too distant to in- 
cur danger from his fall— how wonderful, 
how admirable, in an inexperienced girl, are 
all these proofs of reflection and discern- 
ment! — Oh, Lady Stavordale, how proud 
may you justly feel of such a grand-child !'* . 
'^ I am glad," cried my Mother, though 
with moistened eyes, " 1 am glad there will 
be any justice in the case ; for to own the 
truth. Sir Reginald, I am most exceedingly 
proud of her!" — Then, turning to me, she 
added, in a lower tone — '^ Who would have 
expected that the daughter of George Stavor- 
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dale would have had so much useful 
sense ?" 

The arrival of Mr. Crosby, well known to 
be skilful both in surgery and medicine, 
broke up the conference. Sir Reginald went 
with him into Mr. Tremayne's room, and I 
returned to Blanch, followed by my mother. 

We found her, though not entirely free from 
pain, considerably easier since Glavering had 
made her undergo the process of fomenting 
and'bandaging, and had slung her poor hand 
in a scarf. My mother embraced; her most 
fondly,' and gave her much judicious and 
well-earned praise ; but forbore all those 
flights of admiration which had been uttered 
in the dressing-room ; highly to my satisfac- 
tion; for Blanch is truly modest; and to 
hear herself so prodigally extolled} would 
•equally amaze and abash her. 

She enquired after Mr. Tremayne with 
great interest; and expi^ssed sincere concern 
for what he must suffer from the state of his 
arm. My mother said, that its fracture — 
if, indeed, it was fractured — could only be 
attributed to the struggles, as he fell, of the 
beautiful horse she had been so sorry for ; of 
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whose bridle Mr, Treraaynfe had hold when 
the bridge gave way: ^ And do you not 
think he deserves drowning^ iw being the 
cause of such an accident ?" 

** No, indeed, dear Grandmamma ! I only 
think that I should almost hate his matter, 
were Ae to be of that opinion.*' 
' One of the maids now came to say, that 
Mrs. Glavering was wanted in Mr. Tre- 
mayne*s rootn. 

^ Oh, make haste, make haste," cried 
Blanch, ** Go, and do him all the good you 
can! I wish you could as easily nrake him 
well, as you have me.'* 

My mother desired Clavering not to let 
Mr. Crosby go away till she4iad seen him ; 
and then returned to the dtessing-room^ 
whither Blanch and I accompanied her. 

Our feelings, during the interval that' 
elapsed previous to the appearance of the 
medical practitioner, were far firom pleasant; 
and our vicinity to the room in which 
we knew that a painful operation was per- 
forming, considerably added to their ner- 
vcmsness. Our imaginations, assisting the 
delusion,, led us to suppose that every sound 



web6ftni^|tr0ee$ded fcon the iavalid's cham* 
ber; Blanch even fancied, that she once 
coilld dis^guish a groan ; and in her dreads 
of hearing another, she huried ber head in 
Ibe pillows of the sofa, and conjtiniied in that 
po^ticHi^ till she was nearly stifled. H^w 
strange are the varied effects of strong agita* 
tfon which differences of times and circum* 
stances will produce! When called upon 
for action, Blanch could contemplate a scene 
of imminent )>eril, with the fortitude and 
composure of the 6rmest man : when obliged^ 
in passive quietude, to listen to the supposed 
accents of sui^ring, to endure suspense, and 
to give scope to the workings of her own 
fancy — she. was more perturbed and niore 
overcome than any of the party. • 

At length our uncertainty was relieved by 
the entrance of my father and Sir Reginald 
Tourberville, whom we were eagerly be^ar. 
ning to question, when the latter, harasaed 
^d distressed, as his pale aspect still denoted 
him to be, pereeiring Blanch, advanced has- 
tily towards her, and without being able to 
speak, folded her in hia arms with a (ender- 
tiess that was truly paternal. Deftly teyched, 
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and already in that state of spirits which the 
slightest additional emotion will suhdu^^ 
Blanch dropped her head upon his shoulder, 
and wept like a child. — All present surveyed 
them Avith sympathizing emotion, and, fop 
a while,, stood aloof without comment or in- 
terference. My mother was the first to apr 
proach and address them. . 

"This may give great ease to y oxxr oum 
feelings, my dear Blanch,^' cried she, " but 
must really be very trying to those of Sir 
Reginald. Come, come*, exert a little self- 
C9mtnand. We know that you cqn^ — we 
know that, upon occasion, you can be firm 
as a rock !" 

The poor girl raised her pale face, with* 
drew herself gently from the arms of her ye- 
iierable supporter, and, making a strong ef- 
fort to recover more composure, led him by 
the hand towards the sofa from which she 
had just risen ; and^ as she placed herself 
upon it beside him, asked, in a voice thai, 
at least, attempted to be steady, how he had . 
left his nephew. 

" In a way, I trust, to do well; but not 
so immediately, as we all, I doubt not, wish. 
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The fracture was a dreadful one ; and though 
Mr. Crosby has^, I bctieve, performed hi? 
part 'most ably, and certainly most expedi- 
tiously, the fortitude of my poor Horace has 
been pat to a cruelly severe trial. But still, 
sweet Blanch, how thankful ought I to be^ 
suffering as he is, that he is there; that he 
is yet spared to me, to be again ere long, I 
flatter myself, the comfort and joy of my 
existence! To you I owe this blessing; a 
blessi>)g, which the feelings I have expe- 
rteficed within these last two hours, have 
taught me better how to value than, perhaps, 
I ever did before. They have taught me 
too," added he, shuddering, " what wouM 
have been my present state of my mind, had 
the danger from which you rescued him, 
proved as fatal as it was menacing." 

My mother, to give a less gloomy turn to 
his thoughts, now requested his directions 
respecting the propriety of acquainting lady 
Earlsford with what liappened: 

" How shall tlie painful task be performed. 
Sir Reginald ? Shall I or one of my daugh- 
ters write to her ? Shall we ask Mr. Crosby 
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to call upon her ? In short, how ought we 
to act?- 

" I am going to her myself, dear madam," 
answered the Baronet, " for though I dread 
witnessing the vngovernable agitation td 
which she will give way, I hope that, by 
undertaking the embassy in person, I shaM 
succeed in prevailing upon her to abstain at 
least for this day, from coming hither to 
Break in bpon the perfect quiet which it is 
now so indispensably necessary to preserve 
in her son's apartment. — I say nothing, my 
kind friends, of the trouble which this mise* 
rable business is occasioning you ;- — I know 
that you are too benevolent to regard that/' 

My father and mother, in the same breath, 
entreated not to. hear another word upon th^ 
subject. They jointly pressed him to make 
the house as much his own,— to come, and 
go, and to do as exactly as he pleased with 
regard to seeing or not seeing any of the 
family, as if there was no creature in the dwell- 
ing but Mr. Tremayne and his attendants^ 
He thanked them most cordially ; and soon 
after went down to the carriage, which, du* 
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rii^ SO long an interval^ Imd been waiting 
at our gate. 

It was with the intention of making a 
u^ere, passing call^ that he had first entered 
tl^ hous^ though subsequent events had so 
painfully and unusually extended the dura- 
tion of his visit. Of Mr. Tremayne's plans 
for the disposal of the morning, he at that 
titqe kiiew nothing ; and, in answer to my 
father's civil enquiries after him, had only said, 
that lady Earlsford monopolized so much of 
bis nephew's tirne^ that there never had been 
a period when he had seen him with less fre- 
quency and comfort 

I now remember, in explanation of Mr. 
Trenaayne's choice of so wild and sequestered 
a glen for his ride, that, on one of the occa- 
sions when he and I have lately met and 
4^onversed, I described to him the mountain 
stream and its surrounding scenery, intend- 
ing, at some future period, to induce him to 
explore these haunts with my father, and some 
of the family, and, perhaps, to give up a day 
to the amusement of rowing in our little 
boat. The bridge — the eventful bridge-^I 
only incidentally mentioned as an ornamental 
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feature in the landsicape, omitting tOvSpeak 
of its frail condition, from the total disuse 
into, which it has fallen, and the conseqaent 
forgetfulness that it had ever been greeted 
with a view to utility. — Blanch, says, that 
long before she uttered the exclamation which 
so much startled me, she had seen Mr. Tre- 
mayne, though without recognizing him at 
the time, riding securely and quietly through 
the sort of hanging- wood which faces, on the 
opposite sid^ of the stream, the spot where 
we were sitting. His approach to the bridge 
had, however, been concealed from her by 
intervening trees; nor did she, in the most 
distant degree, suspect his purpose of ven- 
turing upon it, till, on looking up from her 
drawing, to correct some fault which she 
had made in the perspective of the rude arch, 
she actually saw him step upon the treacher- 
ous boards, and begin to cross the current. 
The noise made by the turbulent stream, 
just above the spot where he stood, would 
have prevented his hearing her call to him to 
retreat, even had she been able, at that ter- 
rible juncture, to exalt her voice to its loud- 
est pitch : " So there wa« nothing to be done. 
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you know, iny dear aunt, but to loosen the 
boat, and row towords him as fast as I could.'' 
In the course of the afternoon that good 
creature, Mrs. Crosby, came here, with a 
most earnest offer of her services as head- 
nurse, during the night, in Mr. Tremayne*8 
room. . We declined the proposal for the 
-present, there being already in attendance 
upon him (besides Clavering occasionally) 
his own servant, and a very respectable man, 
one of Sir Reginald's principal domestics. 
Too many assistants might be as bad as too 
few. 



With something like returning compo- 
sure, after the alarming incidents of the day, 
we were all assembled in the evening at 
tea, when the trample of horses and the 
sound of wheels caught our attention ; and 
the next moment a ring (which would have 
been as loud as it was impatient, but for 
the precaution which had been taken of 
muffling the bell) was heard at the gate; 
and evfen before the summons could be an- 
swered, the steps of a carriage were let down. 
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the ba^ty , advance of some person up the 
gwivel-walk could be distinguished, — and, 
the instant the house-door was opened, lady. 
Earlsford rushed into the hall^ and t|[ience^ 
with looks of wild perturbation, into th^ 
room where we were sitting !t- 

** My son, my son!" she exclaimed, ^^guidft 
me to him ! Shew me where lies n)y man* 
gled, agonizing son !" 

" My dear lady Earlsford,"-^ began my 
mother, in a gentle, but expostulating tone. 
; "Attempt not to oppose meT interrupl;ed 
our strange visitor, with yet increasing ve- 
hemence, " drive me not mad by further 
resistance! Oh, I have waited for this mo- 
ment of freedom with an intensenes^ of soli- 
citude which no language can describe! My 
brother — my cruel, inflexible brother h^ 
watched all my movements — kept guard over 
me throughout the day — condemned me U> 
endure, hour after hour, the horrors of susr 
pense without the slightest touch of pity I — 
and now, when at length the blessed period 
of deliverance from restraint so inhutpan .if 
arrived, when at last, even his vigiiant 
tyranny is eluded, think you, Iftdy Stavor- 
dale, 1 will be withheld by your usurped 
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^thority ? No, no ! — Shew me to wy poor 
Horace's room, or be assured, that I will 
explore every corner of your boose, tiH I 
iTiitf him;" 

' We all stared at her with amazement. 
Her looks were as unsettled as her language 
was extravagant; and my dear father mis- 
taking what he heard, either for temporary 
derangement, or authoritative insolence, 
inarched Mp to her, and, as is generally the 
case with a placid man, when provoked, 
giving way to more anger than was heedful, 
he cried : — 

'* Are you in your right senses. Madam ? 
Do you know what you are saying ? Where 
you are ? and to whom you are speaking ?— 
I beg we may have no more of these tragedy 
fantst — ^Your son, whilst he is under my roof, 
shall not be disturbed without the permission 
of his medical adviser. You are in no state of 
mind, Heaven knows; to see him withim* 
{mnity to hidaseif ! We has taken a composriig 
medkine ; and I tell you again. Lady £ar}s«» 
for*, positivdy add absolutely, you shall not 
%feak in upon him !" 
^ -" Thc*e— Aere's your placid man for 
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youT whis|)ered my mother— " stop hina 
who can, when once set off?" 

^' Whilst my father had been speakings the 
features of Lady Earlsford assumed succes- 
sively an expression of boundless surprise — 
of indignant haughtiness — and finally of hys- 
terical agitation. — She sunk upon a seat, her 
chest heaving, her hands clenched together, 
her eyes rolling in vacancy, and every veih 
in her throat swelled almost to bursting! I 
was extremely terrified ; and flew to her, to 
loosen the collar of her jJress, and to open the 
window near which she was seated ; whikt 
my mother tried to make her swallow some 
hartshorn and water; and Philippa came for- 
ward with a smelling-bottle. But all these 
attempts to assist her were without avail. A 
fit, the strongest with which I ever saw any 
one assailed, came on, and whilst it lasted, 
her struggles, her cries, her convulsive did* 
tortious were dreadful. We were forced to 
call in the assistance of two of the maids 
to hold her ; for my father's heart, compas* 
. sionate as it usually is, seemed just then 
quite hardened ; and, as he walked up and 
down the room, shaking his head^ and mat- 
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terring to himself: — '^ Crack-brained senti- 
mentalist ! — Passiorfate fool ! — Disgusting 
highflyer !" — he now and then stopped a mo- 
ment^ and regarded her with such looks of 
dtsHke and impatience, that, had she covae 
to herself whilst undergoing so ungal- 
Itot an inspection, I Verily believe she 
would have started up to load him with re- 
proaches. But, luckily for us all, before she 
entirely recovered her consciousness, Mr. 
Crosby, dear, lisefut Mr. Crosby, came in. 
The fit told its own nature, though not its 
origin ; and he, of course, ascribed it to ma- 
ternal sensibility, delicate nerves, and all the 
refined and amiable feelings for which lady 
Earlsford is so celebrated. — My father smiled 
disdainfully, and left the room ; my two sis- 
ters and Blanch followed him ; and our new 
patient, when sufficiently restored to observe 
who remained, felt rejoiced, no doubit, at the 
absence of her barbarous host. The tremor 
abd debility caused by the violence of so re- 
cent an attack, deprived her, for above an 
hour, of all power to stir from the sofa on 
which she had been extended. Mr. Crosby, 
during this time^ remained in patient attend- 
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ahce upon her, administering alternate dosei 
of sympathy and camphor-julep, which, by' 
degrees, so effectually revived her, that she 
was able to apologize to my mother for th^ 
trouble which she had occasioned ; and once 
dgain to renew her importunity for leave to 
see her son. 

Mr. Crosby being present, we gladly left 
to him the task of refusing, or the responsi- 
bility of complying, with a request, whi<^h 
we had hoped would not have been re-urged. 
He negatived the application with a firmness 
which we had scarcely ventured to expect ; 
but managed the matter so skilfully, that, 
far from incurring her displeasure, he ra- 
ther soothed her wounded feelings by the ar- 
gumeilts to which he had recourse. He re- 
jpresented that the interview would be equally 
Inj urious to mother and son : 

/^ You have not strength of constitution, my 
lady/' he cried. '^ You have hot stamina to 
bear you through so trying an interview, 
immediately after an attack so severe as 
that from which you are hardly yet reco- 
vered. — I know the conformation of youf 
frame to be peculiarly delicate ; and I kncfw 



COUNTRY NVIGBBOURS. QfiJ 

aljBO^ that, to see you looktqg so agitated and 
so ill, would hurry and alarm Mr. Tremayne 
in a manner that might be very seriously pre- 
judicial to him." 

^' But, Mr. Crosby, I would subdue all 
^ward appearance of agitation/' 

'^ That you could not do, my dear lady : 
ypu could not subdue the manifest signs of 
indisposition which are hanging about you ; 
^nd the first gla^nce would betray to your son 
that something unusual was the matter/' 

To this, and various other dissuasive sug- 
.gestions, Lady Earlsford finally, though still 
most reluctantly, acceded. She !K>on afters 
wards begged me to ring for her carriage; 
and I then, as she had been so unwell, made 
an ofTer of accompanying her home. This 
she declined ; but with much apparent gra- 
titude ; and Mr. Crosby, assuring her, that 
t>e could, at present, be perfectly well spared 
fjTom her son's room, entreated permission to 
a^end her himiself to Bovil-Court. Both 
qiy mother and I seconded the proposal— -'it 
was coipbated for some time, but at last, ac- 
c^epted ; — and? . to our unspeakable relief, the 
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languid lady and her assiduous escort, in a 
few minutes, departed together. 

When they were gone, my mother sat 
down, and laughed so immoderately at the 
recollection of the whole scene, that I could 
not entirely forbear participating in her un- 
expected risibility. Yet, I anticipated con- 
sequences from what had passed, which she 
either did not, or would not, foresee. I felt 
assured, that, from this time, lady Earlsford 
would treasure up a decided antipathy to my 
father ; would, possibly, influence others of 
her family to entertain unfriendly sentiments 
towards him; and would extend her own 
dislike, more or less, to every individual of 
our race ! The worst of the business, too, 
was, that it admitted of no apology. How 
could the words ^^ tragedy rant," be palliated 
or excused ? The least allusion that should 
recall them to her memory, would only tend 
to rekindle her wrath, if it had become dor- 
mant, — to exasperate it anew, if it was 
beginning to subside. I hinted at these 
apprehensions, expecting that their justice 
would, in some degree, be allowed ; but the 
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only effect which they produced upon my 
mother, was that of redoubling her mirth : 
. " That a quarrel ** she cried ^^ a toute on- 
tmnce, such as you prognosticate, should 
arise between my dear, peaceable Sir Geof- 
fry, and the only decidedly romantfc, soft,T)e- 

>oine-.Uke fine lady within fifty miles circum- 
f^erence, is sa comical a violation of all pro- 
bability, that I shall never be able to compose 
-my countenance when I think of it ! Why, 
it will be something akin to there being anin- 
veterate fetid between the lamb and the dove ! 
I have not the least idea how your father will 
accommodate himself to the novel dignity 
of having an irascible character to support. 
The danger is, that he will forget his cue in 

j three days' time, and should they chance to 
m^et, will amble up to the lady, with an offer 
of his arm to lead her down lo dinner, as if 
they were the best friends in the world I He 
may puff and strut to night; and cry pooh ! 
and pshaw I as much ^as lie pleases; but I 
defy him to bear malice for eight and forty 
hours together, against any human being I"/ 
^^ But can we, my dear madam, rely with 



^qual con&i^fioe upoa the qpcedy f^«»bHi^) : 
of. ladyEarisford?" 

/' Except to herself^ that is a mutter of n#: • 
moment," replied my motber. " Hw m«- 
coar, if she chuses to harbour any, eannot ^ 
possibly do Sir Geoffry the smalleat iiyury^ . 
So much of ^ the milk of human kindoi^*: 
is known to abcmnd in his composition, tha/^ r 
if she venture to speak harshly of him, she. > 
will be nniversally scouted. He has noif -^ 
4ived several years upon this estate ; he has 
rendered himself accessible to every descrip* 
tioni of persons; he has allowed himself to^ 
be cheated by the low ; elbowed by the up- > 
start; and teased by the litigious; yet has , 
he never been seen with a frown upon hk 
brow, nor ever been beard to address a petu- 
lant sentence to either boor,, squire, man <ir 
woman. The deuce is in it, my dear Anrtejr> 
if, afier serving so long an apprenticeship .to 
the art of governing his temper, he may i^o^ 
p^mit himself, for pnce, the indulgence of. 
bouncing a little at a Half-crazy Viscountess, 
without danger of incurring universal odium T j 

I saw no use in pursuing the subject fur-^ 



tb4&r> .iMitf wai^ asiented to »y motti^^B 
ph>posal of joining tbci rest of the family m 
ihtiihfVLtf. 

My ftilher, wben we entered the room, 
eitii^-r was^ or aiSscted to be, exoeedin^y 
bM^y look^tng over and arranging a number 
of |3ttpers, which lay upon the table before 
him. Blaneb was quietly reisuling; Philippa 
cojjying some music, and Martha, — for 
wiHfil of better amu^meht, was gone to^ 
bed. Tlie supper-tray stood at a little 
distanci^;^ and my mother, going up to it, 
and befping herself to a biscuit and a glass 
of wine, asked my father whether she 
might' have the pleasure of pouring out one 
f<(»r him, 

^ It will cheer your spirits, my dear,** 
added she, " which have seemed unusually 
depressed to-night." 

»My father took off his spectacles ; and 
looking up with the most perfe<:rt good 
humour: "my dear," said he "pray use 
no ceremony. I fully expect a little casti*- 
gatibti for my recent misdemeanor, and aji 
I cannot but allow, that I sufficiently de* 
serve it, I am entirely resigned to the neces^ 
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«ity of listening to the lecture which you* 
no doubt, are prepared to give me." 

^^Not I, in good truth, Sir Geoffry T^-^ 
I have, on the contrary, been parrying nlost 
ably the dismal forebodings of your dau^h'^ 
ter Anne, who, from the wholesome littlfe 
breeze of this evening, anticipates the total 
blight and destruction of all the pretty little 
promising blossoms of friendship just be- 
ginning to ex]3and between the three 
houses of Earlsford, Tourberville, and Sta- 
vordale: Now I liave far different expecta- 
tions; and flatter myself that,' on hearing 
you have exerted sufficient spirit to i-educe 
a fine lady— determined to have her will or 
have her fits — to the latter alternative, the 
formers, and cottagers, and sportsmen, and 
other impertinents in this neighbourhood, 
who have so long taken advantage of th« 
easiness of your temper, will learn to per- 
ceive that you are not so wholly divested 
of gall as they had imagined; and will be- 
gin, — dating from this memorable evening, 
— to hold you in higher respect than they 
ever have done before. — But now tell me, 
somebody,-— what are the latest tidings from 
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Mr-Tremayne's room ?— Who has been up 
to him within these last two hours ?— -Have 
you, Sir Geofiry r" 

^ My father told her that he had ; and gave 
t$ ^vourable a report as we could reason- 
i^^ly hope to hear. 



Mr. Tremayne has now been here five or 
six days ; and this evening we have heard 
better accounts of his approach to amend- 
ment than any which we had hitherto re- 
ceived. The fact is, that the fever has run 
exceedingly high, and that he has been very 
seriously ill. Sir Reginald sent, the day 
after the accident, for additional advice; 
and Mr. Crosby was sufficiently alarmed to 
be quite content that it should be so. Lady 
Earlsford, meanwhile, gained her point, the 
morning subsequent to her visit here; but 
she o^ained it not without restrictions. The 
baronet insisted upon going with her into 
the patient's room, to prevent what he 
termed, a scene; and her stay was limited 
to ten minutes. Still, having satisfied 
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^ the ^nkUnettt,* »lie becaioie afifeeram^db 
oaofe bvctable ; and her admistion c^tainly 
did no harm ; for Mr. Tremajme waft humMy^ 
I believe, sensible of her presence. — She 
iA(m sees him daily; and, I am told^ behavea 
with tolerable composure. Clavel'ing,. how^ 
iever^ says, that she still would be> teter 
any where else ; for that nothing can be 
more awkward than her occasional attempts 
to play the part of nurse. She mistakes 
one medicine for another, bringing Mm 
drops when he ought to take powders: 
if he asks for drink she gives it to him scald- 
ing hot ; always forgets which arm was in- 
jured ; takes every thing to the wrong side 
of the bed; hurts him, when she means to 
assist him in sitting up ; and, as Clavering 
expresses it, fidgets about him so much 
more than is necessary, that ** were slie «ny 
body but his mother, ma'am, I do think, 
I should be apt to turn her out of the room 
and lock the door." 

My father and the angry Viscountess have 
but once been in the presence of each other, 
since their extraordinary fracas. On his . 
part the meeting was, as my motlier pro- 



M iriMwedH ntnieibfe and unanbaormssed. 'Die 
Irutk itj be had dismissed froni his mii^ all. 
fiee^leetioo of the affitir ; or rather^ he thought 
^ ^it only in the light of a momeiitaiy flash 
r eiriaapat^nce unvrorthy to be seriojisly dfirelt 
^npon. Lady Earlsford, it was evident, oon-' 
^ »d«red it in a for different point of view. She 
r. wts stiff in her behaviour towards him, and 
f hieontc in her speech p and, I must say, 6on- 
' siderably cooler towards us all, than I had 
ever seiw her beftw. So far as regards my 
mother, my sisters^ and myself, I permit 
;and forgive this change; but (knowing as 
she does, through the medium of Sir Regi- 
nald, the obligations she is under to her) 
cmght she thus totreat pr)or Blanch ? How 
, strperiicia^ 1 fear, is the sensibility to wbidl 
- she makes such high pretentions ! This 
;,inarQing, she brought with her Miss Tour- 
berville, and, whilst she was in Mr. Tre*^ 
mayne's room, left her upon our hands for 
above two hours. On doming down again, she 
found her young favourite seated on the car- 
pet, patting and coaxing, and making pro- 
digious lamentations over a little kitten, which 
heraunt^s coach-dog had been chasit^ nound 
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the lawn^ and which she had heroicalhf 
jumped out pf a ground-floor window to 
rescue and protect. The praises and caresses 
which were bestowed upon her for this act of 
unparalleled humanity, were, at once, ludi- 
crous and provoking. There sat Blanch (her 
hand still bound up) almost unnoticed and 
unspoken to — and she had saved the life of 
lady Earlsford's son.; while on the opposite 
side of the window sat Jane Tourberville, 
receiving kisses and applause for saving — 
lyhat? — a kitten from being hunted up a tree! 



Philippa begins to find at the end of nearly 
a week, our plan of totally excluding com- 
pany, on Mr. Tremayne's account, intole- 
rably dull ; and to-morrow she goes to spend 
a few days with her friend Mrs. Talbot, to 
vary the scene; and, as my mother is pleased 
to say, to try her powers of captivation over 
young Villiers, Mrs. Talbot's nephew. There 
may, perhaps, be some justice in the stip- 
positionj for Philippa's rage for conquest is 
insatiable; but, I am firmly persuaded, that 
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she woilild not have left home, bad Mr. Tre^ 
inayne*8 recovery been farther advanced, or 
had there been, at present, ahy chance of 
his removing into the dressing-room, and 
Emitting the congratulatory visits of th^ 
female part of the family. As it is, h^f 
eonfining herself at Hazleford can answer no 
purpose worth the sacrifice of a pleasant in- 
vitation ; and Pliilippa is one who never 
hesitates (where the interest of her vanity is 
not at stake) to release herself as soon as 
possible from every thing which she dislikes! 
Meanwhile, the cordial gratitude of Sir 
Reginald towards us all, seems rather to in- 
crease than to dibinish with each returning 
day. He spends much of his time here, aiid 
makes his presence so agreeable, that we* are 
always gratified when he arrives and loth to 
9^ him depart. Blanch holds, evidently^ 
the first place in his good graces ; bdt he is 
kind, ingratiating, atid attentive to evdty 
\fOdy, including even Mattha, who, habitually 
as she is overlooked by guests and strang^s^ 
obtains, to her uttdf* surprise, more notici 
frotti the proud Sir Rejginald Toiirbtfrt^ille 
thahti sVe ever r^sc^ived front ztiy other visitor* 

VOL. II. L 
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Such a phenomenon has put her upon her 
very best behaviour ; and she smiles, and 
holds up her head^ and studies to be obliging, 
and looks more alert and good-tempered 
than we can any of us remember her having 
been before. 

Mr. Westeroft, almost the only neighbour 
we have lately seen, is here very frequently, 
and has been admitted several times into the 
invalid*s room. He pronounces him to be 
now decidedly convalescent, and delights in 
trying to frighten Blanch with predictions of 
the fine stage-effect that will result from the 
overflowings of Mr. Tremayne's gratitude, 
when he is first permitted to behold his fair 
preserver! 

"As he is fully apprized, fair Blanch, of 
all he owes you ; and, as he also knows how 
maimed and lamed those beautiful little white 
hands of yours have been in his service, he is 
conscious that, to attempt to kiss them would 
only put you to pain ; so he means to throw 
himself prostrate before you, and (in the 
Papal form of salutation) humbly and reve- 
rently to kiss your toe. Then, slowly raising 
his eyes, he will pour from them a flood of 
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tears^ in commemoration of the flood from 
which you rescued him; he will promise and 
vow to be your true knight through life, 

and'' 

" He will pledge himself,** interrupted 
Blanch/ ^^ never to venture again upon a 
crazy-looking wooden bridge !" 

" Why, yes; I dare say that may form a 
part of his oration. — But do you know, that, 
after all, it was no more than your bounden 
duty to exert yourself for his deliverance, 
since you and your aunt were the sole causes 
of his rashness P 

*^ Indeed ! — Pray inform us in what way 
that came to pass/* 

'* You pretend, then, to know nothing of 
the matter ?'* 

•^ I never pretend ; I only speak the plain 
and simple truth.'* 

** Then, be it my province to point out 
to you the unintentional error of your way?, 
in order to put you on your guard against 
falling into a repetition of similar misdeeds. 
^-^ Mr. Tremayne was walking his horse 
quietly along the further bank of the noisy 
little torrent at the extremity of your grand- 

L2 
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fethert grounds; — he might have been think- 
ing of Dryads or Naiads — of sylvan shades 
or crystal streams; — he might have been 
meditating some harmless Ecloguie^ which 
nobody but himself, in these tasteless days, 
would have had patience to read, — or he 
might have been humming a tune and patting 
his nag, and resting his mind from the labour 
of thinking at ^U. However this might be, 
certain it is, that he was wandering' on his 
way securely and rationally^ when, lo! he 
espied two nymphs on the opposite margin 
of the rivulet, who put all his calmness to 
flight, and urged him, at every hazard, to 
pursue the nearest and shortest road that 
would conduct him towards thern^. Where- 
fore, he forced his way through the bram- - 
bles and underwood, arrived at the foot of 
the bridge, looked at its equivocal condition 
with some surprise, paused a moment, rather 
undecided whether to proceed or draw back 
^-caught another glimpse of thefiattal nymphs, 
•^^advanced^ and-— you know what followed!** 

<< Yes; — ^but I know not, the least in the 
world, where our share of the btame lies V^ 

•^ Ah, my pretty Blanch'! you area rogue. 



after all !— Yau want, I ^see, to be gratified 
by hearing, in plain terms, that it was owing 
to poor Tremayne^s impatiei^^e to join you^ 
that the whole mischief occurred !" 

/^ Ho:^ said Bknch, with the frankest 
nawetS, " I do not want to histoid that; for 
I suspected it before! — But I want to be 
tqld^ how we can deserve censure for ano- 
ther's impatience." 

" Why, the fault of which you were guilty 
(and a very heinous one it is)^ was that of 
stationing yourselves, like the syrens of anti- 
quity, in a spot which .could only be ap- 
proached by the passengers whom you en- 
ticed, at the imminent ^peril of their Hves ." , 
*^'Ob, then, the .moral of your discou^^se 
is, that you^g ladies ought not to seat th^emr 
selves near an old bridge, whilst young gen- 
tleinen are so impetuous and des^rate !-^ 
Very well; — I wiU endeavour to profit bjs 
the admonition ; an4> m^anwifaile, my auQ;t 
and I nf>^ mnew ojur visits to the glen, as I 
hearithat grandpsym bas ordered all that Mr. 
T^emay^ye and hjs horse left of the jpoior 
bridgie to be pulled down.— ^I am neally 3or^ 
for it ; b(acau0^ with so huge ,a giy» in its )side^ 
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there could not be the least danger that any 
body else would venture upon it; and its 
fragments would have still a good effect in 
the landscape.*' 

" Cannot you persuade Sir Geoffrey to 
construct another ?" 

^^ Merely for us to look at? Oh, no ; he 
might very justly tell me, that a structure so 
long disused, requires no replacing for any 
purpose of utility ; and, I am sure, he would 
be very loth to re-edify it for the sole purpose 
of ornament." 

This conversation was terminated, on the 
entrance of Philippa, by a request from 
Mr, Westcroft for a little music. I ob- 
jected, at first, to his being gratified, from 
an apprehension that, as we were sitting in 
the dressing-room, which so nearly adjoins 
Mr. Tremayne's apartment, and the evening 
was far advanced, the sound might .disturb 
him. But Mr. Westcroft laughed at the 
ideahi "The poor fellow broke his arm,** 
cried he, " but he did not fracture his skull ! 
He has not any fever now, and therefore, you 
may depend upon it, music will occasion no 
painful vibration in his reuniting limb." 
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I yielded to this argument, taking the pre- 
caution, however, of closing the sashed door 
which o'pens to a balcony running along 
that side of the house, and therefore, con- 
necting with Mr. Tremayne's chamber, as 
well as with the room we were in. Philippa 
did not seem to approve much of the pains 
1 vv.as taking to exclude her voice from the 
sick man*s ears : she complained, that I was 
making the room insupportably cfo^e; and 
accused me of being such an enemy to fresh 
air, that I was always ready to sieze upon 
any pretext to shut doors and windows. I 
let her say whatever she pleased; without 
e^en pleading, — as I might have done — in 
my own vindication — that it was beginning 
to rain, and that the night was becoming 
windy, dark, and chill. Mr. Westcroft, 
meanwhile, placed the music-stool ready for 
her ; examined the books that were upon the 
instrument ; and espying one of his favourite 
duets, begged that she would Jet him hear 
her sing it with Blanch : 

" We neverj" said Philippa, in pursuance 
of the resolution to which she has inflexibly 
adhered, from the day when Sir Reginald 
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Tourberville Md.bis aister first dined here — 
^^ We never sing together." 

*^No! that is odd. But jcome, then, 1 
hope that you will each sing .separately. 
Who begins first? 

I recommended that Blanch should ; as I 
thought it probable that my mother would 
very soon send for her down stairs to read 
Italian, .as usual, for half an hour before 
supper. The motive qualified the prece- 
dence thus assigned to her; ^nd Philippe 
consented to accompany her song, knoyving 
that her wrist was not yet strong enpu^ to 
enable her to accomplish that p^rt of the 
undertaking herself. Blanch's performance 
^as enchanting, for hers is not a shew-off 
chsu*acter; and st^e seems a^ ^desirpu^ to 
please a. single auditor, as (to Mtract tl^e f^« 
miration of a numerous company. ^She 
likes Mr. Westcroft, too; and that, no 
doubt, gave additional sthnulm to ber wish 
of gratifying him. Whatever, in ^hort, 
might be the reason, certain it is, that I have 
seldom heard her sing with more energy, 
taste, and expression. Her voice was in ad-^ 
mirable order; and as flexible as it waj2 
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briUiant aiid dear; and of ber atyle — 90 
pik^i so gecmiDe, so ooai{iSetely the prockuse 
of a good tscfaod, it is impotaible to say too 
much ! Mr. Weatocoft, xvho has rarely had 
an op{>ortumty of faeariiig her^ and who is 
thoroughly competent, both from high cut* 
tivattott of taste and natural deUcacy of ear, 
to appreciate the powers with which she is 
gifted, appealed to be so deeply and serioudy 
impressed by their excetlenoe, that when she 
paused, he could 4kid no language adequate 
to the expression of his feeUngs ; but, draw- 
ing a long bread), (the first, almost, whkh 
he had freely allowed himself to inhale ainoe 
she began) sat down, and in an under yoace 
murmured out, in the words of Garrick, I 
believe upon a somewhat similar occasion : 
^^ This is corn^ wine, and oil ! This is toa 
lexquisite for any dianks with which / can 
repay it!"* 

Whilst he was speaking, Blanch, who had 
been led, by the flaring of the candle?, to 
observe that the wind> as she supposed, bad 
removed the sashed-door, advanced towards 
Ihe balcony to close it more securely ; previ* 
ously to doing which, howeter, she stepped 
1-5 
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out, to look at the appearance of the night, 
and I then lost sight of her ; but great was 
my surprise, when, the next moment, I. heard 
her utter a hasty exclamation, and, imme-? 
diately after, distinguished the suppressed 
tones of a second speaker. Philippa was 
flourishing over the keys ; and all this was 
lost upon Aer, as well as upon Mr. West- 
croft, who sat close to the instrument. I 
was stationed nearer to the sashed-door, and, 
indeed, was the only one who had attended 
to Blanch's exit. Finding that she had a 
companion, I began to be seized with some 
desire to go out and look at the weather 
also ! and accordingly I arose and followed 
her. By the faint light afforded from 
the distant candles burning within the 
room, I indistinctly discerned a tall figure, 
clad in a long dressing-gown, and standing 
between the windows where there was the 
greatest extent of shade, in earnest parley 
with Blanch, whose hand he held, and, ere 
my vicinity was perceived, raised repeatedly 
to his lips ! I guessed at once, whom this 
gallant eaves-dropper must be.; but was at 
some loss how to jn^ke hitQ sensible that I 
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was SO near. Blanch descried me before I 
could summon courage to spealc^ and with- 
drawing her hand, laughingly, said to the tall 
figure by whom it had been detained : 

^^ You will be scolded now as you deserve ! 
Here is ray aunt : what will she say, do you 
think, to your standing here in the wind and 
rain, to frighten me almost out of my wits, 
and to take your death of cold ?" 

" Indeed, Mr* Tremayne," cried I, " this 
is not the sort of evening which, in prudence, 
you ought to have chosen, for making your 
first sally from a sick chamber! Pray, go 
back ; or else come with us into the dressing- 
room." 

" No, no," answered he, " I am not in a 
costume to appear in a well-lighted apart- 
ment, before ladies, A voice drew me hi- 
th^, whose delicious tone, reaching me but 
imperfectly as I sat at my open window, 
tempted me to venture where I might catch 
it^ accents more distinctly. Who could 
have resisted its magical attraction ? Above 
all, who could expect me to resist it ? With 
every feeling awake of boundless and inter- 
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tninaible gratitude towards the lovely musi;* 
cian, — with an anxiety to behold her** — 

" Hush, hush,'* interrupted Blanch, ^ you 
will leave yourself nothing to say when we 
meet in the presence of Mr. Westcroft; and 
that would be really a pity, considering how. 
well you seem prepared to justify his pre- 
dictions of the fine speeches you would ad- 
dress to me. Good night, good night; I 
will not be the cause of detaining you here 
another instant ! *' 

She gaily kissed her hand to him, and 
tripped back into the dressing-room. 

"Enchanting creature!'* exclaimed he, 
gazing after her a moment, and then (urged 
anew by my remonstrances) disappearing in 
turn. His window was upon a line with the 
^lass door near which I stood ; I saw him 
enter it, — heard him pull it down — and, the 
next minute, quitted the balcony myself. 

Mr. Westcroft and Philippa 1 found pre- 
cisely where I had left them : Blauch, diey 
told me, was gone down to my mother ; and 
their countenances assured me that they knew 
nothing of the recent interview. 1 felt no 



incliofttion io be 4lieir first mformant ; but 
when- Mr. Weatcroft took kaye, and Pfei- 
lipjm Impaired to her own room to pack up 
for her impending visit, I went down for -the 
purpose of ascertaining what plan Blanch 
bad pursued with respect to giving intelli- 
gence to ray mother on the subject. ^ She 
is4aot/* I internally argued, ^^ addicted to 
mystery in general ; and if on the present 
occasion, her reserve extends to all in the 
house whom she can hold in ignorance, it 
wtU be a proof that she attadies more weight 
to what Mr. Tremayne may hav^ said to her, 
during their transient, and unpremeditated 
meeting, than, from her li^t and play£a} 
manner at the time, I should have been in-? 
<kiced to expect.'* 

But nothing was further from Blanch's 
mind, dian any idea of making a secret to my 
mother of what had passed, i found them 
ki full conference upon the sulsject j and it 
toon struck me, that her only mptive for 
going through the dressing-room withoi^ 
mentioning the circumstances, was tiie fw 
(^ giving umbrage to the vanity of PlMpipsk^ 
who, she probably diought, would feel mor-- 
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tified on hearing that Mr. Tremayne had 
deemed any singing but her own worth 
emerging into the damp night-air to listen to. 

My mother was much amused by the little 
history to which she had been attending; 
and, on my entrance, called out : " So 
Anne ; — You are no friend to noctural t^te-a^ 
tites^ I find != — You have been breaking up 
a very interesting colloquy, and acting the 
part of a rigorous duenna to the utmost per- 
fection !*' 

" Has Blanch," said I, smiling, " lodged 
this heavy charge against me ?" 

** No, no; — she affects to be mighty glad 
that you interposed your authority to drive 
the poor prisoner back to his den. I must 
say, that I think his case a little hard* 
Here is between sick and well, in a house full 
of females, some of whom possess the sort 
of talents best calculated to chase the lan- 
guor of indisposition; and because he is 
young, (for were it his uncle who had takea 
refuge here witb broken bones, the whole 
family would have flocked around him as sooi^ 
as he was able to bear society), because poor 
Tremayne is young, and cannot yet resume 
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his customary dress, and is^ forced, during 
great part of the day to recline upon a sofa, 
nobody is to go near him but his trouble- 
some mamma, his uncle. Sir Geoffry, and 
my venerable self, Goody Crosby and the 
worthy Clavering (perhaps the most amusing 
personage of the whole set ; for he encou- 
rages her to chatter to him as freely as an 
Irish nurse does to her foster child :). but all 
the rest of the female tribe keep studiously 
aloof from him ; and from day to day he 
hears no voice that has not contracted some-; 
what of the crack of age ; nor sees a brow 
unfurrowed by a wrinkle. — ^Who then can 
wonder tl^at be should hover, like a dissatis- 
fied ghost, round the scenes and objects 
which contributed to his past amusement?'* 

^^ We did not wonder, grandmamma," 
cried Blanch, " for we know that, just at 
present he has nothing upon earth else to 
do ; but it was our duty — at least I thought 
it was mine — to remonstrate against his chusr 
ing for his lurking-place, and lurking hour, so 
exposed a situation, andsounfavourableatime 
of the evening. Though as dissatisfied as any 
ghost upon record^ yet^ as he is no ghost 
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in any thing else, there was some obance^ 
you will aHow, that 4ie might suffer corpo- 
rally as much sm he Jiias done intellectuaUy ; 
2nd, ^ter ail, a fit of the rheumatism 
must Jbe quite as bad as a fit of ennui. But 
ffby does heiao4: read to aQiuse' himself ?" 

^* Noftsense, diild! — Can a man debiG- 
tated by recent fever, — often in pain, asid 
depressed by unususd confinement, can 
he sit poring, the whole day long, wkh adi- 
ing ^es and head, over a hook ? — He 4ioes 
read, however, a great deal: imt it is un- 
masonable to sentence him to do nothing 
else." 

" Well, dear grandmamma,*' resumed 
Blanch, laughing, *^ if the society of ladies 
be so indispensable to his comfort, we will 
all, with your {sanction, and under your guid- 
ance, establish ourselves in his apartm^it 
to-morrow, and devote ourselves exclusively 
to the task of entertaining him. Aunt 
Anne shall exhibit to him her drawings; or, 
(which would be better stili) read to hioi 
select portions of a certain journal whidi 
I suspect she keeps, and of which I often 
^^S to get a sight, Ai^nt PhiKppa, who. 
will not go to Mrs. Talbot's till two or three 
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x>'clock9 shall play and sing to him ; smd I 
will .sing too ; and if he should begin to nod, 
will sooth him with soft lullabies into a 
3oand ^leep. And aunt Martha shall carve 
his chicken for him at, his early dinner ; feedT^ 
him gingerly, as you would a sick child; 
spread his bread-pudding upon a plate to 
cool; mix his wine and water; and make 
herself as. handy and as useful as if ^he were 
waiting upon her de^r Sir Reginald himself! 
Will not all this do^ grandmamma, to prom 
our compassionate dispositions, and to pa-v 
cify the dissatisfied ghost." 

*^ I like your plan (with a Sewsa^s and 
excepts) exceedingly. The bread-pudding 
and the chicken might, to be sure, be in bet- 
ter hands ; but we will provide for ^he refor** 
mation of that' part of the scheme, and add 
a few items for its improvement in other 
respects ; and then apply it to practice as 
speedily as possible. And so now, my dear^ 
read me half a dozen stanzas of Tasso*s tbird 
canto/' 
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When we were going down to breakfest 
this morning, Blanch and I met Clavering 
upon the stairs^ carrying a tea-equipage up 
to Mr. Tremayne's room. I stopped her, 
to enquire how he did. " Why, not so well, 
ma'am, as he has been for the last three or 
font days, " answered she : " he has h^d a 
restless night, and this morning is full of cold. 
But I know what it is all owing to. I went 
into his room yesterday evening, just as he 
was climbing in at the window from that 
nasty unsheltered balcony^ and his clothes 
were so damp, that I am sure he must have 
been standing out in the rain a full quarter 
of an hour! And what provoked me, wa«, 
that he looked as delighted and as full of 
spirits, as if he had been doing the cleverest 
thing in the world I" 

" And did he tell you what could have 
been his inducement to stand upop the bal- 
cony in such weather, and at such aa 
hour?" 

" No, ma'am ; I could not get the truth 
out of him, though I tried very hard for it, 
too ; but his man was in the room ; and be- 
ing something of a foreigner, like myself, 
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he has a little smattering both of French and 
Italian ; so there was no speaking without 
hi^ understanding every word that one 
said/* 

*^ And pray, my dear Clavering,'* cried 
Blanch, somewhat incredulously, ^^ will Mr. 
Tremayne talk to you, whom he has known 
scarcely more than a week, more openly than 
to a servant who may have lived with hini 
three or four years ?" 

" Indeed will he. Miss Blanch ; and many 
other gentlemen would do the same, if their 
own servant was a young harum scarum 
man like Wilson, and their nurse a steady 
elderly wqman like me, Mr. Tremayne, I 
assure you, talks as freely and as condescend* 
ingly when he is alone with me, as you 
would do yourself; and I make no doubt 
that, at the first asking for, if Wilson is 
out of the way, he will tell me this morn- 
rng all I want to know." 

" Well," said Blanch, highly amused, 
*^ go and try, Clavering! — And be sure you 
come and let me know every thing you 
hear/' 

Clavering laughed, and shook her head. 
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4d4 we l^tl^Qt to proceed oo hier M^y with 
b^r t^^-making apparatus, and p968ed on to 
tbie breakfai^ttroom. 

My mother had already heard from 
WU8K)n the ua^tUfaetory report from his 
0iaAter*9 roojn, and was ko anxious that Mr« 
Crosby should call before Sir Reginald B>ade 
his daily yisit^ that she had sent the valet to 
that gentleman's house, to iteg him .to anti-? 
cipate his usual hour of attendance. M^nt 
while^ all i:eferences to the supposed cause 
of this return of indisposition were avoided 
in the presence of Philippa and Martha^ 
once, only, my mother, who looked, .and 
I ^m certain, felt, sincerely ve^ed, contd 
iu>t iorbear saying to me, in a low voice : 
^ 1 hate balconies almost as .tnw^ as tofia- 
ble down bridges !'* 

Mr. Crosby delayed not an instant, after 
receiving my mother's summons, his arrival 
at our house. He went :Straight up to lu^ 
patient's room; and on his coroting down 
again, my fatker nicA ihiai M the ip^rlour 
door : '' WeW, Sir, how is Mr. Trcflwy ne ? " 

"Why, we are not quite so well J^s wc 
Wei^ y^rterday:; bjiit I tr,u«t jfeere is ofi^hing 
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materially wrongs. The predomiilant syrapi^ 
toms do not indicate much return of fever, 
and our spirits are remarkably good. The 
little di^w-back of the present moment, 
strange as it may seem, shut up as we havii 
lately been — seems to arise frbm a cold-^— a 
common, but somewhat heavy cold in the 
head and limbs. It is impossible, in thii 
moist and variable climate, to preir^nt the 
vicissitudes of the atmosphere from penetrat- 
ing into the best defended rooms; Yours is 
a very compact and well-constructed bouse, 
!^ir Geoffry^ and yet Mr. Tremayne, sittirtg 
in liis own apartment, has caught, to all in- 
tents and purposes, as severe a cold, as if he 
had been exposed to allthe bad weather that 
we had last night.'* 

" The man," whispered my mother, ^^ is 
a wizard T 

*' At all events," answered I, " he has 
more penetration, and is less of a quack, 
than any village pratctitioner I eVer niet 

Pdor Blanch looked much* concerned at- 

. h^Ting b^ien, however innocently, the catose 

of this seizure; but Mr. Crdsby's parting' 
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remain with him long; as my mother said, 
that she could not in conscience flatter him 
that his cold had at all conducied to the im- 
provement of his appearance. " Ydur eyes/* 
she Cried; *^ are a^ heavy as lead ; your voice 
is sis h\isky as a raven's— and, if you would 
but allow it, your bones/ I dare say, are 
aefaing as if you had been soundly culd- 
gfelled !-^Now, in sUch a state, a muclr bet- 
ter thing thati struggling to faire Vagr^hle 
to ladies, would be * a good soft pUlowJor 
thiat throbbing headP So, most sincerely^ 
wisiiing you better, I prudently take my 
leave," 

He saw us depart with evident regret ; 
i^nd, as I wafi following my mother out of the 
room, delayed me a nwnient, by stiil retain- 
ing the hand which I had extended to hiiri 
when rising to go away, and said, in a most 
insinuating tone of voice : 

" You will do m^ the honour, I trust, to 
repeat this charitable visit ? The ice being 
DOW a little thawed, do not, I beseech you, 
let it accumulate and congeal again !*' 

I promised to look in upon him thencfxt 
day ; exhorted him (casting a gidnce toward 
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the balcony window) to be patient and pru- 
dent, and quitted the room. 

The next day (yesterday), soon after din- 
ner, I sent Clavering to enquire whether he 
was then disposed to see n^e, or preferred (as 
he had had several visitors in the course of 
the morning,) appointing a later hour in the 
day for my admission ? She brought me his 
answer in the garden, where I was strolling 
with Blanch: "Tell Miss Stavordale,'* he 
bade her say, " that the offer of a visit from 
her is a condescension of wliich I too well 
know the value, and have too fully expe- 
rienced the rarity, to hazard, by the delay of 
a single moment in accepting it, the loss of the 
good-fortune that now appears to await me !'* 

" Does the petulant gentleman mean to 
insinuate by this message," said I, turning 
to Blanch, and half laughing; " that I have 
been acting the prude by not going to see' 
him every day whilst he has been here under 
the hands of surgeons and doctors, nurses 
and apothecaries ?'* 

^* Perhaps he may," she answered, in the 
quietest tone imaginable ; but with a very 
arch side-look directed towards Clavering, 

VOL, II, M 
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who caught her meaning, and could not 
wholly repress an answering smile. 

** Why, you impertinent people!** lex- 
claimed I — " Do you then place me so de- 
cidedly upon the list of old women, thW you 
think I may now bid defiance to all blander, 
aftd establish tnyself by the bed-side of a 
young man, as if I were his grandmother or 
his great aunt ? 

" He has not been confined to his bed 
since last Saturday,*' said Blanch ; ^' and this 
is Wednesday.^* 

" How is this Blanch ?** cried L " Were 
not you the first, a day or two ago, to laugh 
at the compassion which my mother Ex- 
pressed for him, when talking of the solitude 
to which he has been sentenced ?*' 

'* Yes ; I laughed when Grandmamma 
gravely mentioned it as an apology for his 
standing at night in the rain, listening to 
music, by way of beguiling the weariness of 
confinement ! — If he had not done that, he 
might now have been walking about with us 
here in the garden. Go to him my dear aunt, 
and tell him so ; and bid him beware how he 
plays such tricks again ; since he may be as« 
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ixjkted that no mistaken notions of humanity 
will ever induce you, at leasts to break 
through the rules of decorum^ in order to 
alleviate the seclusion of a young man's sick 
chamber r 

So saying, she ran off, as if frightened at 
her own sauciness : and left me to proceed to 
the apartment of Mr. Tremayne, a little 
doubtful of the strict necessity that. had 
existed to keep away from it during so large 
a portion of his illness. 

He received me with every appearance of 
gratitude and pleasure ; and, to make up for 
past deficiencies, I sat with him full two 
hours. He was inexhaustible upon the sub- 
ject of his ^^ extraordinary obligations" to 
our whole family; bpt, I remarked^ never 
failed, during their enumeration, to place 
Blanch at the head of those to whom he 
owed the most fervent acknowledgments ; 
and, certainly^ he was very^ right. I En- 
couraged him, however, as little a« possible, 
to prolong the theme. It would be foolish 
and indelicate in any of her own friends to 
magnify the merit of her conduct; let it 
M2 
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speak for itself. There is no fear of its being 
too lightly estimated by Mr. Tremayne. 

When I could detach him from the topic 
of his " uncancellable debt" to us all, I led 
him to range through a wider and more ge- 
neral circle of conversation ; and we talked 
of books, foreign countries, picture-galleries, 
public news, and five hundred things besides; 
including almost every customary subject of 
discourse, scandal alone excepted. I found 
him highly informed ; nice, and somewhat 
fastidious in his taste (but, nevertheless, can- 
did and impartial) ; energetic in the praise 
of real excellence ; full of honourable and 
nianly principle ; and stored with copious- 
ness of ideas, united to great firmness and 
rectitude of understanding, which could not 
fail, at any age, or in any rank, to attract 
admiration and respect. I felt, whilst I was 
conversing with him, that I was, at once, 
acquiring instruction, and enjoying the high- 
est species of amusement : and when, at length, 
I tore myself away, I was more than half in 
love with him! — Well may Sir Reginald 
(himself a cultivated and discerning man) 
value, as he does, this richly-gifted nephew. 
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When I descended to the sitting-room, 
Blanch, looking up from my mother's work- 
frame, at which she had established herself, 
and fixing her laughing eyes upon me, said, 
" Well, dear aunt, il liy a que la premier 
pas qui coute ! — You have made Mr. Tre- 
mayne noble amends for all your preceding 
rigour. — ^What sort of companion does he 
prove ?" 

With affected hesitation, I answered; — 
" Why — I hardly know : — a very tolerable 
one^ I think." 

" And that was al|, was it? — How good of 
you, then, to sit two hours and a h^^lf in his 
room talking with as much animation as if 
he had been the liveliest and most intelligent 
associate in the world I" 

" How do you know, my dear Blanch, in 
wh^t way I talked ?" 

Oh, grandmamma and I heard you under 
his window ! — ^We could not make out what 
your dialogue was about; but really it seemed 
to be carried on with wonderful spirit." 

I refused to afford any gratification to her 
curiosity ; and Blanch, who even in jest, is 
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never importunate, soon gave up the point, 
and talked of other things. 



Yesterday morning, just as we had taken 
our places at the breakfast-table, the rooih- 
door was gently opened, sind, as if fearing 
to be driven up stairs again, Mr. Tremayne 
cautiously made his appearance. My mother 
started from her chair, with an ejaculation 
of surprise and pleasure, and hastened for- 
ward to welcome him* We all rose up, 
and in different ways, attempted to express 
our satisfaction in beholding him. He bad 
cast off the vesture of a sick man, and wore 
his usual dress, with no other symbol of in- 
disposition than the sling that supported his 
arm, and the general air of weakness and 
languor which, though not observable when 
he first entered, betrayed itself very visibly 
when he had been some time seated; — ^yet, 
neither in his eyes nor voice : — the former 
flashed with joy — the latter was attuned to 
a degree of happiness which seemed to know 
no drawback. I never saw a man in whom 
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renovated spirits and animation contended 
more vigorously against the remaining evi- 
dences of illness. — He said himiielf that his 
feelings might be compared with those of an 
emancipated spirit just emerged from purga- 
tory into paradise ! " I never," added he, 
^^bore sickness and confinement so repiningly 
as — ^with, shame I speak it— on the recent 
occasion. The contrast between the solitude 
of my own apartment and the society (actually 
under the same roof) to which I might have 
been admitted, but for the prohibitions which 
were so rigorously imposed upon me, was 
nuxre melancholy -»nay, at times more irri- 
tating than I have words to describe!-^ I 
assure you, lady Stavordale, that it is one of 
my most ardent wishes, never again to be 
laid up in a house where I have friends whom 
1 am constantly pining to see, yet am de- 
barred from the privilege of beholding. — ^You 
can have no idea of the misery of so tantaliz- 
ing a situation !'* 

** As you represent it," said my mother, 
^' no one but Tantalus himself could duly 
estimate its torments. — But really, the sub- 
ject of complaint is a curious one ! I have 
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heard of people who have bemoaned the mis- 
fortune of falling sick in a foreign country, 
and among strangers ; but this is the first 
time I ever heard an ungrateful mortal lament 
over himself because his friends were too 
near him during illness! — ^The kindest thing, 
I suppose, that we could have all done, would 
have been to have quitted the house, leaving 
you to recover at your leisure in perfect 
loneliness !" 

" I really do not know but it might. 
I certainly should have been less harassed 
by unavailing wishes, and incessant regrets!** 

*^ Now positively,*' resumed my mother, 
^^ this thankless patient of ours talks of the 
neglect -and desertion which he has expe- 
rienced, in so tragical a manner, that were 
any stranger to overhear him, it would be sup- 
posed that he had never once seen the face of 
a single individual of the family, during the 
whole period of his indisposition! — Whereas, 
on the contrary. Sir Geoffry visited him every 
day ; I exhibited my fair aspect in his apart- 
ment, almost as frequently ; and Anne ....** 

" Was so agreeable and so friendly when 
she did honour me with her presence,** in- 
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terrupted he, ** that I will strive to forget ^ 
as I have already been generous enough to 
forgive^ — her long avoidance !'* 

Then, addressing Blanch, who, when he 
entered, still wore a black ribbon round her 
wrist, which she had contrived, during break- 
fast, to twitch off unobserved, and throw 
under the table — he said : 

*^ I miss, from that friendly arm of yours, 
the Jbandage which encircled it when I first 
cam,e into the room. You were loth, perhaps, 
to expose to niy view such a memento of 
what my rashness has made you suffer ? But 
I really do not merit to be treated with so 
much consideration.; and, therefore, I hope 
that, as a measure of precaution, you will 
immediately resume it'* 

Blanch, who had not a suspicion that the 
ribbon had been observed, and still less, that 
her motive for throwing it off could have 
been guessed, looked confused at the detec- 
1^ of her secret purpose, and ' blushed to 
fina1t4wne/ She hastily replaced the ban- 
dage, without provoking any further remarks 
by affecting to deny the justice of what Mr. 
Tremayne had assorted. 
M 5 
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When breakfast was over, he expressed 
an earnest desire to enjoy, once more, the 
luxury of being in the open air ; and asked^j^ 
whether any of our party would be charitable 
enough to accompany him during a short 
walk. My father expected a person upon 
business, and was obliged to excuse himself; 
but my mother, Blanch, and I agreed to 
attend him. 

Martha had some crotchet of her own to 
pursue, in conjunction with the eldest Miss 
Paulet, with whom she had obtained per- 
mission to walk into the little town of Stock- 
bam, three miles off, to look at the cheap 
ribbons and gloves of a newly-opened haber- 
dasher's shop. 

The choice, in what direction we should 
walk, was left to Mr. Tremayne, who led 
us immediately to a side gate in the garden, 
opening to a little shady green lane, which, 
by an easy and scarcely perceptible ascent, 
conducts to a small common, beautifully 
dotted with clumps of venerable trees ; ani- 
mated by the appearance, here and there, of 
a detached cottage, and affording, from its 
comparative elevation^ a very diversified. 
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though completely pastoral^ view, of mea- 
dows and corn-fields, hills and vales, villages 
and farms, all glowing in the noon-tide sun. 

The delight of our convalescent at every 
step he took ; the frequent pauses which he 
made to gaze around him ; the interest with 
which he surveyed both earth and sky ; and 
lingered to inhale the fresh breath of Heaven, 
was really touching, as well as singular. My 
npEOther told him that she almost envied him 
an illness whiph had 'rendered him so alivQ 
to all the charms of nature, and so enchanted 
by his restoration to their enjoyment. He 
confessed, that he owed much of the spring 
and buoyancy of his present feelings to his 
recent privations ; — *^ But not a//," added 
he, expressively, and his eyes glanced round 
our party, as if to include the pleasure of 
being in such society amongst the principal 
causes of his happiness. 

*^ You blend very successfully;'* said my 
mother, smiling, *^ the courtier with the en- 
thusiast. But let me try and recollect some 
lines — I believe they are Gray's, to which 
your circumstances and sensations at this 
moment bear a most remarkable affinity: 
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' See the wretch, who long has toftt 
On the thorny bed of pain, 
At length repair his vigour lost. 
And breathe, and walk again ; 
The simplest note that swells the gale. 
The meanest flow'ret in the rale. 
The common sun, the air, the skies. 
To him, are opening Paradise'." 

" Admirable Gray T exclaimed Mr, Tre- 
mayne. *^ He must have felt, ere he could 
have described so accurately the emotions 
awakened in an invalid by his first walk. But 
who has ever yet surpassed him in the power 
of speaking to and Jrom the heart ? Our 
earliest poetical rapture is awakened by his 
* Elegy,* which combines, in so extraordi- 
nary a degree, the pathetic simplicity of ^km- 
guage, and of images, calculated for the 
comprehension of the most youthful, with 
a dignified and philosophical strain of mo- 
rality, which gives interest to its perusal at 
every stage of life." 

" Was Gray, then," said I, *^ your first 
favourite ?" 

" Not of my infancy or mere childhood, 
certainly; but his ' Elegy written in a coun- 
try Church-yard/ and his * Ode on a pros- 
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pect of Eton College/' were the productions 
I read with most delight when passing from 
boyhood to youth ; and I can still read^ or 
rather repeat them^ with nearly equal plea- 
sure. Who was your first foi;e among the 
poets. Miss Stavordale?" 

" Collins, I believe." 

*^ And mine," cried my mother, " was 
Prior. It Bbay now, perhaps, be old- 
faisbioned to talk of him ; but my age en^ 
titles me to that privilege; and I will venture 
to assert, that, for ease, playfulness, grace^ 
and occasional elegance. Prior equals (I had 
almost said exceeds) any poet of this coun- 
try." 

Mr. Tremayne readily acknowledged his 
merits ; and stated that he had known many 
excellent judges who spoke of him as par- 
tially as my mother. Then, turning to Blanch, 
he said :/^ And who— I will not say tro*, 
but isy your poetical firtt love. 

** I have two,** answered she, ^^ as unlike 
each other as the age and people for whom 
they wrote; but both to me so charming, 
that I rove alternately from one to the others 
and hardly desire to extend my acquaintance 
beyond them**' 
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*^ I am afraid, however, you are some- 
what of a coquette^ even whilst boasting of 
your moderation. What right have you to 
two loves ?" 

^ I belong to two countries : — ^may I not 
therefore permit myself to have a favourite 
in each ? One, in honour of my paternal, 
and the other, of my maternal land ?" 

"And who are these favourites ?** 

^ Shakspeare, and Metastasio. My aunt 
Philippa telb me that, because the style of 
the latter is easy, he is only read here by 
giris at school. That may be; but /read 
bim, because be speaks to my heart; he 
interests, he animates me ; he sometimes fills 
my eyes with tears ; and sometimes elevates 
my imagination, by so nobly representing 
the spirit and dignity of real heroism. I 
cannot attend long to authors whose senti* 
ments want clearness and simplicity, or who 
disdain to introduce some sort of story into 
thdr works." 

^^ Do you make no exceptions to this 
rule ?— For instance, in the case of Petrarch, 
would you not forgive his writiftg without 
a story !" 

^^ Not very cordially !*' answered she. 
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" It may be high treason to say so; but I 
am tired to death if I read more than one 
or two of his sonnets at a time. Some of 
them, indeed, I have liked well enough to 
learn by heart ; and they always please^ 
always charm me." 

*^ And wh^t say you to the gloomy sub- 
limity of Dante ?** ' 

" I have merely a hearsay veneration for 
him. My dearest mother, who well under- 
stood, and warmly admired him herself, 
always advised me to avoid a premature and 
precipitate perusal of his works* She said 
that few very young readers could possibly 
do justice to his extraordinary genius; that 
the obscurity of his allusions, his antiquated 
words, and bitter personalities could not 
but perplex, and sometimes, perhaps disgust 
them ; and all the finer parts of his poem^ 
upon judges so hasty, iiwxperienced, and 
unformed, would be thrown away.^* 

" She decided very wisely," said my mor 
ther, " I have often thought it absurd to 
put into young hands the elaborate and 
profound works of some of our oti;ii authorjs ; 
yet few amongst them, I dare say, equal 
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Dante in difficulty. Akenside, however, ig 
ii pretty fair specimen of English abstruse- 
ness ; and Akenside I have seen upon many 
a schoolroom table." 

" Accompanied, I hope,** said Mr. Tre- 
mayne, smiling, " by Milton and Young.'* 

" Oh, they are baby-books in these en- 
lightened days ! Every Miss of eight years 
old can recite or declaim — (which ever you 
like best) — Satan's address to the sun, and 
the * Sweet Harmonist' of Young." 

" The misfortune of making these ill- 
timed selections for the exercise of children's 
memories," said I, ^^ seems to be, that it 
destroys the gratification which, in after 
years, might have been derived from the 
perusal of productions so masterly, in all 
their freshness, and with minds prepared to 
understand and fully appreciate them." 

*^ And yet," cried Mr. Tremayne, *' how 
is it, that boys, whose first acquaintance 
with the Greek and Latin classics is made 
at school — and often by harsh and compuK 
sory measures — turn out afterwards, in 
many instances, such fervent lover* of. 
Greek and Roman literature ? 



COUNTRY NEIGHBOURS. S57 

*^ That can only be accounted for,** an- 
swered my mother, ^^ by supposing that 
whilst a boy is obtaining the grammatical 
knowledge requisite to enable him to read 
and construe a dead language^ his mind (as 
Anne requires) is gradually preparing to 
comprehend the beauties of his author's 
^eas, as well as the exact meaning of his 
words. He does not, without any previous 
study, pounce upon the finest passages in 
Homer, and recite them glibly, in a lau« 
guage familiar to him, as girls repeat por- 
tions of Milton. He has been long trained; 
he has gone on step by step; he has risen 
from the lowest round of the ladder to the 
topmost, by slow and toilsome degrees ; and 
this' sort of progressive initiation must have 
given time for the development of his in- 
tellects, and the formation of his taste." 

" I believe," said Mr. Tremayne, " that 
yours is a very just solution of the problem.^' 

Fearful of allowing him to over-fatigue 
himself, we now proposed retracing our 
steps homeward. He immediately con- 
sented ; but with a gratuitous acknowledg- 
ment of his motives for being so docile that 
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made us all laugh : " If my mother," cried 
he, " should call whilst I am absent, she 
would instantly take it for granted, that, 
being well enough to go out, I am 
also well enough to go back to Bovil-court, 
where the walks, according to her, would 
do me just as much good as those around 
Hazleford. — But I am very sure they would 
not! — And unless, my dear Lady Stavor- 
dale, you mean to sign the death-warrant 
of my returning strength and spirits, you 
will not condemn me to try any such hazard* 
OU8 change of air I** 

We promised, if he behaved well, to let 
him enjoy our salubrious breezes as much 
longer as he might find them' necessary for 
the entire re-establishment of his health ; 
and soon after, with very little abatement of 
the vivacity with which he had set out, he 
again re-entered the house. My mother 
then recommended to him, for an hour or 
two, the perfect quiet of his own apartment ; 
again, he was all submission, and retired 
without delay. There was something at 
first, wholly unintelligible to me in obedi- 
ence so implicit, to counsels, which his eX'- 
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traordinary eagerness to break from confine- 
ment had led me to expect he would so 
strenuously have opposed; but it soon oc- 
curred to me, that he might have a reason 
for it, in the apprehended objections of his 
mother to his remaining one hour longer 
under our roof than the most positive ne- 
cessity required. His inclinations and hers, 
therefore being so diametrically opposite, it 
is not to be wondered at that he should, to 
avoid contention, think it prudent to abscond 
from the general sitting room till her visit 
was over; and I entertained not a doubt^ 
that such would be his daily practice, at 
long as the faintest possibility remained of 
keeping up the character of an invalid. I 
mentioned my opinion to my mother ; who^ 
far from disputing its reasonableness, owned, 
that the same idea had occurred to herself: 
" But we have nothing to do," added she, 
^ with the contrary views of the mother 
and son. His establishment here originated 
in no machinations of ours ; nor is his pro- 
longed abode among us the result of any 
persuasions which we have employed. 
Whilst he likes to continue with us, we 
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shall be happy to entertain him ;~he if 
much too agreeable to be turned churlishly 
adrift ; — and I really think, that he is old 
enough to be entitled to avail himself of the 
hospitality of a respectable family like ours, 
without asking his mother's permission. If 
she disapproves his doing so, the matter 
must be settled between themselves ; we can 
do nothing in it, since it is neither our busi- 
ness to remove her disquiet, nor our wish to 
aggravate it." 

Notwithstanding this representation of the 
case, I must own that when lady Earlsford 
called, and addressed to us, before she went 
up stairs, her customary enquiries after her 
son, I did not feel wholly satisfied with the 
partial information which she received. It 
was acknowledged that he was infinitely 
better; but not a word was said of his 
having been out — nor of his having been 
down to breakfast. — Such reservations I 
thought very degrading to us. Whatever 
may be Mr. Tremayne's reason for wishing 
to protract his departure, our accordance 
with it ought to be open and frank ; and he 
himself ought to steer towards his object 
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with undissembling plainness. My niother, 
however, made it a point of honour not to 
Jbetray what he had intimated a desire to con- 
<3eal ; and she soon expended a few angry 
words (almost the first she ever addressed to 
her) upon poor Blanch, for venturing to say, 
after lady lEarlsford went up stairs : 

^^ Mr. Tremayne is a shabby creature, for 
desiring to stay here at the expense of making 
us all contribute towards deceiving his mo- 
ther!" 

This was too true to be heard without dis- 
pleasure ; and Blanch received so sarcastic a 
reproof, that she quitted the room with tears 
in her eyes. 

A long silence ensued between my mother 
and me, who were left alone, and who felt 
equally at a loss how to explain what was 
passing in our minds. At length, my mo- 
ther, half seriously, half jestingly, exclaimed: 
^* Hang the sturdy honesty of that little girl ! 
she has deranged all my ideas ! What busi- 
ness has the morality of sixteen to set itself 
up in opposition to that of sixty ? The word 
* deceive' sticks in my throat abominably ! 
and the worst part of the matter is, that, 
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up^n cool consideration^ I am forced to al- 
low, that the expression, odious as it is, is 
perfectly iapplicable to the case. What is to 
be done, daughter of mine ? — Must I, when 
lady Earlsford comes down, humbly pro- 
ceed to confession ?*' 

'' Yes ;'* said I, stoutly ; '' and attribute 
our previous silence to the right cause, — 
some whimsical fancy of Mr. Tremayne^s. 

"And what if this occasion a quarrel be- 
tween mother and son ?" 

" They must make it up again at their 
best leisure; better run the risk of excit- 
ing a temporary quarrel between them, than 
allow a lasting imputation to attach to xmr- 
selves." 

" Philippa would be worth a thousand of 
such counsellors ! — ^She would laugh all these 
scruples to scorn! — But I will tell you, my 
worthy, downright Anne, what you shall do. 
Since you are such an advocate for plain 
dealing, you shall be spokeswoman youi:self. 
I wilLgo and write a letter in the library, 
and leave you to say whatever you think ^jro- 
per to clear our endangered reputations.*' 

Accordingly, she retired ; and I renmtaed 
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alone tcf r^cteive the Viscountess on her de- 
scent from her son's apartment. 

Just as she was* coming down, Sir Regi- 
nald Tourberville arrived. — ^They met in the 
hall, and entered together the room in 
which I was sitting. 

The usual salutations of the day being 
ended, the Baronet, addressing us jointly, 
said : ^* Wdl, ladicfs, what is your account 
of Horace this morning?" 

*' I think," replied I, "that he may now al- 
most venture exultingly to cry out : ** Ri- 
chard's himself again !" 

"-Indeed ! — This is most happy intelli- 
gen<5e! He has had a good night, then?" 

" Yes, — and a good morning, and a good 
noon,'* — then, turning to Lady EaHsford: 
" Does not your ladyship," added I, " find 
him astonishingly better ?" 

" I wished, at least, to persuade myself,* 
from what I had heard before I went up, 
that he was so : but I own, that what I have 
seen of him does not give me quite so de- 
cided an opinion of his rapid amendment, as 
you, Miss Stavordale, entertain. He is 
stretched on the sofa ; and, I thought, seem- 
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ed more disinclined to talk, and looked more 
wan and feeble than when I visited him yes- 
terday.'* 

*^ Oh, that is nothing! — He is tired ; and 
my mother sent him up on purpose to lie 
down after his walk.** 

« His walk I" they both repeated. '' Haa 
he then been out ?" 

" Yes ; and he bore the exertion remark- 
ably well." 

" *^ I rejoice to hear it," cried Sir Reginald. 
** Nothing will brace him more, than going, in 
fi^e weather, like this, into the air." 

"But how odd," observed the Viscountess, 
" that he should never have mentioned this 
walk to me!" 

" He thought, probably, that we had in- 
formed you of it ; and we left to hint the 
pleasure of surprising your ladyship with the 
news." 

" But did he go alone ? — Did He go far ^ 

" No ; he was well escorted^ I assure you ; 
and my mother took especial care that be 
should not overtask his strength." 

" I then asked lady Earlsford to take some 
refreshment, and, on her declining it, slightly 
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invited her to stay and partake of our family 
dinner. Thb she also excused herself from 
doing; but said^ that, as it was yet early/ 
she would step up again for a few minutes to 
her son to congratulate him on the successful 
effort of the morning. 

^^ No, no ;" cried the Baronet ;" let him 
alone for t(xlay. You say he looks fatigu^ ; 
rtie best thing you can do, therefore, is to' 
allow him to lie still and recruit himself. 
I know what the information of this walk 
of his has suggested to you; but there must 
be a little attention paid to my claims, lady 
Earlsford, as well as to your own wishes ; ' 
and I beg leave to enter a timely protest' 
against all unfair monopolies !** 

^^ I do not understand you, brother." 

*• Then, I will more clearly explain my- 
sdf. Finding that Horace is making strides 
so rapid towards recovery, you are anxious to 
get him to Bovil-Court again. That, I al- 
low to be natural enough ; hut you' mm^ 
not dismiss from your recollection, the pr o^ 
mise he is under, of spending a month with 
me, before I go into Norfolk. Ycnr know 

vol: n. N 
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that my journey is fixed for the latter end of 
October. We have now-reached the middle 
of September: he has, consequently, very Ht- 
tle more than barely time to fulfil his engage- 
ment ; and must, for the present, give up all 
thoughts of attending you and your fair 
mecey 

These last words were uttered in an ironi- 
cal tone, and with a contemptuous sneer,- that 
seemed to fret Lady Earlsford to the very 
soul ; *' The accuracy of this statement be- 
ing admitted," answered she, angrily, ** your 
grand-daughter and I must, of course, re- 
concile ourselves, as well as we can, to the 
Ipss of Horace's society, till his visit to you 
has been paid ; and, as you are so anxious 
for his company, I would recommend to 
you, to relieve this friendly family from 
their troublesome guest, as speedily as 
possible. The attention and kindness which 
have been shewn him, I can never forget ; 
but it certainly becomes our duty not to im- 
pose such a charge upon them^ one moment 
after be is able to bear a removaL" 
, ^^ I will settle this matter with Sir GeofFry 
and Lady Stavordale, to the satisfaction, I 
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trust, of all parties. But whilst I 
think of ^ it, Lady Earlsford, let me aa-^ 
nounce to you, that I expect some visitors 
at £astva1e, amongst whom will be one 
upon whose aflfection I confidently rely for 
the mo3t able and willing assistance in the 
task of nursing Horace into perfect health !" 

" Whilst his mother is so nigh at hand, 
iSr Reginald, I think you need hardly have 
provided yourself with such an auxiliary ! — . 
But who is it that you mean? 

" His father's sister, Lady Horatia 

Tmcy.'* 

"Arrogant, insufferable woman! Is she 
coming to Eastvale ?'* 

Sir Reginald's brow contracted ; and a 
flush of sudden resentment overspreading 
his face, he sternly answered : " She is ; and 
none but such as are disposed to witness bev 
presence at Eastvale with pleasure, will 
themselves, during her abode there, be wel- 
come guests to its master !'* 

Lady Earlsford forbore making any an- 
swer to this intimation; but turning to 
me, after a few moments silence^ left her 
compliments for my mother, whom -she 

N 2 
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entreated me not to disturb, (I had apolo- 
gized for her absence, by saying, that she was 
answering a letter by return post) and de- 
parted. 

« I have looked forward," said Sir Regi- 
nald when she was gone, ^' with great impa- 
tience to the arrival of Lady Horatia^ for some 
days past. She is one whom I am anxious 
to make known to you. You must suffer 
no prejudice against hef (from what you 
have heard) to rest upon your mind. Cer- 
tain dissimiiaritiea of opinion, of taste, and 
of feeling, have estranged Lady Earlsford 
from her sister-in-law, vdthout having ef- 
fected, however, L am very sure, any dimi- 
nution of the high respect, which she must 
necessarily entertain for her character and 
abilities. She is Tremayne's warmest, and 
most disinterested friend v I might almost say, 
admirer ; and he looks up to her, a« to the 
living image of his fether, whom she strik- 
ingly resembles ; and whose eminent quali- 
ties of mind, and sterling virtues of heart, 
survive, in her, more vigorously, than in 
any other of that father's kindred." 

I exf^i^essed great satisfaction at the near 
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prospect of making so valuable an acquaint- 
ance; and asked, whether Mr. Tremayne 
was apprized of her impending visit. 

" He knows not, yet, that the day is fixed 
for her arrival ; but he has been a aware, 
the whole summer, that I had obtained a 
promise from her to spend a few weeks with 
me, previous to its termination.** 

" Has Lady Horatia heardof her nephew's 
accident ?" 

**Yes; I wrote to her immediately; ap- 
.prehei^sive that some exaggerated report 
might reach her, more alarming than the 
reality. In cases of illness^ or of danger^ 
from any other cause, I hold sincerity to be the 
truest test of friendship ; and Lady Horatia, 
I well knew, devotedly attached as she is to 
Tremayne, had firmness of nerve— -or rather, 
solidity of sense— to enable her to bear the 
truth. Had the event about to take place 
in her family, permitted lier to follow the 
bent of >her own inclinations, it is probable, 
that she would immediately have directed her 
course hither, to have shared, with the rest 
of his friends, the task of attending upon 
him; but her eldest daughter was on the 
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point of beiDg Tnarried to a nobleman, newFy 
appointed to 'an embassy* at one of the nor- 
thern-courts ; and the bride was not only 
to accompany him abroad, but to em- 
bark with him the moment the nuptials 
were solemnized, in a government vessel, 
waiting only their arrival in order td set sail. 
The ceremony, therefore, could not be de- 
ferred, and Lady Horatia remained (as she 
always does) at the post which her principal 
duty prescribed her to fill. Yet, she con- 
fesses, that the heaviness of heart with which 
she attended her daughter's wedding, — 
knowing that from the altar she was instantly 
to be conveyed to a distant Country, for an 
indefinite, — ^probably a protracted interval, 
was much increased by the remembrance of 
what her nephew was undergoing, and the 
utter impossibility of being with him during 
the severest period of his sufferings," 

** She will no wi" said I, ** receive the re- 
ward best suited to her feelings, for the laud- 
able forbearance with which she abstained 
from eomjng to him, whilst another, and a 
' 8tiperiorclaim> interfered with her wishes: she, 
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' will arrive only to witness the rapid progress 
of his recovery/* ^ . ^ ■ 

" But, my dear Miss Stavordale/' resumed 
the Baronet, with a less serious aspect, *' I 
dp not quite understand how your report of 
this marvellous amiendment can be made to 
tally with the account brought down, just 
now, by his mother! — Is the fellow playing 
a double game ? Acting sick when we come, 
and performing well when we go away ?" 

I laughed, and said : ** This, I assure you, 
is the first morning that he has had any such 
alternation in his power ; but truth obliges 
me to confess, that I believe he did not, when 
lady Earlsford was here, make quite the best 
of his case r* 

^* Well,** resumed the Baronet,** if it was 
so, we must forgive him. My sister has 
been a fond, but teazing mdther ; and Ho- 
race, who, I am. convinced, would sooner 
renounce his dearest wish than inflict upon 
her, (in any matter of real moment), serious 
pain may, now and then, in trifles, endea» 
vour to evade compliance with her hu- 
mours, by having recourse to a little ma- 
Tteeuvring. I wonder not, believe me, at 
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his attaehment to his present quarters ; and 
am fully prepared to encoanter some diffi- 
culties^ myself^ in getting him away from 
.them ; bat I shall have a powerful coadju- 
trix, in lady Horatia." 

At that moment^ Mr. Tremayne, with no 
affectation of greater debility than still really 
lingered about him, entered the room. He 
walked straight up to his uncle, looking re- 
joiced to see him, and holding out to him the 
hand that was uncon fined, gaily said : ^^ con- 
gratulate me, my dear uncle,— for, like the 
air, lam now * a >chartered libertine,V free 
to rove wherever my inclination directs !'* 

The s^ctionate old Baronet warmly shook 
the hand which had been extended to him, 
not a little gratified, I make no doubt, at 
the distinction between this animated mode 
of address to' himself, and the assumed lan- 
.guor with which his nephew had thought 
proper to receive the visit of lady Earlsford. 

** I rejoice heartily, my dear Horace,*' 
cried he *' at your enlargement ! Use yoiwr 
charter soberly, however, and long, long 
may you preserve it !*' 

*/ Thank you, Sir ; your good wishes, like 
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your good offides^ I hope^ will prosper. As 
to the sobriety you recommend, there can 
be but little merit, at present, in complying 
with the admonition ; for diough strong in 
spirit, I am hardly yet conscious of an equi- 
valent degree of strength of muscle." 

" I now left the two gentlemen to them* 
selves, (after engaging Sir Reginald to spend 
the' day with us) and repaired to my mother. 

" Well, my dear Anne,** she cried, " have 
you done all the dirty work for me, which I 
so shabbily deputed you to perform ?" 

I related to her, what had passed previous 
to the departure of lady Earlsford. 

^' Brava! bravissimaP. she exclaimed^r^ 
^^ You repair my faults so well,, that there 
may be some danger their number will in- 
crease ! — But here is a note from o^r friend 
at Atherton, Mrs. Talbot, and a postscript 
by Phiiippa, addressed to you.— »Read what 
they say.'*— 

I did so ; and found that the note con-- 
tained a request, that my mother wotild ^1- 
Jow Martha and Blanch to spend the follow- 
ing evening at Atherton, where Mrs. Talbot 
purposed assembling a few young people for 
N 5 
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9 littfe dance. PhiUppa's postscript related 
to some trtnkets which she wished me to 
send to her, and directed me where to find. 
In a very small hand^ and quite at the edge 
of the paper, was added : ^^ I hope that yoa 
will not permit Blanch to sport amongst us, 
the black badge of female chivalry which 
she wore when I left home. She would be 
the ridicule of the whole room ! — I am sorry, 
that her masculine expertness in rowing is 
so generally knowDv** 

«^ The spirit in which this little paragraph 
is written,** said I, ** plainly indicates that 
Philippa was no friend to the invitation ; and 
I have my fears, that, if Blanch be allowed 
to accept it, some pains may be taken to 
make the evening anything rather than agree- 
able to her.** 

"No, no; Mrs. Talbot would providfe 
against that. She is partial to Blanch ; and 
she is, moreover, a woman of good breeding, 
who would allow no one under her roof, to 
experience unpleasant treatment.** 

** You mean then, to send the poor girt 
unaccompanied by any better chaperon thaa 
Martha?^ 
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^ I mean to let her decide for herself. If 
she likes to go, I see not the objections to if, 
which you have conjured up ; and Martha 
will be irreconcilable, if detained at home on 
account of any scruples we may have about 
sending Blanch.** 

" Probably the Paulets have been asked ; 
in that case, Martha might go with them.^ 

" And, in that case, Blanch wo^ld cease 
to be wholly dependent upon Martha" for 
support.— Say no more about it, Anne: — if 
-the child enjoys the thoughts of the party^ 
there can be no reasonable motive for pre-» 
venting her attending it/* 

I was silenced ; and retreated to my own 
room to dress for dinner. 

When we were all assembled in the draw- 
ing room, previous to receiving the Butler's 
summons to taWe,|Sir Reginald, who selntom, 
when Blanch is present, can long detach his 
eyes from her, observed, after a short inspec- 
tion, that she wore not her usual festivity of 
aspect ; but seemed depressed ; and unwil- 
ling to join the circle: "She looks," added 
he, in a low voice to my mother, *^ like a 
young penitent, just returned from the coiii- 
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fessional of a rjgid ghostly father^ who has 
Condemned her, by ^ay of e:8;piation^ to 
move about with downcast eyes, and scarcely 
to raise her voice above a whisper.^ — What a 
lovely representative of an humble novice she 
would at this moment make !'' 

My mother looked at her a moment ; and 
catching her eye, smiled, and held out her 
^ hand, saying: " Is this subdued countenance, 
my poor little girl, the effect of my merito- 
rious lecture upon the subject of applying 
unhandsome epithets to honourable young 
gentlemen ?*' 

Blanch coloured ; but resuming her cheer- 
fulness at the sight of my mother's smile, 
answered : " If I am not really out of fa- 
vour with you for what I said, dear Grand- 
mamma, I do not mind having had the lec- 
ture a little-*-v^rongfully !~It will do for 
something else; — and I dare say, I shall soon 
deserve it T 

*^ An excellent way of forestalliqg the pe- 
nalty of your next offence ! — But, before we 
dismiss the subject, I beg you. to understand 
that no one has gone away from hence to»-day 
deceived. The matter in question was fully 
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explained by your aunt, to the person it 
concerned ; and she and I have now as good 
a right to think Qurselves honest as yourself! 
—There, go and sit down by^ Martha; and 
endeavour to get that Review from her, 
which she is so aukwardly cutting open.-^ 
Ah ! I thought so! she has made a rent of an 
inch long, in the very leaf which she is now 
turning over !" 

Sir Reginald was extremely inquisitive as 
to the unhandsome epithets, and the honour- 
able' j/oung men he had heard alluded to; 
and whilst my mother was giving him a 
ludicrous eicplanatipn of the matter, Mr. 
Tremayne drew a chair next to Blanch, and 
began, though with more circumspection, 
an interrogatory somewhat similar: *^ I am 
shocked to find,*' cried he, " that you have 
the misfortune to include amongst the gen- 
tlemen of your aoquaintancenany who are 
capable of provoking you to speak of them 
with harshness! Have I ever seen the un- 
ajlvised person .in question V^ ' 

Blanch kept her eyes fixed upon the book, 
^ which Martha chose to persevere in hacking 
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Open, and remained silent. — Mr. Treniayrie 
went on : 

*^ This,** said he, " is not a district very 
fertile in young men. Do you class Mr. 
Westcroft among the number ? Your silence 
leaves me in soa>e doubt ; but I wilf suppose 
he was not the offender : — Mr. Lloyd ? — still 
mute. My brother? — you hardly think him 
old enough to deserve your severity. — Whoih 
else can I name ?" 

He paused a moment; but obtaining nei- 
ther look nor answer, presently added : ^^1 
begin to be sorely apprehensive, that / am^^ 
the involuntary and unconscious culprit!— 
Tell me so, if my conjecture is right ; and 
tell me how to re-establish myself in your 
opinion.'* 

*^ Your conduct,** said Blanch, at length 
breaking silence, and turning towards him 
her half admonitory,' half relenting faci, 
" Your conduct must always be as frank as^ 
your looks T 

*^ And in what instance have I been un- 
happy enough to give you reason to think 
it otherwise J'* 
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Blarich looked at me, as if doubtful^ whe- 
ther she might, with propriety, say any thing 
more. I nodded ; and thus encouraged, she 
proceeded : 

'^ You laid us, in some degree under the 
•necessity, when lady Earlsford came this 
•morning, of misleading her as to the real 
progress of your recovery, by requiring us 
to conceal from her that you had been able 
to walk out. I felt ashamed of grandmam- 
ma's evasive manner of answering her enqui- 
ries ; and I called you, I believe, a shabby 
person ! Are you angry with me for having 
done so, and for venturing to own it ?" 

*^ Angry, charming Blanch ! Can you 
suppose it possible r Though my conscience, 
I will acknowlege, is not quite so tender as 
I perceive yours to be, rest assured^ that I 
honour you for dealing so ingenuously with 
me ; dnd shall always feel grateful and happy 
when you condescend to admonish meJ' 

" But not much benefited, I suspect ?" . 

^ In many cases, I have no doubt that I 
might be niost essentially so ; but in all*^ 
could you believe me sincere were. I to assent 
it?— With regard to the circumstances o£ 
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this morning, I am truly sorry that they 
:sbouId have made a disadvantageous impres- 
sion upon your mind; but I could not^ with- 
out being now, much more of a shabby ptrsori 
than, you thought me then, profess to regard 
^fhem in the same light that you do, — And 
aiow," added he, "do not consider me as a 
totally hardened and incorrigible sinner, 
since you find that to make amends for not 
having been sufficiently frank with iry mo- 
ther this morning, I am this evening oppos- 
ing my opinions to yours, with a freedom 
that would do honour to the stubbornest old 
republican !** 

** Well," cried Blanch, rising to follow 
:my mother and me down stairs, ^* I must 
leave you and your conscience, such as it is, 
Mr, Tremayne, to settle your own affairs.-— 
Only this let me beg :~that when next you 
have any little clandestine devices to carry ou, 
you will not make me, in the remotest degree, 
a party concerned in their execution." 

" But meanwhile, tell me that you have 
-forgiven what has passed; and that you wiH 
-endeavour, in defiance of to-day's trespass, 



COUNTRT NSIGHBOURS. jigl 

to think me a very honesty plain^ealing 
man !" 

^' Just allow^ me to wait till I have seen 
one little instance of your'titi^ to be so con- 
sidered^ and I promise to take the general 
belief of the business for granted." 

This was «aid in so playful and good-hu- 
moured a tone, that Mr. Tremayne, feeling 
convinced that she was now perfectly recon- 
ciled to him, could not forbear (seeing that 
I lingered a little behind to let down a win- 
dow-blind) offering her his arm to conduct 
her to the dinner^room. 

Blanch, certainly, has never enjoyed a 
happier, I might almost say, a more trium- 
phant day, than every tfilpg conspired to 
^ render the remaining hou^s of the present 
one* Seated at no great distance from Sir 
Reginald, and next to his nephew, she was 
an object of constant attraction to both. The 
rest of the party beheld her success with 
cordial delight ; whilst she, conscious of the 
ascendancy which she had acquired, and 
glowing with modest pleasure, still retained 
aconimand so perfect over her spirits, and 
knew so well how to temper vivacity with 
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diffidence^ that, dangerous as was the trral, 
I never saw her conduct herself with more 
unassuming softness and delicacy. 

It was amtising to witness, at dessert, thie 
address with which Mr. Tremayne contrived 
to engage her services for every thing that he 
wanted. Being unable to cut his own food, 
hi« servant, during dinner, had performed 
the office for him at the side-board ; but 
when the cloth was withdrawn, he chose to 
depend wholly upon Blanch for further as- 
sistance. I really believe that his choice of 
fruit was regulated by the degree of aid which 
it would require to be prepared for him. 

He accepted nothing that could be eaten 
without previous dividing, or paring; and, 
on all these occasions, he turned to her, vrith 
such looks of helpless entreaty, that it be- 
<^me nearly her sole employment to provide 
him with melon, or to break filberts and peel 
walnuts for him. Once or twice^ I mali- 
ciously suggested, .that he was selecting pre- 
cisely such fruits as bore the character of 
being the least wholesome ; and I offered 
him grapes, and recommended whatever e)se 
be might have managed without applying 
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for help ; but my interference was (as I ex^ 
pected) of no avail ; he declined every thing 
I presented to him ; and seemed to take a 
pleasure, of which it was altnost cruel to at- 
tempt depriving him, in being indebted en- 
tirely to his young neighbour for the little 
offices of kindness which his lameness gave 
him a pretext to solicit. 

That the Baronet saw and understood what 
was passing, was as obvious, as that he satic- 
tioned his nephew's growing attachment, and 
wished well to the prospect of its becoming 
reciprocal. When tea was over, after sitting 
sotne time in a recess ef <Hie of the drawing 
room windowsy conversing in an under voice 
with my mother, Blanch (at bis request, I 
have reason to suppose). Was suddenly called 
upon to join them ; and the old gentleman, 
witb mingled gallantry and kindness, pre* 
sented to her a narrow morocco-case, entreat- 
ing, as.he saw. that she bad nowdiscarded from 
her wrist the bandage which her humanity had 
lately compelled her to wear, that she would 
permit him to substitute for it, in testimony 
of his never-ending gratitude and truest affeo- 
tion, the little offering which he had obtained 
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.the ccHfMsentpf la4y Stayordale to tender to her 
aciO^tanoe. Blanch, a^iTected by the paternal 
regard indicated by the accents and looks of 
the inenerable giver, and omitting to examine 
Jier ne^ acquisition, seized his hand, ansd 
raising it to her lips, cried,— ^^ What can I 
ever value sp highly, or thank you for so • 
gratefully, dear Sir Reginald, as the indul- 
gence and favour which you have hitherta 
sbewn tne ?*' 

The 3aronet embraced her,— called her 
his child, his dear child ;-'**and then resigning 
her to MarUia, whose curiosity to behold 
the contents of the citse, had induced her 
eagerly to approach, in order to hasten its 
inqpectioiiy he went up to my father, and 
invited :him to engage in a game of picq^et. 

The present, when brought to the table, 
.and produced to public view, proved to be 
truly magnificent. It consisted of a series 
fof Antique cameos, the most beautiful I have 
fsver seten> richly set in chased gold, and 
adapted, at pleasure^ by the addition of a 
few supernumerary gems, prepared for the 
purpose, to be worn either as a bracelet or 
jpeckhce. 
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^^ Oh ttiis/' exclaimed Blanche encfaaoted. 
by a gift which her excellent taste taught- 
her how to appreciate so justly — *^ this, is 
indeed a treasure! How exquisite is the 
skill, the grace, atid delicacy with which 
these heads aft executed! See what beauty 
there is, my dear aunt, in the features of this 
young Bacchus! — and how much character 
and dignity in this fifie profile of Minerva! 

".And what loveliness in that Muse !" in- 
terposed Mr. Tremayne. *^ I think I have: 
seen a face which it resembles. Look at i^ 
Miss Stavordale. 1 am anxious to know 
whether you wiH dectoi me a mere visionary, 
or perceive the likeness also.^ 

I examined it very attentively ; uid soon 
discovered, thait it indeed bore a striking si- 
militude to the countenance of Blanch. He 
watched me through the progress of the in- 
spection, and catching my eye when I looked 
up, seemed delighted by the confirmation 
which an assenting smile from me gavd to 
his bpmion. We neither of us, however, 
expressed our thoughts in Words ; and Blanch 
was too much engaged in contemplating the 
remaining beauties of her superb bnuielet, to 
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^« You ask/* said Blanch^ smiling, " what 
grandpapa, when talking politics, would call 
very leading questions !" 

" Da I ? But what answer have I to hope 
for?" 

^^None; I have declined the invitation ; 
but m;^ reasons I shall not communicate : 
and therefore, your thanks had better remain 
unpaid, for fear they should be ill-bestowed." 

^* I submit. — Yet, surely, I deserved — but 
no ; I will be satisfied with the decision for 
its own merits; and not value the less a plea- 
sant result, for being ignorant of its cause." 

Still engrossed by the bracelet, she now 
asked him to assist her in divining for whom 
one of the heads was meant. 

He looked at it,-^-evidently thinking of 
something else — named at random, the first 
heathen personage that occurred to him ; 
and, as she was beginning an expostulation 
upon the improbability of his conjecture, he 
interrupted her to say :-~ 

^'^ I wish you would indulge me with the 
promise of one very simple--^ very easy fa- 
vour," 
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** Not unheard ; tell me to what the pro- 
mise relates?" 

" Do not wear those gems till the day that 
I am able to throw off this inglorious sling, — "^ 
and allow no one to clasp them on for the 
first time^ but me !** 

Blanch looked at him with such surprise, 
that I saw, at once, he had proposed the 
exact epoch for her wearing the bracelet, on 
which she had already mentally determined ; 
and the accidental coincidence of his request 
with her previous design, seemed to strike 
her as something marvellous! Her silent 
cogitations upon the subject histed so long, 
that Mr. Tremayne, becoming surprised in 
his turn, said : " Is it because you did not, 
OT you would not hear me, that you are so 
backward to answer me ?*' 

" Neither the one nor the other," cried she, 
shaking off her unaccustomed abstraction : 
" but I was seeking to put my reply into ap- 
propriate — that is to say, into poetical lan- 
guage; for so fanciful a request deserves 
something more than a mere common-place 
prose answer/' 
. " Well, and what has the muse suggested ?" 

VOL. !!• o 
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^^ Oy no muse has t)een ieit work for me ; 
I have had the assistance only of meoiory i 
and all that she supplies me with^ is this : 

' Jovt heard and granted half the 8UppUaAt*8 pray*r : 
The rest, the Fates dispers'd in empty air.* 

In like manner/' continued Blanch/^ /grant 
the first part of your petition; but these* 
cond is^ really, so whimsical, that it fuUy 
merits its appointed docnnr^and thus I fulfil 
it!** Saying this, and raising her outspread 
palm- to a level with her mouth, she lightly; 
blew from her the invisible supplication-* 
appeared for a moment to watch its upward 
progress, as if gazing after a floating go9* 
samer, and then, turning her laughing lace 
to Mr. Tremayne : "It is gone!** she cried i 
/' like the witches in Macbeth, it has mad« 
itself — air, and has vanished!" 

The frolic gracefulness of actioa that 
accompanied this little scenic performances, 
so completely fascinated her attentive com* 
panion, that he forgot to complain of the 
curtailed concession which he had obtain^— 
forgot even to thank her for what she bad 
granted — but, absorbed in the pleasure ol 
admiring her gay and varying countenance^ 
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her sportive gestures, and mirth-inspiring 
tones, continued silent, till awakened fron^ 
his trance by the approach of my mother, 
who, in a low voice, said to Blanch : ^^ You 
should do something more, my dear, to prove 
your gratitude to Sir Reginald, than merely 
sitting here to contemplate his gift. I heard 
him express a great wish for some music; 
but be abstains from asking yqu, lest your 
wrist should be, still, too weak to bear the 
effect of playing." 

** O, no, grandmamma '^ — my wrist is now 
as strong as ever ; I will get up and open the 
instrument directly." 

^ Are you sure,^ cried Mr. Tremayne, 
anxiously, ^^ that you are able without risk, 
to undertake it ? Could not Miss Stavordale 
accompany you in a song ?'* 

^*My aunt Anne," said Blanch, coming 
up to me, and affectionately kissing me, '' is 
very clever, and very accomplished; and 
does a vast- number of things admirably, 
well ; but I do n6t think that she is quite ths 
musician to whose playing I should wish to ^ 
smg. • 

^' Of course not!" cried my mother.- 
02 
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*^ Nobody would listen to you, whilst she 
was touching the keys ! " 

I sent them all away with threats of end- 
less resentment for their rudeness. Blanch 
took her station at the piano-forte ; Mr. Tre- 
mayne took his at the back of her chair, and 
she began the symphony of her song. 

From the moment that her first note vi- 
brated upon his ear, Sir Reginald turned 
down his cards, and gave his whole attention 
to her performance. In conformity with the 
tone of her spirits, her song was airy, light, 
and jocund ; a true emblem of herself. Yet 
the rapidity of hefr execution, though it ad^ 
mitted not of sentiment, possessed every 
other excellence; and was as neat, as well 
accented, and as brilliant, as if she had se- 
lected the slowest Adagio. Every note told; 
and the admirable ease with which the whole 
was accomplished, afforded to the hearers, a 
sense of security — a repose from all care ; 
which the same degree of velocity, attempted 
with inferior powers, would most painfully 
have destroyed. 

The Baronet, apologizing to my father, 
arose as soon as she paused ; and approaching 
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the instrument said, that he was come, in 
addition to his thanks, to afford her the 
pleasure of hearing that she possessed the abi- 
lity of conveying to him more gratification, 
fastidious as he believed that age had made 
him, than any performer, public or private, 
to whom he had listened for the last eighteen 
years: 

^^ I once knew a person who might have ri- 
valled you," continued he : — But, since her 
time, I have met with no one worthy of being 
compared in the remotest degree to you ! I. 
hate what is usually termed singing! — It 
means either a lagging, sleepy, insipid succes-. 
sion of sounds, sweet, perhaps, but void of 
favour J energy and pathos; or else, a dis- 
tracting accumulation of indistinct, half-pro- 
nounced notes,from which no one bar could 
be selected, as having been clearly and deci-. 
dedly articulated, and which, if listened to, 
puts the auditor out of breath, and out of tem- 
per, and leaves him to recover both how hecan!" 

" You are a nicely discriminating critic. 
Sir Reginald V* observed my mother. . 

'^ I was spoiled for a listener, lady Stavor- 
dale,. to what I daily find is denominated 
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singing, by the inimitable performer to 
whom you have just heard me allude ; and 
tiU this dear child poured into my ears the 
fine inflections of her highly cultivated voice, 
I often heartily wished that a temporary 
deafness would seize me every time I was 
condemned to the endurance of any ^ of the 
customary tribe of singers.'* Then, address** 
ing Blanch : 

*^ Who is the master, my dear young lady, 
to whom the credit is doe, of having so well 
developed and refin^ your natural powers ?** 

** I never learned of any body but my mo* 
tha','* answered Blanch. 

^^ Pivd r Italia ! where ladies can thus 
polish and draw forth the talents of their 
children t Yet even in Italy, the number of 
such mothers must be small : yours was of 
course- distinguished by superior attain^ 
ments?'* 

•^ The countenance of Blanch instantly 
lighted up with the most animated express 
sjbn of filial enthusiasm ; and she was about 
to reply to Sir Refginald with all the warmth 
which the subject invariSibly elicits from her. 
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when Mn Tremayne, leaning forward^ and 
pointing to the second page of the open mn^ 
ftiC'book before her, said : " I have nerer 
heard those beautiful words, set by any good 
composer. Are they not Guarini's ?'* 

^ Yes,** replied she, ** and the music to 
which they are here adapted, does them am* 
pie j ustice.** 

** Will you indulge me— and I will ask for 
nothing more to*night-— with the pleasure of 
hearing, at last, an appropriate accompani«. 
ment to such favourite poetry r** 

Blanch instantly complied ; and thus an 
effectual check was put to the immediate 
prosecution of her intended cloge of her mo- 
ther. 

1 own that I rejoiced at this. One train 
6f communication might have led to ano* 
ther ; and, from descanting on her mother*8 
accomplishments, she might have been drawn 
Ml. to expatiate upon her connexions. To talk 
of the old blind Painter— and to enter into 
&mily details, with a man of so much pride 
of ancestry as Sir Reginald, would have been 
dangerous. It is very possible that Mr. 
Tremayne, who, \ believe^ during his ill* 
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ness, drew from Clavering much information 
respecting the early associates arid Italian pa- 
rentage of Blanch — was aware, that it would 
be prudent to prevent any discussion upon 
the latter subject in the presence of his un- 
cle, and therefore purposely diverted her 
from replying to what he last said. — Could 
Blanch have divined the motive of his anx- 
iety to hear her sing thosie * beautiful words 
of Guarini,' I much question whether he 
would have found her so prompt to oblige 
him. It would be horror to her, I am per- 
suaded, to owe any part of the consideration 
with which the Baronet now treats her, to 
his being held in ignorance of her mother's 
humble origin ; and were the idea once to 
occur to her, there is every reason to believe 
that she would know no peace till the truth 
had been clearly explained to him. She has, 
long since, acquainted my father and mother 
with the real state of the case ; and though 
the information was, at first, rather grievous 
to their aristocratical prejudices, their love 
for Blanch, and admiration of the parent 
wh6sQ personal recommendations she taught 
them to respect, so amply compensated for 
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every de^iency in the accidental advantages 
of birth and fortune, that they soon recon- 
ciled themselves to the plebeian extraction 
of , their deceased daughter-in-law, and have 
nev€r, I believe, bestowed a thought upon 
the matter since. 

Such, I fear, would by no means be the 
easy mariner in which the intelligence would 
be received by Sir Reginald. His estimate 
of the value of unmixed descent, it is proba* 
ble, far surpasses ours ; all that I have ever 
heard of him inclines me to this conclusion, 
and fills me with disquietude as to the event 
of his learning the particulars of Blanch's 
maternal extraction. How many circum- 
stances there are in social life, which render 
thorough sincerity of dealing with each 
oth^r (however desirable, abstractedly con- 
sidered), almost too dangerous to be ventured 
upon ! I am as adverse as most persons to 
duplicity or subterfuge ; but yet, where the 
interests of those I love seem to be threat- 
ened, by the exercise of too unlimited a de^ 
gree of frankness, I shrink from the open 
path which it is my nature to prefer ; and 
become almost inclined to think that the me- 
05 
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rit of acting up to that hardy old proverb, 
^ Howesty is the best policy,* may sometifiies 
(not dishonestly) be foregone. I confess Uitt 
i want courage to aw^l^en the Baronet's pik* 
triciatf pride; by a voluntary avowal, fer 
the effort of undertaking which I fear he 
would so ill reward me : yet, I feel that it is 
pitiful to yield to these fears; but still . . w . . 
However, Blandh, it is most certain^ will, 
sponer or later, haiard the experiment ; add 
k€r influence may be of sufficient weight to 
avert some of its evil effiscts. Meanwhile, as 
I cannot prevail upon myself to be an active 
agent in the business, I must endeavour-to 
tranquillize my conscience with the usual ca« 
suistry of cowards ; and say to myself: ♦* I 
can be accused of no direct falshood ; 1 have 
denied nothing ; I have asserted nothing : I 
have only held my peace." 

Sir Reginald did not depart till nearly ete- 
ren o'clock ; and exacted from his nephew, 
ere he went, a positive promise, that he 
would retire immediately :" You lo6k, my 
dear Horace,'^ be cried, *^ very happy— but 
very unfit to prolong that happiness anotittr 
instant. Go now, therefore, eonfeentedly to 



heAy and see what your dreams may do for 
ycm; the realities of the passed day, wUlper^ 
haps be retraqed in them ; and afibrdyoo^ in 
TOk>n^ a duplicate of all that you have enjoyed 
r«*-a tableau magique of all that you are qxiiU 

;" With this h<^, my dear micle^ I eon- 
s^^t to retreat ; but dreams are so notoriously 
fallaciQUs, that their brightest illusions never 
omfer^ upon retrospection^ delight so inti- 
mate as the ^ sober certainty of waking bliss' T 

"But what bliss/*, cried my mother/' ei* 
ther certain or illusive^ will there be in a »• 
newal of Mr. Crosby's visits and potations? 
You have done Qiore than enough in one 
day, to incur the danger of such an inflic*^ 
tion/' 

The Banniet, thanking h^r for thus en« 
forcing his advice, took leave of umtt in the 
most friendly manner^ and i paired to his 
carriage. Mr. Tremayne was hurried qS, 
much against his inclination, five minutes 
afterwards ; and Blanch, as if she, too, re* 
quired repose after the fatigue of being haf^y 
tfo long, bi^e us good night, and went op to 
her room almost ipmediately. 
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My mother seized the earliest opportunity 
after this, of holding a little private confer- 
ence wiUi me : 

^^ Is that little girl," cried she, alluding 
to Blanch, " at all touched, do you think, 
by the merit of the lover her lucky stars have 
given her ?— I am sadly afraid . . . ," 

" Of what, dear Madam ?'' 

" That she is too light-hearted, too young^ 
too thoughtless, to feel, in the present case, 
as I could wish her.** 

^^ But why should you wish jjer to feel 
any thing beyond what she now manifests, 
for a man who, as yet, has made no decla- 
ration to her i What right has she to be- 
lieve his attachment serious, till it is avowed? 
And what thoughtlessness does it imply that 
she holds back the gift of her heart till it is 
asked for ?" 

*^Such reasoning as this, Anne, — and the 
acting upon it — lost you the heart, and hand 
too, of Colonel Ashford !-^It is unfair to ex- 
pect that men, without observing any symp- 
tom of being preferred, should risk a refiiisal 
by formal declarations. The regard that 
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waiter for an offer to be kindled^ must appear 
too calculating to deserve much gratitude." 

^^ Do you think that Blanch is die kind of 
girl to deal out her regard in a calculating 
manner ?'* 

^^ Not from motives of interest; but she 
might, from want of feeling.** 

" Dearest Madam I Why should you sus- 
pect her of want of feeling?— What sign has 
she ever given.*' . . . 

" Pooh, pooh ! — I do not mean feeling 
for her family or her friends; I do not mean 
feeling for the sick or the needy! — lam 
speaking of sentimental feelings; a sort of 
things at which, in their excess, one 
laughs; but which cannot, after all, be 
wholly dispensed with. These, I believe, 
either lie dormant in her heart, or have 
been left entirely out of her composition. 
She treats Mr. Tremayne with exactly as 
Qiuoh unembarrassed gaiety as she does Mr. 
Westcroft ; and to jtfdge from all outward 
indications, she might as easily be prevailed 
upon to accept an offer from the one as from 
the other r 
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•* Are yon of opinion, that if Mr. Westcrofi 
asked to be persiitted to perform for her any 
trivial personiat service^ she would reftise his 
request r* 

No; I dare say that she would, on ^le 
contrary, make him do double what be in- 
tended!" 

- ** I quite agree with you ; — ^but tell me 
also, dear Madam; are you inclined to be- 
lieve that she would accept from Mr. West- 
eroft, as a test of hisregret for having incurred 
ber momentary disapprobation,, a serious sa- 
crifice of his own wishes ? a painfnl renunci- 
ation of his own plans ?'*; 

** No ; there is not the remotest chance 
that she would do any thing but laugh at 
the proposal ! — ^To what, however, does all 
this tend? — Has she accepted any sacrifice,. 
or refused any service from our charming 
Horace ?•• 

"She has. I heard him reminding her, 
that to-morrow would be his last evening 
iiere; and I, taking the earliest opportenity 
of asking her his meaning, she owned, with 
as conscious a look as you could - have de* 
sired, that, on her jestingly alluding i^aio 
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to the insincerity offais conduct towards lady 
£arlsford, he had voluht^red, in exp^tion 
of a fault wthteh he saw that she with diffi*- 
culty could pahioh, to give up the gratifica- 
tion of spemitng with ns the few days which 
would elapse previous to the arrival of lady 
Horatia Tracy at Eastvale ; and to dedicate 
that interval to his mother. This conoessksi 
she accepted ; thoi:^h, immediately aftov* 
~wards> she was tyrannical enough to refuse 
him the insignificant favour (as I should have 
imagined that she would have thought it) of 
being the first, when his arm is recovered, 
tx) clasp on her new bracelet 1" 

^ My dear Anne, you delight me !-~lUa 
really looks well! — And you say, that ibe 
positively seemed a little disconcerted when 
you brought her to confession ?-^Exoellent I 
«-^h, now I am convinced thai she is be^ 
ginning to distinguish Tremayne from all 
^e rest of his species! Mr. Westcroft would 
neither have had a similar refusal to ear 
counter, nor have been honoured (or pu^ 
nished, which you choose), by a similar 
acceptance. .No, no ; Tr^oaayne is the. mioi; 
sokI tbid moiie rigorously she treati faim^'ia 
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these early days of her power, the more 
confirmed I shall be in my hopes. 'Tis the 
nature of half our sex to love to revel a little 
in the first certainty of absolute dominion . 
•/*e» ptds parler, mon enfant, avec connois- 
sance de cause!** 

I laughed ; and protesting that I had not 
die smallest difficulty in believing her, bade 
her good night, and went up to bed. 



Mr. Treroayne took leave of ys about an 
hour ago, to return to Bovil Court ; and had 
he been bidding us farewell to set sail for the 
East Indies, he could not have gone through^ 
the task with looks and expressions of more 
serious concern. We participate very cor- 
dially in his regret; for the two days which 
his health has enabled him to spend in our 
family circle, exhibited him in so companion- 
able and pleasing a light, that he has left 
^ an aching void' behind him, which assu* 
redly will not be easily filled up. 

Yesterday, after breakfast^ whilst he was 
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hesitating whether or not to walk out, lest 
his moiher should drive over during his ab- 
sence, a note from her was delivered to him, 
which, after having read, he requested me 
to furnish him with materials to answer im- 
mediately. I placed before him my writing- 
desk ; and, as he to6k up the pen, he said ; 
*^ This will be equivalent to pronouncing 
and signing my own sentence! — But it must 
be done. -My mother does not come here 
to-day ; and she is urgent with me to spend 
at Bovil Court as large a portion as possible 
of time, before the arrival of lady Horatia 
Tracy. To-morrow, therefore,** added he, 
with a sigh, " to-morrow seals my doom ! — ; 
but to-day shall not be all consumed in vain 
regrets ; I will hasten to write, and despatch 
this painful promise ; and the n 

' To-morrow and her works defy j 
' Enjoy the present smiling hour> 
And put it out of Fortune's power*." 

Whilst he was writing, and pretending 
to find a thousand difficulties in steadying, 
his paper, on purpose to induce Blanch to 
sit near^ and hold her hand upon the upper 
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part of the leaf, Mr. Westcroft came in. The 
two gentlemen greeted each other with the 
utmost cordiality; and their mutual civilities 
being over> the letter was resumed, and Mr. 
Westcroft sat down to talk with my mother. 

*^ I was at Atherton yesterday/' said he, 
'^ where they are, this evening, I find, to 
have a little dance. Are your young people 
going to it P*^ 

" Martha is; — ^but Blanch is not fond of 
strangers, and prefers staying at home.** 

Mr. Tremayrie raised his head, and cK- 
rected towards Blanch a smile of mingled 
aoftness and delight, the most expressive I 
ever saw 1 — How she- looked, I had no op* 
portunity of observing, as she was seated 
with her back towards me ; but I perceived 
that she immediately turned aside her face, 
to escape his eye; and after a moment's 
pause, he went on writing. 

" I do not like," resumed Mr. Westcroft, 
lowering his voice, so a« to be heard only 
by my mother and me, '^ I do not like, or 
at least, I do not know what to make of 
Mrs^. Talbot*s nephew, Maurice Villiers.— 
His pinciples, if they merit to be so caUed,^ 
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mfe completely of that description vulgarly 
attributed to Epicurus. He pretends that 
the only good worth living for, is pleasure ; 
-^that age, sickness, (and misfortune give 
men a privilege to rid themselves of the bur- 
then of existence; and these, with innu- 
merafale corresponding doctrines, he takes 
the proudest delight in professing, advocat- 
ing, and endeavouring to disseminate! — At 
the age of one or two and twenty, is it not 
extraordinary to meet with so daring an as- 
sertor of impiety, and defender of suicide?** 
- My mother had grown, pale during this 
alarming speech ; and now, with breatiiless 
anxiety, exclaimed: 

*' In the name of Heaven, Mr. Westcroft, 
how is my poor Philippa affected by this 
young madman's pernicious sophistry }^ 
' ** She does not listen to it. — Metaphysical 
discussions are not in her line ; and, as she 
IS now circumstanced, it is most fortunate 
that such should be the case; for, pardon 
my plainness, dear lady IStavordale, your 
daughter has her share of vanity; and ' where 
vanity,* it has been very justly remarked, 
^ usurps the place of proper pride, it often 
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gives obliquity to the judgment.' She mighty 
therefore^ had this same vanity taken an 
argumentative turn, have been lamentably 
misled by plunging too deeply into the mazes 
of false philosophy ; but she aims not at the 
triumphs of a casuist : — her object is, to ob- 
tain the honours of a conquering beauty ; and - 
she sets her cap most determinately at young 
Villiers, indifferent to his general modes of 
thinking, and alive only to the ambition of 
securing a gay, handsome, and fashionable 
admirer.** 

^ Heaven forbid," cried I, " that her de- 
sign should prosper !*' 

^^ I do not very confidently believe that it 
will. Villiers flatters, courts, and extols 
her, no doubt, profusely. The fact is, that 
she is the only young lady, at present, in 
his way ; but, with such perversity of cha- 
racter as he demonstrates, it is' scarcely to 
be questioned,, that, were. a fairer, or a newer 
object to appear before him, he would think 
(as one of his pleasures may be the love of 
variety), that he had a prescriptive right to 
/ transfer to the latest comer all his adulation, 
and to breathe in her ears all his unstable 
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VOWS. Let not our lovely Blanch^ dear 
Madam, be exposed, in the absence of your- 
self or of Miss Stavordale, to his insidious at- 
tentions. Martha may meet him with less 
danger; — she is neither so young, nor so 
strikingly attractive.*' 

Both my mother and I felt much disturbed 
by all that we had been listening to ; and so 
exceedingly anxious to get Philippa away 
from such an associate, that it was agreed, if 
no pretext for .recalling her should suggest 
itself, that a plain, straight-forward sum- 
mons to return should be despatched to her, 
that very evening, in a note, of which Mar- 
tha might be made the bearer. 

When this matter was decided, we turned 
round to see what progress Mr. Tremayne 
had made in his letter- writing. He had just 
brought the undertaking to a conclusion; 
but manifested not, on that account, the 
smallest inclination to release from her at- 
tendance upon him, his marvellously patient 
young assistant. The letter required folding, 
— sealing, — She was to perform these ope- 
rations ; and whilst they employed her, he 
gained time, and our example gave him op- 
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portunity^ to whisper to her a world of, I 
doubt not, ^Vmost pretty things," which, 
more than ouce brought the " eloquent blood** 
into her cheeks, or made her^ with a half* 
smile, menace by signs, to throw down let- 
ter, wax, and seal, and leave him to wait 
upon himself.— But this was a cruelty which 
she had not the heart to put in execution ; sa 
the epistle was, at length, duly fitted for 
delivery ;— the bell was rung, and it was 
committed to the care of lady Earlsford's 
messenger. 

Just as this little transaction had takexir 
place, tny father, who had been out upon a 
ramble, entered the room, and, after shak-i 
ing hands" with Mr. Westcroft, addressed 
himself to Blanch, saying : — 

" My dear, put on your bonnet, and come 
with me for a walk. — I want to shew you 
something.*' 

Blanch instantly prepared to obey him^ 
whilst Mr. Tremayne, after a little hestt^** 
tation, said:— 

** Is the something of which you speak» 
Sir Geoffry, of a description w^ich others, as 
well as Miss Blanch, may be admitted to 
behold?'* 
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*'Oh, y^s;** replied my father, smiling 
significantly ; ^^ and you, in particular, are 
entitled to view it, and to enjoy the pleasant 
siiiprise," added he, lowering his voice, 
^* whidi it will occasion to her/* 

Thus sanctioned, Mr. Tremayne instantly 
stsv^ up, procured his hat, and held him^ 
self in readiness to set out. Blanch soon 
joined her grandfather, willing to attend 
him wherever he chose ; and the pleased 
trio (after a slight solicitation to us from 
Mn Tremayne, to follow, or accompany 
tbetn) departed together. 

My Father's object was, to lead Blanch, 
by a circuitous path, to the spot where she 
and I were sitting on the day when Mr. Tre- 
mayne's accident occurred, in order to exhibit 
to her the present state of the wooden bridge. 
She supposed it to be, by this time, utterly 
demolished; but her regret that such should 
be its doom, had not been vainly uttered. 
Mr. Westcroft, to whom she communicated 
it, had faithfully conveyed her very words to 
the ready -ear of his sick friend; and that 
friend^ the first time he was alone, afterwards. 
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with my fotber, had solicited, as a particular 
and personal favour, the permission to repair 
or re-construct the bridge, in compliment to 
the predilection for it of his Mr and generous 
preserver. My father, seeing that his heart 
was bent upon succeeding in this application ; 
and well aware, that the expense of the un- 
dertaking would lay him under no very heavy 
obligation to his young guest, consented to 
the proposal; and immediate orders were 
accordingly given for the erection of an en- 
tirely new bridge, on the site, and precisely 
on the model of its predecessor, and of wood 
which not having been stripped of its bark, 
should give it an air equally simple and rural ! 

Blanch, on being conducted by an unusual 
road to the edge of the stream, evinced at 
sight of the poor bridge still in existence all 
the surprise and all the gratification which 
her grandfather had anticipated. He ex- 
plained to her, at whose intercession and at 
whose cost the fabric had been completely 
re-edified : 

^^ It was,*' added he, ^' a little galanterie, 
(as lady Stavordale would call it) of Mr. 
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Tremayne's ; and to him, my dear child, all 
your thanks are due." 

" Well Blanch," cried I, when she related 

this to me, " how did you pay those thanks ?'* 

' She looked undetermined, for a minute, 

how to answer me ; but at last, though not 

with her accustomed readiness, she said : 

^^ I consented to' what I had previously re- 
fused : — I took hold of his arm during the 
rest of our walk.'* 

" And did that content him ?" 

^^ I suppose it did," answered she, laugh- 
ing ; ^^ at least, I heard no complaints." 

After this, all three made trial of the new 
bridge, by going upon it. They surveyed 
and admired the romantic prospect which its- 
commanding elevation afforded ; Kngered to 
contemplate (with feelings of mingled awe at 
his late danger, and of thankfulness for his 
escape,) the depth of the current below them 
into which Mr. Tremayne had been precipi- 
tiated ; and then pursued their way to the 
opposite bank, and traced along its margin- 
the windings of the stream, as high as to its 
very source. My father is an fndefatigable 
walker, and therefore objected to none of 

VOL. II. P 
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their proceedings ; yet he owns, that, when 
they got back again to the place where our 
pleasure-boat is moored, (Mr. Tremayne, by 
the way, says, that it ought, henceforth, to 
be called the life-boat,) he was heartily glad 
to sit down. After allowing him sufficieat 
time to rest, they prevailed upon him to un- 
dertake the management of the sails, and to 
indulge them with a little excursion upon the 
water. He called to a lad (the gardener's 
son) who often assists on these aquatic expe 
ditions, and they all entered the boat. This 
saihng party cannot have been of very short 
duration ; for they did not return till dinner 
had been waiting nearly a quarter of an hour, 
and Clavering had been thrown iftto a hun- 
dred fidgets and frights, lest the whole repast 
should be spoiled. But what cared these 
wanderers for dinners, or for housekeepers ? 
They ate, indeed, as if the air had improved 
their appetites ; but they ate also, as if nei* 
ther knowing, nor wishing to know, what 
they swallowed. 

The evening of this active day was spent 
in quiet home enjoyments. Martha, fur^ 
nished with a letter to Philippa, went off to 
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her dance at Atherton, unenvied, and, if the 
truth must be told, unregretted. After her 
departure, we read, we talked, we had mu- 
sic, — we looked over drawings and sketches* 
Mr. Tremayne asked whether Blanch or I 
had ever taken the view from the spot where 
tlie boat is moored. I told him that she had 
begun a very spirited design of the bridge 
and surrounding rocks, but had been inter- 
rupted almost at the outset of the undertak- 
ing by the horror of seeing the horse and hu 
rider plunged into the abyss beneath ! — This 
unBnished performance he begged me, most 
earnestly, to shew him; and, when I had 
complied, and Blanch was, for a few minutes, 
in a distant part of the room, he entreated, 
with yet greater importunity, that I would 
give it to him. I resisted his supplications 
for some time, deeming the sketch in too 
rude a state to be (in justice to Blanch) part- 
ed with to any body. 

" But I,'* cried he, " am not any body ! — 
I am impelled by a thousand motives to va- 
lue^ — admire— and attach importance to every 
^hing, not only that she does, but that she 
sa^s, looks, vishes, or intends! — Give me, 
P2 
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then, this drawing, dearest Miss Stavordale ! 
Were it brought but to the tenth part of 
the degree of finish which it has attained^ 
the scene it represents — the time when it 
was traced— and the hand by which it was 
produced^ would, in my eyes, render it ines- 
timable!" 

My mother has often declared, that I am 
the most wretched hand she ever met with, 
at pronouncing the monosyllable. No /-r-I 
3uppo8e there may be some justness in the 
observation. Certain it is, however, that, on 
the present occasion, I was quite unequal to 
the task. The sketch was carefully cut out 
of the book to which it belonged; and, be- 
fore Blanch' returned to the table, its new 
proprietor had obtained and secreted it. 

My mother's thoughts, as it was natural 
should be the case, recurring frequently, du- 
ring the course of the evening, to the extra- 
ordinary youth with whom Philippa had ac- 
cidentally become domesticated, she took an 
opportunity of asking Mr. Tremayne, whe- 
ther he knew any thing of a Mr. Maurice 
Villiers, now on a visit to his aunt, Mrs. 
Talbot ? 
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" Nothing personally," replied he ; " but 
J have heard him mentioned by his brother. 
Major Villiers, with whom I am extremely 
well acquainted." 

" And in what terms — may I venture to 
enquire ? — did that brother speak of him ?" 

*^ He entered into, no details about him ; 
I can only remember, that he once, I think, 
called him an eccentric fellow — an oddity — 
and regretted his having thrown himself 
headlong into the society of a set of men, 
who instilled into him dangerous principles ; 
and not only detached him from his natural 
friends, but drew him out of his proper 
sphere in life." 

Recollecting that Mr. Westcroft's commu- 
nication had been made in an under voice, 
my mother felt that they were to be regard- 
ed as, in some degree, confidential, and for- 
bore any allusion to them. But the further 
account, brief as it was, now given her of this 
young man, corroborated every unfavourable 
impression which the conversation of the 
the morning had made upon her mind, and 
threw her into a fever of impatience to get 
Philippa out of the reach of his assiduities. 
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Soon after this, Mr. Tremayne, rising and 
approaching the open window, said : ^^ What 
is it, that makes a man determined to be 
happy, and, knowing that his time for being 
so is limited, — what is it, that renders him 
so strangely disposed to be restless ? — I can- 
not sit still to-night, without thinking that I 
am losing some chance of enjoyment which 
1 may not have soon again within my reach. 
If 1 read, or listen to reading, I say to my- 
self: ' this is what I could do at any time: 
why should I bestow an instant of the present 
hour on an employment which I can just as 
well pursue elsewhere, and under other cir- 
cumstances ?' — If I talk, I want to be silently 
attending to music ; if I look at drawings, I 
am struck by the idea, that they are objects 
of a pernianent nature, ^hich I am a fool to 
spend an interval so precious and so brief in 
examining : — they may be looked at hereaf- 
ter : — It should be my business, now, txy 
snatch at some more evanescent pleasure ! — 
and, under this impression, I start up as 'a 
child might do, to gaze around for some 
means of happiness, different to what I may 
meet with in any other place.— Mifs Blanchf 
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continued he, *^ it would be charity to assist 
me in the search/ 

" I have heard,** cried she, " that to search 
after happiness, is said by wise people to be 
the surest way of missing it." 
. " But wise people are not always infallible. 
Nothing worth having comes to us unsought ; . 
and I can prove this axiom by a case in point. 
Had I sat still, as you are doing, in the glare 
and heat of those oppressive candles, I should 
have lost the prospect of one of the loveliest 
nights which we have had the whole year. 
The scene without presents to the eye, at 
this moment, every thing that to a painter — 
an admirer of nature — a lover of poetry, must 
be most attractive. I assure you, you lose a 
great deal by not coming to behold it." 

"You will make me," cried Blanch, throw-, 
ing down her work, and rising to join him, 
*' us idle, Mr. Tremayne, as you are your- 
self." 

f^ I am glad," he replied, as she approach- 
ed'the window, " that you allow me influence • 
sufficient to make you change, in any in- 
stance, your own predeterminations. 1 like 
to derange the plans of those whose attention 



320 TALES OF FANCY. 

I wish to engross ; — I like to counteract their 
views of independent occupation"— 

" You like, in short," interrupted Blanch^ 
*^ to be the principal object of interest !— I 
assure you that this is no new discovery to 
me ; and I almost think, that you love to be 
sick for the sake of being nursed — and find 
pleasure in being helpless, for the sake of be- 
ing waited upon T' 

*^ Sickness," he replied, " we will put out 
of the question : your Clavering's nursing, 
excellent as it was, did not quite repay me 
for all I recently underwent ; — but helpless- 
ness, — oh, helplessness is, in some cases, Atr 
licious !" 

To this Blanch made no answer ; but, 
putting her head out of the window, she be^ 
gan surveying the unclouded brilliancy of 
the night, g|i4' asking him some questions 
about one of the constellations. How he 
replied, I know not ; for he, also, leant for- 
ward, and their voices soon sunk to a low 
murmur, which it was impossible distiilrtly 
to overhear. After this, we heard no more 
of Mr. Tremayne's restlessness. He remain- 
ed stationary at the window, till, on the en- 
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trance of the servants with tbe supper-tray, 
my mother, bidding him remember how late- 
ly he had been. a sufferer from the night air, 
advised him to give up star-gazing for this 
evenmg, and come and take a sandwich and 
a glass of wine. 

Martha did not stay late, at Atherton, nor 
return in remarkably good humour. What 
had happened to discompose her^ it would 
have been no very easy matter to induce her 
to communicate. Her temper is naturally 
close ; and .the fear which she constantly 
lives in of my mother's ridicule, increases 
this disposition, and makes her weigh every 
word which she utters before her as scrupu- 
lously, as if she was speaking upon oath. 
Now and then, a sudden fit of testiness pro- 
vokes 4ier to throw off her habitual caution, 
and, for the time, she utters, what she feels ; 
but these momentary starts of unguardedness 
only render her petulant, — -not confidential ; 
and, except to some girl younger and sillier 
than herself, Martha will never be spontane- 
ously unreserved. 

• She brought back, in answer to my mo- 
P5 
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ther*s note, the following lines from Phi- 
lippa:— 

" Dear Madam, 

^^ As you so positively require it, I will 
certainly return to Hazleford to-morrow. 
Yet, for so hasty a removal, neither Mrs. 
Talbot nor I were prepared ; and you assign 
no reason for a mandate^ more peremptory 
than any which, I own, I ever expected to re- 
ceive from you ! — ^There must, undoubtedly^ 
he some mystery at the bottom of all this^ 
and I trust, my dearest mother, that, when 
we meet, you will not refuse me the e^lana- 
tion which it is so natural that I should be 
anxious to obtain. 

" Believe me ever, dear Madam, your most 
afiectionate daughter. 

" PhILIPPA SxAVpRDALEi'* 

" This affectionate daughter of mine,** said 
my mother, handing to me the letter when 
she had read it, *^ fully appreciates, I perceiv^y 
the merit of her obedience. She will proba- 
bly bring back with her a glorious supply ^ef 
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ilUhumour : — ^but no matter. If I can get 
her out of the way of that free-thinking fool, 
I shall be happy ! — Amongst all the varieties 
of the fool genus, there is none which I can- 
not bettei^ tolerate than the irreligious fooK 
A good fool, or a negative fool, has a right 
to 'pass 'muster ; and even presumption in 
worldly matters may be borne with ; — Phi- 
lippa is not without a very competent share ; 
—but presumption, upon the highest of all 
subjects, is too disgusting to be endured at 
amf age — ^and, least of all, in youth !" 

Most heartily did I coincide with her in 
these sentiments, and sincerely love and ho- 
nour her for the energy with which she ex- 
pressed and felt them. 

When we parted for the night, Mr. Tre- 
mayne, in terms the most elegant, and with 
looks which evinced that he spoke from the 
heart, addressed to us all round the warmest 
acknowledgments for the unwearied attention 
which we had shewn him, and the frankest 
professions of never-ending respect, grati- 
tude, and affection. My father and mother , 
said all that w^ friendly and proper, and 
cordially shook hands with him ; Martha^ 
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awkwardly shy, extended to him the tips of 
her fingers, looking another way, and colour- 
ing as if she had been doing something 
wrong ; and Blanch, always artless — always 
as superior to false shame as to unnecessary 
formality, yielded to hinr\. her hand without 
hesitation, but vainly tried to utter more than 
the words " Good night f and just as vainly 
(their eyes meeting for a moment) to suppress 
a very soft, unbidden sigh! — Inaudible al- 
most as it was, Mr* Tremayne caught, never- 
theless, the transporting sound, and looked 
as if he could have fallen at her feet to thank 
her ! The colour in his cheeks heightened to 
a glow the most vivid ;• — and his eyes— those 
spirited and expressive eyes— darted at her a 
glance so tender and jmpassio]pied, that had I 
needed any confirmation of the sincerity of 
his attachment, I should have found it in the 
unpremeditated ardour of that look. He re- 
leased her hand, however^ wiChout speakings 
and turned to me. Our farewell compliments 
vreve simple apd short, but most sincerely 
friendly ; and, the next minute, we^U sepa- 
rated, and repaired to our respective apart^ 
ments. 
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Philippa is, truly, an unlucky projector! 
No sooner had she cast the eyes of politic 
(and, perhaps, too, of genuine) admiration 
upon Mr. Tremayne, than she espied in him 
certain indications of preference for Blanch, 
very inauspicious to her hopes, and rendered 
yet more so, by the manifest partiality of his 
uncle for the same object. She next directed 
her attention to Mr. Maurice Villiers ; and 
from him rfie has been torn with the most 
bartmrous precipitation, and no adequate 
tnotive assigned for the deed. My itiother 
thinks it wrong (and imagines also, that it 
might even be attended by some risk) to be- 
tray the information gathered from Mr. West- 
crofti, It is possible^ that Philippa, . in the 
heat of anger, and the overflowings of ro- 
mftntic confidence, might convey his name 
to Mrs. Talbot; from her, should it travel 
to her nepliew, a quarrel — a challenge might 
ensue ; and my mother never could forgive 
her own indiscretion. She therefore stea- 
dily refuses to gratify poor Philippa*s inces- 
^nt solicitude to understand the reason of 
her recall. Uris unaccustomed reserve ir- 
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ritates her beyond description : she is, by 
turns, moodily silent, or indignantly loqua- 
cious ; she repels all attempts at conciliation ; 
answers fretfully to my father,— resentfully 
to my mother, — ^^coldly to me, — and impa- 
tiently to Martha ! We bear and forbear 
more than ninety-nine Out of a hundred pa- 
rents and sisters would endure ; and time, we 
hope, will bring things round to their former 
state. 

Mr. Tremayne was here yesterday ; but 
his visit was short and not very animated* 
Two causes suggested , themselves to me for 
the' apparent gravity of hi« manners. Blaach 
was out, walking with my father ; and lady 
Earlsford, though she called professedly, te 
load us with thanks^ and to acknowledge 
** a debt of gratitude which never could be 
cancelled'' — obviously spoke morq from the 
head^ than from the heart ; and with all her 
endeavours to acquit her^lf with propriety 
of her task, left upon our minds, at partings 
a strong impression of her confirmed dislike 
Unfortunately, we are not the 8<>rt of peop^ 
who know by what arts to disarm the rea^it* 
fiient of a person, whose favour we have foc^ 
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felted rather by unavoidable circumstances 
than by design. It is true, *tbat my father 
gave her, on one occasion, desperate offence ; 
but I still think too well of lady Earlsford 
to believe that, were that all, she would have 
been so evidently estranged from the whole 
f^nily. The influeifce obtained by Blanch 
over her brother and her son ; — the fear that 
it may tend to strengthen the prepossession 
of the former against Miss Tourbervillej 
and perhaps, some apprehension that we are 
all on tip-toe to avail ourselves of Sir Regi- 
nald's partiality for our young kinswoman in 
order to bring on a connexion between her 
and Mr. Tremayne ; each of these reasons, 
w^gJy o^collectively, may contribute to 
alienate her from us. Mr. We^tcroft (our 
Hazleford Gazette my mother calls him) has 
thrown out hints which incline me to suspect 
that her ladysbrp has long entertained a pas* 
itonate desire to accomplish an union between 
her niece ai^d her son. Whether there was 
ai^ probability that, but for the intervention 
<^ Blanch, she might have succeeded^ I am 
unri^le^ unless by conjecture, to decide ; but 
the more I see^ either of the lady or the 
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gentleman^ the less I am disposed to think 
them well assorted to each other. Putting 
Sir Reginald's prejudice against Miss Tour- 
berville out of the question^ and setting aside 
the superior captivations of Blanqh^ it strikes 
tae, that a character of such inanity as his 
cousin's— a mind of so little contpo^^— a style 
of prattle rather than of conversation, so un- 
meaning, so spiritless, so void of all opgi- 
nality or interest, coiild never have assimi- 
lated with an understanding of such vigour, 
feelings so animated, and abilities so richly 
cultivated, as those of Mr. Tremayne. He 
is gentle and kind to her; but there the 
matter ends. The most watchful observer 
can detect in him na delight in herconver- 
sation — the keenest eye can trace in his looks 
no appeal to her feelings, — no reference to 
her opinions, — no participation in her tastes. 
She is his mother's protegde-^his near re- 
lation — a child deserted by her fallier, and 
almost unnoticed by the head of her fiimrFy, 
and he pays to her in a predicament so dis- 
astrous, all that a generous man may be sup- 
posed to consider as her due. Lady Earls- 
fcrd must rely, with extraordinary confidence^ 
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indeed, upon hef own influence with her ison, 
if she expects^ out of such materials as these, 
to succeed in building an altar to Hymen ! 
Sir Reginald^ we have heard through 
Clavering, has caused to be distributed 
amongst several of our servants^ donations 
so magnificent in acknowledgment of their 
attendance upon his nephew during his ill- 
ness, that we are quite confounded at so 
much unnecessary liberality. Clavering 
herself, the most disinterested o£ the set, 
rejected every offer in the shape of moneys 
and has got instead, a very unusual, but at 
the same time, a very appropriate present for 
a housekeeper — it is a massive silver chain^ 
with a handsome embossed hook at one end, 
to fasten it to her waist, and a ring at the 
other for the purpose of attaching to it her 
keys of office. . In addition to this, Mr. 
Tremayne has forced upon her a plain, but 
excellent gold watch. I wonder whether the 
Baronet's gift was the device of his own fsincy ! 
Perhaps the housekeeper at Eastvale wears a 
similar decoration. We may soon have an 
opportunity of ascertaining this ; for Sir Re- 
ginald has just beea here, to engage us all 
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to dine with him on 'Thursday — the day fol- 
lowing that on which Lady Horatia Tracy 
(from whom he received a letter this morn- 
ing) will arrive at his house. 

Blanch has not been quite herself during 
these last three or four days. We catch less 
frequently, the careless, but beautiful tones 
of her voice, singing, by snatches, as she 
flies about the house, a few bars of some 
favourite air. My mother aad I have ob- 
served, that she loves more than formerly 
to wander in the pleasure grounds alone ; — 
and further, we found out yesterday, that she 
is become, almost exclusively, devoted to the 
poetry of Gray. 

Philippa, with some malice, yesterday re- 
marked, that the only consequences result- 
ing from Mr. Tremayne s late abode here^ 
which she could discern, seemed to be the 
diminution of Blanch's accustomed spirits t 
— " He has stolen away her heart, I am 
afraid !" added she. 

" Fear nothing !" retorted my mother. 
'' Mr. Tremiiyne is too honourable to apprc 
priate to himself any thing for which he has 
not given an equivalent." 
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Philippa answered only with a scornful 
smile^ and a look of affected incredulity. 



Mrs. Talbot, accompanied by her nephew, 
drove hither this morning, for the double 
purpose, slie ?aid, of scolding Blanch for 
not coming to her dance, and of quarrelling 
with my mother for depriving her, so ab- 
ruptly, of *the company of Philippa. Botb^ 
these subjects of attack were parried and 
laughed off with tolerable dexterity; and our 
friendly neighbour (for such really she has 
always proved herself to the whole family, 
though Philippa, undoubtedly, is her fa- 
vourite) suffered herself to be appeased, and 
sat with us a considerable time, chatting upon 
general subjects. We learned, that an in- 
creasing intimacy is establishing itself be- 
tween her and lady Earlsford. She and Mr. 
Maurice Villiers dined at Bovil Court yes- 
terday, and are to be there again to-morrow: 
— " My nephew,*' cried she laughing, " had 
a delightful opportunity of waging what 
he so dearly loves (a war of words) with 
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lord Earlsford's tutor, Mr. Lloyd. At Ather- 
ton, you know, he is neither understood, nor 
listened to. I have no taste for controversy, 
and even Philippa was always glad to get 
him down from his altitudes, and make him 
talk like other young men." 

^^ I should like prodigiously," said my 
mother, steadily regarding the juvenile con- 
trovertist, " to hear in what manner Mr. Vil- 
liers contrives to talk z/nlike other young 
men ! — Perhaps he will, sometime or other, 
have the goodness to indulge my foolish cu- 
riosity : I have better taste than my daugh- 
ter, and should, 1 dare say, admire his alti- 
iudes exceedingly.'* 

Most men, at Villiers's age, would have 
been a little abashed by the mock gravity of 
this speech ; but he, I fancy, has overcome 
all such weakness ; for he answered with the 
utmost composure : " Few people less merit 
than myself, the charge of affecting prema- 
ture wisdom. — Believe me, lady Stavordale, 
i still talk very like a young man, for I talk 
as I feel :— and no longer desire to retain the 
power of utterance, than whilst those feel- 
ings shall remain unimpaired." 
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My mother would not provoke him to en- 
large upon their nature, lest he should, in 
the presence of Blanch and Martha, be in- 
duced to say any thing which she might have 
cause to regret that she had called forth. She 
therefore started a conversation respecting 
the expected guest at Eastvale, with whom 
we found that Mrs. Talbot is slightly ac- 
quainted ; talked of a new tragedy, and of 
some other recent publications which have 
just been sent to us from town ; and, in 
short, managed so well, that neither aunt 
nor nephew were tempted to allude again to 
any subject we wished to avoid. — Before the 
visit ended, Philippa, as usual, chose to en- 
joy the solace of a little confidential t^te a 
t4te with her friend ; and drew her off into 
the garden for that purpose. Whilst they 
were gone, Mr. Villiers's chief attention was 
given to Blanch. There was nothing to dis- 
approve in his manner of addressing her ; and 
the topics which he selected were just such as 
the common herd of young men pitch upon, 
for the entertainment of young ladies. He 
spoke of dancing and music ; asked whether 
she was in the habit of riding, — ^and though 
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she answered in the negative, gave her excel- 
lent information as to the places where she 
would find the best ground for a canter ; and 
cautioned her against directing her course to- 
wards other spots^ which he represented as 
unfavourable to the speed of even the sound- 
est horse, and not always secure from the 
obstruction of harvest-waggons, which, at 
this time of the year, he added, often ren- 
dered an unimpeded ride in the country 
the ixiost difficult thing in the world to 
accomplish. He then detailed son^e of the 
hindrances which he had himself encoun- 
tered: talked of the narrowness of lanei 
which we had never visited, and of the rug- 
ged pavement of hamlets which we had never 
heard of. . 

Blanch allowed him uninterruptedly, to 
direct or to warn her ; listened to as much of 
what he said as its want of interest would al- 
low her ; and saw, I believe, with real satis- 
faction the return of Mrs. Talbot; as it re 
leased her from the necessity of appearing 
any longer to attend to him. 
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Two mornings ago, being ashamed to ask 
for a fire, as I h^ard every body around me, 
exclaiming what a charming day it was, I 
stole out soon after breakfast, to endeavour, 
by a brisk walk in some part of the grounds, 
to restore a little feeling to my almost be- 
numbed hands and feet. This is one of my 
annual seasons of corporeal misery ; and 
spring is another. Every year, when fires 
are first discontinued, and before they are 
resumed, it is ^scarcely credible how much, 
I suffer from the chilliness of my constitu** 
tfon, and with how little sympathy I meet. 
I have unfortunately obtained the character 
of being so very an ^^ insect shivering at a 
breeze," that the rest of the family nevejr pay 
the least regard to what I say about the wea- 
ther, and (till somebody else comes in, and 
confirms my assertions) seem all to agree in 
thinking, that what 1 term cold, every one else 
would call heat. 1 am therefore reduced to 
tl^e alternative, either of ordering a fire in 
my own chamber, and living entirely apart 
from all the others, or of remaining to shake, 
and do penance in the usual sitting-room, 
with fingers that seem to have in them no 
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circulation ; cheeks as . pale as death ; and a 
nose frozen blue from its very tip! 
. Whilst industriously pacing up and down, 
along the side of a southern bank^ enjoying, 
most heartily the comforting beams of the 
sun ; and repeating to myself Shakspearets 
incomparable picture of Winter : . . 

** When icicles hang by the wall. 
And Dick the shepherd blows his nail, &c." 

I was suddenly joined by Mr, Tremayne. 

We shook hands, and mutually expressed , 
our satisfaction at this meeting; but I own^ 
, that he somewhat surprised rae by still re- 
maining at my side, after our friendly greet- 
ings were over; and when we had taken a 
few turns, I asked him whether he bed been 
into the house, and had found it deserted. 

" No," replied he. " I entered, your pre- 
mises through the garden gate ; and hearing 
from a man, who was at work near it, that 
you were waUdng in this direction, I sought 
you out, without going into the house at alL'' 

^^ You did me great honour, said I ; and 
I looked, I believe, as if waiting to hear what 
bad procured me such a mark of distinctimK 
He seemed to compr^nd all that I left un^ 
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spokeiv; and presently, addressing me wttfi 
unusual seriousness, said: 

".There is so much gopdircss and gentle- 
ness, dear Miss Stavordale, in your, disposi- 
tion, that it encourages me to hope you will 
not, if I solicit it, deny me the privilege of 
looking upon you as a friend to whom I 
may frankly open my heart! — Are you wil- 
ling to accept my confidence, and to assist 
me by your advice r" 

" I am willing,'' answered I, giving ^im my 
hand, " to do whatever may be in my power, 
to prove to you the sincerity of my regard 
and esteem." 

He warmly thanked me ; and drawing the 
band which I had held out to him under his 
arm, we walked slowly on, whikt he thus 
pursued the conversation : 

^' You cannot be unconscious my kind 
friend, of the impatsiohed admiration with 
which I r^ard your lovely niece! — I have 
never sought to disguise it, from eitbei' her fa- 
mily, or my own. My uncl6 you niay plainly 
perceive, more than sanctions, he 2^1ously 
widies to promiote my viewli; Sir Ge<^ry 
fOid lady Stavordale give merenson to fiatt^ 
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ntyaetf tbgt tkdr eonseat weidd not be witb-^ 
held ; and your swett Bkocb (inme I dare 
not yet cftU her) fnight, I will bope^ be 
brought, by persevering assidaitiet, to gime 
me^-<"heart for heart I The fortune which I 
haTe to o0€r her, i«, ala^ I vety inadequate 
to her merits, and te what i should del%fat 
in thowering lipon her ; but, independently 
of all assiatance from my uoide, who yet holds 
out to me the most generous promises,* it is 
enough for happiness with a wcmian whoeould 
love n^e ; and Blanch, I feel assured, would 
reject an Emperor, if she did npt love him. 
Thus far, then, no insurmountable diffieul-^ 
ties seem to lie in my way.^^But I griew to 
add, that i have not yet enumerated all thm 
sources iidienoe opposition, might arise !-<^niy 
mother — hitherto, so anxious to contribute 
to my. felicity-^hitherto, so affectionately 
yielding, so accessible to. entreaty, is-^How 
sh^ll I say it }*^oii the present occasion in* 
exorably adverse to my wishes t 

>i^ So I feared !^ exdlsitned I — 

^ But perhaps,*^ resumed he with quieht * 
nessi ^^ you 4ia¥e fteared it oi| mistaken 
grbunda — yon have erroneously imagiDed^ 
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that it was to Blanch herself^ or to her fa<* 
fliity, that my modier objected.----NoI ott 
flay bofKMir, it is to odtba*,^— She ackfiow* 
lodges the attractions of their graiid-dai:^^ 
ter> and does «very justice to the high cha« . 
racter^ the conduct, and the rank of her re* 
spectable connexions.'' 

" Yet I am certain,'* cried I, "that she 
does not love us." 

" Do any of us love those to whom we at* 
tribute the defeat of a^ fovorit^ project ? My 
Brother, I wili not disguise it from you,*~ 
has long and an^^iously had it in contempla^ 
tion to effect an union between Jane Tour-^ 
berville and me ; and she reiiises all credit td 
my repeated and solemn asseverations^ tfaat^ 
had no suoh &mily as yours ever 1>eeoii]Fe 
known to me, I should^ with equal firtontesa^ 
have resisted her wiirfies. It is no complt« 
ment to Blanch to say that such a marriage 
never can take place: it never could have 
taken place, even if ^e had been whoHy out 
of the question .-*-My reftsml, however^ being 
entirety ascribed to the attachment which I 
have avowed for her, accounts for whatever 
diminution of cordiality may havf app^red 
a 2 
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in my motherJs conduct; and I trust tljat 
the knowledge of this will remove from your 
mind, every idea that her objections are 
founded on any thing of a personal, and con- 
gequently offensive nature. There is no con- 
nexion to which she would not as vehemently 
oppose herself; and, such is the delusion 
whicli incessant rumination on the subject 
has created in her mind, that she has Worked 
jierself up to believe, as confidently as I dis- 
believe, that Jane is secretly attached to me! 
Were there the slightest foundation for this 
surmise— were it, I might almost say^ a 
possible circumstaiice^-I would not, in de- 
licacy to Jane, allude to it even in this mo- 
ment of confidential communication ;—^but 
the whole is a fallacy, as time will certainly 
and dearly demonstrate. Meanwhile, the 
supposition adds to. my difficulties; siace, 
having no power to disprove it beyond mere 
assertion, my mother,: who reasons upon her 
own conjectures as if they were certainties, 
is continually appealing to my sense of ho- 
nour,-^my feeling* of humatiity. — :In shorty 
is for ever varying her attacks, in order to 
induce me to requite a passion^ whi(^h I not 
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Only am convinced has no existence ; but to 
which, even if it had (as I am guiltless of 
having sought to inspire it), I must be a fool 
to think myself bound to attend, at the price 
of all my own hopes of felicity !" 

^^ A good lesson," <:ried I, "if they could 
hear it, for young ladies who are too ready 
to let their hearts ' umought be won*:' 
' " It is not a lesson," resumed he, smiling, 
^^ which the beautiful Blanch will ever re- 
quire! ^ The conscience of her worthj is too 
strong in her! But now. Miss Stavordale; 
that you have had the patience to listen to 
the tedious statement which I have been giv- 
ing you, will you aid me with your counsel 
how to act with respect to Sir Geoffry ahd 
lady Stavordale? Aware, as they must be, 
of my sentiments for their grand-daughter, 
what wUi they think of my hesitating to, 
make any explicit declaration of those senti- 
ments ? I am in terror lest they should be 
induced to suppose me capable of meaning 
to trifle with her, — ^yet, during the height? 
of my mother's infatuation in the cause of 
her rieice, I own myself reluctant to indict 
upon her the mortification of seeing me step 
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forward as the open and avowed candidate foB 
Ihe bafnd of another. Her consent and dis- 
approbation ape equally powerless (in a 
worldly point of view) to affect my prospects; 
but as a son^ grateAil &>r a thousand instances 
of past tenderness, and very very loth to 
irritate or grieve her, I find myself unfitted 
to act in direct deiSance of her known wishes! 
— ^A short interval will, probably, undeceive 
her (and that without any interference of 
mine) as to the real nature of Jane Tourber- 
ville*s regard for me. Daring that interval^ 
however, in what manner will my silence be 
interpreted by Sir Geoffry and lady Stavor- 
dale?" 

'^ Think not so much of their censure or 
approval,** answered I, " as of preserving 
uninjured the peace of mind of the now 
happy, and as yet unfearing Blanch. If, at 
the termination 6f the brief period yoi'meo* 
fion, you are convinced that no furtlier ob- 
stacles win intervene to prohibit your ad- 
dresses to her, avail yourself, as much as 
my fcther and mother will allow, of the in- 
teroiediate time to recommend yourself to 
ber favour; but if the shadow of a doubt 



i^nM arise oE your perfect feeodcnon to pro^ 
pose for her^ whea that interval baa ckpsed^ 
femtt your asstdatties^ Mr» Tremayne^ smoe 
tbey must be tn fliat ci»e^ no less perfidious 
than craeK BiaBch is yet rery young ; and 
her dbaracter secma scarcely yet developed; 
Itot I believe it to be capable of the nioft 
fervent and proftmud attachaiient. Beware 
then that ycm call mA. its afifeetiona v»nly 
fartb!-f— Proceed i^on certain grounds ; and 
hft2ard nol^ wi^oot ivell considtffing what 
you a^e about^ the das^erans experiment ot 
awakemng, p^iiapt cnriy to disaf^int^ the 
a^sibiltty of an ardent^ animated girl^ whose 
friends conftde b^r tnuMfoHKty to your ho^ 
nonr; and ifhose ikMcry, thonki you be 
compelled to rsi^n her arfiter tecormg ber 
regard^ yoo would be tbe &rtt to detest your* 
8^ for having caused T* 

^^Trae, di, most tine T CKdaimed be, 
^* in auch^ a case^ I shoold iiidetd^ abhotf 
myself !-^ But these warmn^^ dear Mka 
Stavordale, are adctosssed to a man too te^ 
Tu^iAy capti vated-**^t)4l tru^t als^ too incapa^ 
bieoftraachery^torequirethem. lamdeiayed 
only by thit D^otives ivhichi I hat« reoApitu-^ 
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^loted to you, from soliciting the consent of 
your family. The mistake respecting Jane, 
into which my mdther has fallen, once cleared 
up, my path lies open before me ! — I sliall 
dien, I trust, obtain her cheerful acquies- 
cence to my views ; my unde will gladly 
second it with his. — Blanch will have ha^i 
fall leisure to learn , the lesson which I hope 
to teach her ;— and you, our mutual friend, 
—our kind adtoonisher,— our beloved aunt^ 
-•-Hshall accompany us to the modest rcM- 
dence of my fereiathers, and teach us, at our 
outset, how to combine, in imitation of what 
we behold at Hazleford, hospitality with 
prudence, and elegance with frugality !" 

I thanked him, laughing, for the timely 
invitation; and a conversation then followed, 
scarcely less interesting to me than to him- 
self, in which he dwelt with so much enthu- 
siasm upon the various excellencies which 
he had detected in Blanch, that much as I 
already believed him to be attached to her, 
I had no idea, till then, how thorbughly 
head over ears he is in love ! Her personal . 
graces, while enumerating her perfections, 
were not, of course, among the latest to be 
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brought iforward; but, to do him justice, be 
expatiated with an animation quite as. ener- 
getic, upon the qualities of her heart and 
understanding. 

"She is yet,** cried he, " but in her dawn. 
How bright, however, not only in promise, 
but in reality, is the radiance which she 
already emits! Who is there, with any ca- 
pacity to value a truly genuine character, that 
would not be charmed by that mixture of 
sterling sense and noble simplicity so uncon-- 
sciously displayed in hers! She has the in- 
nocence of youth, without its heedless cre- 
dulity ; her mind has been trained to think; 
her innate rectitude has been confirmed by 
the early infusion of sound principle; and* 
nothing has b^n taught her upon the super- ' 
ficial plan, of doing any thing for effect. 
Her love of truth is so intimately blended 
with all the other qualities of her mind, that 
ittjommunicates its own open character to 
every look, every movement, every word ; 
and so total is her freedom from affectation, 
that it almost amounts to ignorance of its 
existence! — ^That she knows herself to be 
beautiful, can scarcely admit a doubt: — had* 
ct5 
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no offieious tell-tale emv wbisp^red to hev 
tbe fnformfttton> can sbe^ with to m^eb 
ttate for whttc^rer i» most exquisite in tlie 
fine arts. — Can she have beheld hersdf in » 
nwror, without becoiniog sensible oi the 
resemblanee which she he»rs to many of those 
graceful productions of antiquity^ which she 
has been trained to admire^ and babttu»ted 
to* copy. Yet^ bow admirftUy superiov to 
all vanity do we comstanily find her t Her 
mwA seems not to be mc^re iniated by tbe 
consciofusnesa of outw^d attractions than by 
tbe knowledge that she p6ssesses youtb aod 
h^Mdf and enjoys^ in conmion witb the 
rest 9f her species^ the bkssings of %ht^ 
libcfty, and air. — How truly naaty it he said 
of b«r> tbat^ 

* Thoughtless Qfheautt^, she is Beauty's self!* **^ 

" It> addition to alt this^" cried 1, " not 
one yrord of which I feel inclined to dispute^ 
she is of a temper^ w hick bids de&yaoe to^ 
petty provocations ;, whieb mighty doubtless^ 
be made angry,, but never could be rendei^ 
turbulent, maJiciou^^ or sullen. If oiSsnded 
h^ one to whom she owed respect and defer^ 
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QQce, she beadsT at the iiiome»t tcrthe piisniig 
storm/^hjrileiity *nd retires as s<K>ilras affae 
eon beyond iU reacl^# If i^y sisters say oar 
4cr ray tbiBg which skpe bdiefres herself eiv- 
tilled ta resent, she tdk theitt plainly, wad 
0tk the qofoty what she ^inks ; and if a oat- 
eessicm is to be obta«aed^ receiree it wilk 
^nrtefel pleaisure: if notlmis; ctn b# proowM 
but tecriiiiinatio% she goes »t«ray ; and when 
ehe retufM, oirfy sbewe her remembran^ce ef 
what has passed, by looking, for » f^ mi- 
nates, a Kttle grtrer than before the 4»nitert 
happened ! — For yo«r fttrtber coQifort,^ con-, 
titii^d If ^* if you iwean,, my dear n^hew- 
efeet, to ifflft>dwGe her into the circles of high, 
Ufe, f betievethatimayackl^sheisone les^Kkeiy 
to be swaged by mischievoiis example ibm. 
atmost any creature you may meet with in, 
that perilous tortexl A fooi might as weR 
a^empt to mo^e the gWbe a^ to inftueoce 
her; and from a projSigate,^ whether im^e, 
or fenjale, lAe wo»ld shrink with a soft of 
ift«tinctire abhorrence, that woiild demimd 
mofe pa*ns and loi^r: tiwie to ^moilftt, 
than peoj^ ii^ the gay world h«ive ^ppw* 
tunity to bes«to^»-«*Yet, Yik^^ there is so^ 
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much inexperience, the purert integrity may 
be misled, if left too much to its own guict- 
ance. Do not, therefore, Mr. Tremayne, 
be too fashionable a husband ; — be her friend-, 
her adyiser, her companion ;— and if ever 
you cease to take delight in these offices, 
remove her far from the scenes of dissipation, 
where, wounded, on the one hand by neg- 
lect from her lawful protector, and assailed 
on the other by temptations which, singly ,> 
and in very early life, require almost super- 
natural fortitude to withstand, — her peace 
may eventually be wrecked !" 

*^ You wind up every representation of 
the future, my dear Miss Stavordale, with 
too tragical an imagination! This is the 
second time to-day, that, after painting a 
sunny, smiling, serene landscape, you have 
suddenly involved -it in clouds and horror! 
But reprehension will not so well convince 
you of the injustice of your distrust, as ex- 
perience. When the wished-for period ar- 
rives, that will indissoluhly connect my fate 
with that of your anxiously-beloved Blanch, 
you will find that I have not married her, 
all-beautiful as she is^ to exhibit her triumphr 
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aiitly in the puUac ey^i^^to plac^ her vtt^re 
the may become " the glass qf-Jashiofn^^ 
the observed of all observers,'' — but to share 
with her the pleasures of domestic life ; to 
gather round her, ai>^ to enjoy in partnership 
with her, the society of the friends whom we 
mutually love ; to introduce her to the ac- 
quaintance of persons eminent for genius and 
talents ; to indulge with her in the dehght 
of travelling— of making known to her the 
beauties of her paternal country, and of visits 
ing, with her, every celebrated spot in the 
land that gave birth to her mother !" 

" This is an enchanting picture !" cried 
I. '^ It lias done me good for the whole day. 
But tell me, is London, then, to be left enr 
tirely oi:^t of the question ?" 

'^ That would scarcely be possible, even 
were it rationally desirable. No ; London 
must, at intervals, become our scene of ac- 
tion, since th^re is every probability that, 
some time hence, I may be elected to a seat 
in- parliament. Bnt London, though I do 
not think its atmosphere (as somebody calls 
ife) quite so infei^tious as you do, is not the 
plpce where I have ever supposed, that con^ 
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juga! h^spptnesB c<m\d be isoc^ sttccessftiHy 
cmteifatcrf. As I, therefore, shall hove no 
tiews of felicTty frhen I become a Benedie^ 
unconnected with the mwried itate, a* UmAi 
life (even if its attractions possessed uaore 
novel tj) fvt», to me, be of all otbensf. t*« 
least desirable. Who, that enters tbowughkjr 
into its sjMfit, can find time to be hwppjr <bi*. 
ring' the height of a fuH Louden* season >— I 
have known men, who, in the coontey, neve* 
rode, never walked, never read— nay, 8<awc6- 
\y ever stirred, without their wives— yet wiw, 
in town, could scarcely find leisiire, twice a^ 
week, for a few minutes conversation t — Oh, 
no ! London I shall only consider as a neces-. 
sary evil ; and, should I ever be inchiced to» 
think that my wife was beginning to tol^^te 
too Complacently the sacrifice of each others'* 
company which it imposed upon u^,. I wouM: 
give up every thing,— ^politics, intimacies,, 
femily connexions, — every ^ andi every 
pursuit, to hurry her back into th^ eovmtry, 
and to reconcile her, by degrees, to itah uni- 
form and less tumult-uouis pleasures.'^ 

At this momeo* we heard the vok« of 
BBanch, enquiring of the' gardener wheth^? 



^^ 
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he bad teen it)e ? — ^We kiltikatly emerged 
from the snug recess whrdi I had ch€Meii as 
ft spot te bask iaj.smd qulek^ed owt p/tx to 
meet her. She looked surpMied^ a«d eri* 
defitly pleased, at sight of my eto^tnion ; 
but, afj^r the first civilittes bad passed, said^ 
(and, 1 thought, with, an aui ^h>d|, tbei^b 
she tried to smile, shewed her rather pi<|iied) t 
%f I did QOt ex^peot, when Mr.Treiaayne went 
away fro«» HaaMan^r thai the first time he 
c^xsxe hither a^^in be ^ou!ii avoid entering 
the hpuse^ and seek fer notluAg be;yond a 
pnvate walk with my aimt T 

I betieve that this imf4ied reproof wa^ ftrr 
more gratifying to the object against whook 
it was JeveUed, than Bla^eb either intended 
or per^^ed. She saiw not the g;k>w whoieb 
it brought iftto^ hk faee> for she was proeeedr 
ing a little in advanee of hi«i^ aad did not 
immediately look roMnd ; but bi&t>m« misst 
have told ber» that bis spirils bad not beesa 
much depressed by her reosoBstrante : ^^ I 
plead guilty/' cried be; '^ I have boch avoid- 
f4 the house,, and. purposely sought » confer^ 
ence with jMhs&Staii^dale, — aed itr haai been, 
the most interestM^ ocie; I atmoali G9&t wa« 
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®«e»g«<* ^^ !— I have been talking to her of 
the woman I k>ve !" 

'^ Have your" cried Blanch, stooping to 
gather some mignonette, — <^ then I am sorry 
I interrupted y^u." 

" If you woijld let me talk of her to you,"" 
resumed he, bending down to assist her in 
her occupatioh, and trying to gain a sight of 
her countenance, ^* there would be no occA-»' 
sion for such sorrow !— Miss Stavordale may, 
perhaps, be a little tired of the subject ; but 
/am still as eager to discuss^ it as ever ; and- 
such an auditress as you would be invaluable I 
Come, let me persuade you to turn back with 
me, and hear all I have to say.'* 

*' No, no; one confidant in a femily js 
quite enough ! — Your love will all evaporate 
in words, if it is so indiscriminately proclaim- 
ed to every chance comer." 

^' Believe me, it is in no danger of any 
such sudden extinction ! — It is a love as firm 
and faithful, as it is ardedtv" 

" Well~I can only say, that, were I in 
your place, Mr. Tremayne, I would be less 
liberal of my conmiunications — I would Con- 
ine them to Yii«?indiy*dutfe." 
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*^ And who should those favoured uidivi- 
dualsbe?" 

^ My mother should be one, and, having 
secured her approbation of my choice, — the 
lady that 1 loved should be the other." 
^ Mr. Tremayne and I interchanged look* 
of perplexed enquiry on hearing this speech, 
which was uttered in a quiet, yet impressive 
tone, that convinced us both it had more 
meaning " than met the ear.*' At last, die 
gentleman broke silence : 

** Oi course," said he, ^^ every man who 
has the proj^er feelings of a son, will, in the 
first instance, confide a secret of this nature 
to his mother, and endeavour to win her con- 
currence to his views. If, however, his efr 
forts do not eventually succeed, is a son (at 
full age to judge for himself,) bound, from 
this moment, to renounce his hopes of hap- 
piness ? Is he, in your opinion, obl^ed ^ri^ 
puldusly to preclude himself from the relief 
of conversing with a friend, on a subject 
which, naturally, lies uppermost in his 
thoughts'? — Are you so rigorous an advo* 
cate for parental authority as to require all 
this?'' 
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^^ I know not what to say/' suiswered 
Blanch^ after a short pause ; ^' the case, 09 
y»m state- it, is a difficult one to decide. 
There probably always will coma a tine^ 
when. SOBS without inctirrifig much erasure 
may think that th^ are entitled to emanci- 
pate themselves from mo^erMl jortsActioii^ 
Mid to address their vows to whomsoen*r 
they please. I bare notbittg' to do with their 
privileges of this sort ; and if the world doe9 
not condemn them, it is not for me to pre* 
tend to greater strictness. I have been taught, 
however, to believe, that a young wtmtofi cMt 
do few things more reprehensible, than allow- 
mg herself to listen to professions of attache 
ment from any mat?, who could so ftr disre^ 
gard the feelings of his mother, as to u*ter 
them in defiance of her wishes. * If swoh 
pf^essums are serhus,^ my own exceltenC 
nwlher wed t^ say, ^ thej/ are a hreadk &f 
^fiUal ehKgafion, and mil be punished b^ 
their very success .•— jT ik^ are the mere 
effusions cf light galhntry^ it is safer ta 
silence than even to laugh at tkem'^ 

Mr. Tremay ne walked on for some seeoncbc 
(probably meditating upon this avis au lec^ 
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tei^) in silent thoughtfulness ; but at ledgtb^ 
turning to his companion, with great gentle* 
ness, be said : 

" Your. mother, sweet Bkmcb, was like 
yourself, every thing that is most upright 
and honourable^ — and I revere her for the 
high principles which she has instiUed into 
her daughter, as much as I lore that dai^h-» 
ter for tbe tribute which ^le is alwa)^ maa^ 
ous to pay to her mother's vrrtoes. No roan 
who heard you repeat the precis which yon 
have just uttered, would have tbe presump- 
tion to urge yoi» to depart from your convic<» 
tion of their justice : he wouM only, if be 
bad tbe misfortune to OHiie within the chiss 
of those whom you banm learned to think it 
a duty to discountemaiiMe, leikmble al bit 
efibrts to annul every ofastaele wbieb forbade 
him to aspire to you." 

The countenance of IMsmch brigbten^ M 
-he spoke; and« pleased to have been so dear** 
ly understood, and answered witfe so much 
delicacy, she bestowed upon him one of tine 
softest smiles I have ever known her direct 
towards him ; and then, to change the sub^ 
ject of conversation, asked whether be waa 
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Still a resident at Lddy Earlsford's^ or a goest 
now at bis uncle's. 

^' I changed my quarters yesterday," re-^ 
plied he, looking gratefully at her ; " Lady 
Horatia reached Eastvale an hour before din- 
ner, and my uncle se^t me immediate notice 
of her arrival. She has brought with her 
three other visitors, and an additional party 
came this morning; so that Eastvale, on 
your first introduction to it, w^ill present a 
gajrer scene than it has done for years. — You 
all dine there to-day, do you not ?'* 

** We are all asked," replied I ; ^^ but, 
really, our number is so formidable" 

^* Oh, do not think of numbers ! — My 
uncle's house is as capacious as his heart ; 
and I am certain that he would be seriously 
disappointed were he deprived of the plea- 
sure of receiving as many of the name of 
Stavbrdale, as Hazleford — dear Hazleford^ 
can send forth !" 

. We were now so near the house that my 
mother heard our voices, and threw up the 
parlour window to welcome Mr. Tremayne, 
whom she supposed to be just arrived, and 
tQ invite him to walk in. He complied very 
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. readily ; and remained w|th us nearly half 
an. hour longer, describing several of the 
company who were to be at Eastvale, and in 
particular Miss Tracy, Lady Hpratia's young* 
est daughter, who, in imitation of her sister, 
is on the point of becoming a bride. 

'^ The personage whom she has honoured 
with her choice,*' continued Mr. Tremayne^ 
" will, at first sight, I suspect, rather startle 
you. Prepare yourselves to behold, what, in 
these vaccinating days, is very rarely to be 
met with : — a young man, who, without be- 
ing deformed, is conspicuous for his ugliness. 
Lord Glenmorne is a Colossus, put together, 
without regularity : — awkward, gaunt, sham- 
bling ; with a dissonant voice, an ominous^ 
squint, — and a head so large, that, huge as 
is his frame, it looks as if he had taken it 
from the trunk of some brother-giant yet 
more bulky than himself. This Titan, how-, 
ever, is said to be of gentle and humane ha- 
bits ; and to possess talents, which, but for 
his natural timidity, would enable him tp 
make a brilliant figure in society. Heleii 
Tracy, I am told, won his heart by the 
promptitude and good-nature with which. 
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at a large partj in town, she devised some 
plsunble excuse for him to an old lady 
whose gown he bad torn, 6r otherwise mal- 
treated ; and wfiose resentful looks so craelly 
disconcerted him/ that, willing as be was to 
apologize, be couM not find voice to utter a 
word, hut stood, making a thousand invotuu-^ 
tary grimaces, bowing and changing colour, 
and enduring all the martyrdom a bashful 
man * is heir to,* till Helen interposed, and 
rescued him from his sufferings. La belle 
et la bAe bad never spoken to each other 
before, though they had often met at dinners 
and assemblies ; but, frohn that moment, 
they became the best friends in the worH, 
and are now — ^two months afterwards*»-on 
the eve of marriage/* . 

^^ It is not oftten," cried ray mother, ** that 
Hymen kindles his torch at a spark struck 
from the eyes of an angry old woman.** 

^^ I think, grandmamma,'* said Blanch, 
^ that in the present instance, he undoubtetHy 
kindled it at the benignant light beammg 
from the eyes of a young onfe.'* 

^ Pooh, pooh, child!— -let my venersftile 
eoteroporary have the merit of it ! Ytmiig 



eym, we M know, enn do itf mwk ev^f 
fUy ; but old oms seldom attaki io «iiqH 
honour/ 

.0«r visitor, now rose to tafce leave; but 
stopping ^hort j list as be reached tbe dooi*^ 
and turning to my mother : " I forgot till 
thi^ mpmenty' cried he^ ^'that I an ^ 
bearer of a messia^ to your ladyship from 
Jane Tourbervilk, who rests all her hopes 
of extrication from what is^ to' her^ a very 
ft^imdable embarrassment, upon yoar.ldsid*^ 
ness."" 

^ Pray tell me what I can do for hear V' 
Mr. Tremayne then proceeded to state^ 
that lady Earlsford^ (who, with Mists Tour^- . 
berville and t^ young Viscount, was to bate 
been of this day*s dinner-party at £astv^e) 
having declined the engagement, on ai(^ount 
of indisposition, Jane, who neither dared to 
stay i^way, ^ nor yet to enter ber grandlalber-s 
drawii^-room, filled with strangers, tosiip^ 
ported^ l^ soiiie lemale companioft, had.utade 
him promise to solidtray mother'^ penmssioa 
for her to call at Hazleford, and take ^p.mme 
<if our party in her way, to Sir Regmald's. 
'«She will barire L%d and £teW«ttd with 
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her^" concluded be, ** but tbere will be room 
in the cai^riage for a fourth, who, she trusts, 
will be lady or Miss Stavordalc. May I tell 
her — for I am now going to Bovil-Court— 
that you grant her petition ?" , 

*' By all means," said my mother, ^' but 
what mode of conveyance have you to Bcy^il^ 
Court ? I see no carriage ia waiting ; and I 
think that, having already walked from Ewt- 
vale hither, you will be acting very impru- 
dently to extend your per^rination any fur- 
ther. Condescend to let our old coachman 
drive you in Sir GeoflFry's almost as anti- 
quated, whisky." 

- ^^ A lAiousand thanks ; but I have a horse 
at the gate ; — I rode from Eartvale." . . 

^* You rode ? What, with your arm otiU 
ia a sling?" t 

' ** Why not ! I never yet^ found two arms 
necessary to manage a horse that required no 
vHiippiug.?' .J 

" And do you ride^thie sanle animal," cri«I 
I, /^ diat Blanch was sa sorry for, the d^y.of 
your apcidtat ? " ,. ,- 

. ^* Pbor B^uiMtry ? — ^No; I jua afraid Bai^ 
baiy reoet^mL soine iocmrable hart, aad mtt 
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tiever be^ in a condition to carry me a^in ! 
I am much concerned at it ; for he had been 
in my possession longer than any horse I 
ever had ; and was not only very handsome, 
but remarkably good-tempered, and yet spi- 
rited. My uncle, however, has pomised, 
that, if he becomes useless, he will let him 
have the run of Eastvale Park during the 
remainder of his life.*' 

^That i3 just what I wished to hear,' 
observ^ Blanch ; ^^ but what sort of a courser 
do you ride now, Mr. Tremayne?" 

*^ Will you do him the honour of jgoing Jo 
look at him ?^' 

She consented; but insisted upon my ac- 
companying her. To refuse, would he^ve 
given importance to the circumstance ; and 
therefore, I went: but Mr. Tremayne, I 
can easily believe, could well have dispensed 
with 'my presence; 

The new horse, a beautiful creature, milk 
white^ and apparently Ml of mettle and 
sprightliness, was much, tod deservedly ad- 
mired ; and I believe, m little envied ; — for 
Blanch longs to become a rider-^she aftkcd 
his name. 

VOL. II. a 
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Mr. Tremtyne had had him so sfaoisfe m 
timSi that he was obliged to refer for it tQ 
bis groom ; who^ addressing Blanch, hat io* 
band^ and highly gratified by her praises o£ 
the steed, said : " Why/ Miss, *cause he's all 
white^ the gentleman as he betooged to, lastj; 
called him Snow-drop, I believe," -. 
' ^< Oh, that is too mu<^ like the name of si 
lady's horse!" 

^* Then, what shall he be called.?'' enquired^ 
his master. " Let him receive from yoa some 
more appropriate appellation.*' . > 

"From me? Well, what think you of 
Plantagenet? he certainly is of th^ White 
Rose fection;'^ 

" Plantagenet, then, shaH henceloFtb be 
his princely denomination. Come, my ^U 
lant steed," added he, preparing t^^ mount, 
^f You and your master must away^ — ^you, 
with alacrity, for your patience seems nearly 
exhausted — your mastier with M hi^.^cus- 
tomary rekiotance!^ . ; 

Then, vaulting into the saddle, be ^w« 
fully made his paitiog bow, and ;was out- oS 
aigi^4n a naoment. * 

Blanch stood at the gate, listening to tbei 
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retreating sound of the horse's hoofsj as long 
as it could be distinguished; and when it 
wholly died away in distance, turning to re- 
enter the house, she exclaimed : " Oh that 
I were a man ! Not, however, that ] might 
eat mine enemy's heart in the market-place, 
as Beatrice was ambitious to do, but that 
I might spring upon the back of an agile 
courser, and gallop away with as much fear- 
lessness and velocity as Mr. Tremayne!'' 

" But I hope," said I, still quoting the 
words of Shakspeare, '* that because you 
cannot be a man with wishing^ you will not 
die a woman with grievingT^ 

" Not (if I can help it) till after this day's 
dinner at Eastvale?'* 

** You then look forward to this party with 
great expectation of pleasure ?*' 

" Yes, dearest Aunt — I own that I do. — 
ITiink how many inducements I have to an- 
ticipate it with delight I — I never dined out 
before^ — I never was at Eastvale — 1 want to 
see lady Horatia Tracy; and I rely so se- 
curely upon the kindness of Sir Reginald, 
that, though I am so young a Nobody, I am 

- R 5j 



S64 TALES OF FANCY. 

sure that I shall, even in the midst of a lai^ 
party, feel easy and hiappy under his roof.'* 

Philippa, whjBn she heard what had been 
agreed upon respecting Miss Tourbervillej 
expressed much satisfaction at the arrange- 
pient: " We shall, now," she cried, *^ make 
a somewhat 4ess ridiculous figure in the eyes 
of the servants when we alight at Eastvale. 
I have been two or three times upon the point 
of giving up this visit, on account of the 
odious necessity of, having to go six in the 
same carriage, all dressed out for a cere- 
monious dinner^ and all exposed to the broad 
day-light stare of a throng of impertinent 
footmen! And then, the horror of hearing 
such an enumeration as — * Sir Geoffry and 
hdy Stavordale Sindfaur Misses Stavordale!* 
Oimd! There were quite Misses enough 
among us, before this Blanch of ours came 
to add to the number \^ 

*' Blanch, my dear," cried my mother^ 
" you must do your best to remove this cause 
of complaint as speedily as possible! . Look 
well about you to-day, aiid, to oblige your 
aunt Philippa, neglect no means of making 
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a conquest of the first good-natured bachelor 
who may be wilUng to assist you in changing 
your name for one more to her taste " 

Philijjjm walked off, not nnueh dehghted 
by this speech ; though^ after what she 
herself had said, she could not be greatly 
surprised that my mother was tempted to 
make it. 

When Miss Tourberville arrived^, some of 
our party were not quite ready^ and knowing 
it to be her wish, that we should all make 
our appearance at Eastvale at the same time^ 
I was just dispatching a message to her^ to 
request that she would alight, when she and 
Mr, Tremayne entered the room in which 
my father^ Blanclij and I sat waiting for the 
others. 

** You will be grievously annoyed, I fear, 
at the sight of me so many times in one day/' 
cried Mr. Tremayne ; *^ but I came with 
Jane as a substitute for the two beaux who 
were to have formed her escort — Lloyd and 
Earlsford, They are gone on before us^ 
with Mr. Westcroft^ who like ourselves, dines 
at Eastvale, and in his way thither, called 
upon my mother, to enquire after her cold." 
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«^ There will be room then," said I, " for 
two of our party in your carriage ?" 

" Yes/* answered he ; and his eyes most 
significantly traveljed from me to Blanch.— 
I understood him ; and he saw that 1 did— i- 
and the matter seemed tacitly settled. Pre- 
sently after, observing that I was vainly en- 
deavouring to unscrew the gold top of a 
smelling-bottle, which resisted all my efforts^ 
he took it from me, and withflrawing his 
hand from its sling, made use of it with as 
much ease as of its unhurt companion, to 
accomplish for me, in a moment, the stub- 
bom operation. Blanch watchecj^ his pro- 
ceedings, and, as he gave me back the bot- 
tie, raised the lid of her work-box, and par- 
tially producing to view the case containing 
her cameos, said, with a smile, *^ I think, 
Mr. Tremayne, though the inglorious sling 
is not yet wholly discarded, that I may now 
venture to fulfil that 'half of the suppliant's 
prayer which the Fates forbore to disperse. 
— ^Will it be any breach of contract to wear 
these to-day ?" 

'* Oh ! no ; — but be kinder than the Fates! 
— Grant the suppliantV whole prayer!** And 
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as be spoke, he drew the case from its repo- 
sitory, took from it the bracelet, and made 
an attempt to clasp it round her arm; but 
she gaily caught it from him, and, in an in- 
stant, fixing it on herself, thanked him for 
his intended assistance, and was off to ano- 
ther part of the room to avoid seeing, I sus- 
pect, the disappointed and half reproachful 
looks with which he regarded her. 

My mother and sisters now came down ; 
and having apologized to Miss Tourberville 
for detaining her, the carriages were rung 
for, and we soon after departed* 

It is difficult to conjecture what may have 
occasioned it, but certainly poor Jane's phi- 
siognomy (if she may be said to have any) 
looked less contentedly vacant and silly 
throughout this whole day, than I ever saw 
it before, I was particularly struck two or 
three times by the appearance of abstraction 
that spread itself over her uninteUectual face, 
and which gave her precisely, as has been 
elsewhere said of some pensive simpleton, 
I'air " dtun moutoii qui r^ve^ — There was 
no ill- humour, or at least bat little, in her 
unwonted gravity ; its character, as well as 
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I WQs able to define it, exhibited more of 
disappointment than of anger ; — yet, oc- 
casionally, when Mr. Tremayne addressed 
some questions to her which she was 
obliged to answer (and she never spoke to 
him but when thus compelled), the fretful 
tone of her voice betrayed that to him she 
attributed, whatever it was, the vexation that 
oppressed her. Had it not been for the 
conversation which I had so recently held 
with him, I should have been tempted to 
suspect that this captiousness resulted from 
jealousy of his marked attention to Bilancb. 
My mother interpreted it in that light, and 
grew somewhat apprehensive, should Blanch 
perceive it, of the effect which it might pro- 
duce upon her, 

^^ She is just at an age," whispered my 
mother, *' to fancy it an act of generosity to 
sacrifice a lover (no matter how distinguished 
he may be) to the first idiot who, with a 
dismal look, may seem to reproach her for 
usurping his affection I" 
.. But my mother, proud and fond as she 
is of her grand-daughter, does not, I think, 
even yet, so fully as it deserves, appreciate 
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the strength of her understanding. Blanch 
saw the cloud upon JaneToarberville's brow 
as plainly as we did; but it affected her with 
no ronfiantic scruples. She either ascribed 
it to some petty mortification, foreign to any 
thing in which she had the least concern; — 
Of if, for a moment, she supposed that it 
took rise in feelings of envy^ she was too just 
to impute the fault to Mn Tremayne^ whom 
scarcely his own c;onfessionj I really believe, 
could persuade her to think capable of any 
warmer attachment to Miss Tourberville, 
than ii often known to subsist between cou- 
sins ; and, therefore, nothing could induce 
her to suspect j that he had ever given that 
young lady any rational right to view his 
conduct towards another with displeasure. 

When we were going, the distribution of 
our party, according to the method which 
Mr. Tremayne had internally projected, was 
not found very difficult of accomplishments 
Miss Tourberville, Blanch, and 1 went with 
himself in the carriage of lady Earlsford; the 
other four occupied that of my father. 

It would be difficult to describe the unaf- 
fected ecstacy with which, on one of the 
its 
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finest antumnal evenings imaginable^ Blanch 
enjoyed the diversified beauties of the drive 
through Eastvale park, and pointed out with 
youthful enthusiasm all the spots which 
would afford to a painter the most favourable 
station ; described the good effect which, in 
one place, a group of dancing peasants would 
produce ; — in another, the advantage which 
the scene would derive from being animated 
by a cavalcade of gay knights and high-born 
dames returning from the chase ; — and, in 
a third, drew a well-imagined picture of the 
interest that might be excited by the gloomy 
appearance of a few armed outlaws, lurking 
amidst the deep recesses of the surrounding 
woods^as if awaiting the moment of success- 
fully attacking some unguarded and devoted* 
traveller. 

" But in all this variety of prospect,** said 
Mr. Tremayne, " can you not descry a single 
spot suited for the abode of domestic happi- 
ness and love ?" 

"You have just spoken in time,** answered 
she. *^ Look* at the cheerful glade we are 
approaching, sheltered at the back by that 
richly-wooded eminence, and opening in 
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front to the glowing rays of the western sun, 
gilding every object on which they rest, and 
cheering, brightening the whole scene, till 
it looks as if it wanted nothing but a cottage 
covered with woodbine, an orchard in full 
blossom, and a few herds grazing on the 
banks of the clear stream which intersects it, 
to become the very Paradise of rural delight 
and peace !^ 

"Instead of a cottage,** cried I, " what think 
you of erecting there an elegant little villa, 
with all the usual accompaniments of garden, 
green-house, and shrubbery ?" 

^' I could be very happy in either ; but the 
villa, perhaps, would do best for permanent 
comfort, though it might not look so well 
upon canvas." 

" I must acknowledge,** observed Mr. Tre- 
inayne, " that I have already, though far 
from being without some touch of romance?, 
discarded from my visionary schemes of feli- 
city, its most popular of all concomitants— 
a cottage. The real peasant, when he ^ home- 
ward plods his weary way,* riiay find con-- 
tent in such an abode ; he requires little be- 
yond food and rest; and if provided with the 
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first by a good-humoured afTectionate wife^^ 
who cheerfully sits down to partake his coarse 
repast with him; and if defended, while he 
sleeps, from the inclemency of the weather, 
it is all he expects — ^all he has been accus- 
tomed to desire. At day-break, he goes forth 
to his diurnal labour ; often eats his scanty 
meal in the fields ^ and is, necessarily, as 
little of a domestic animal, as the horse that 
draws his plough, and never enters a stable 
till night. Men of higher intellectual attain- 
ments, and born in a less indigent condition, 
demand superior accommodations, both per- 
sonal and mental: — they want books, and 
space to put them in; they want room for 
the reception of their friends ; they require 
attendants; — they require every thing, iu 
short, which a cottage is least capable of 
supplying; and I am afraid, would be yet 
more likely to want the only things that could 
make such privations supportable — ^patience 
and moderation !" 

*^ What a picture!" exclaimed Blanch ; — 
" and yet, it may be a very just one; espe^ 
cially, if men lay it down as a principle, 
that they cannot exist without a library, an 
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establishment of domestics^ and a succession 
of visitors! — Who dreams of such luxuriefs, 
as associates to happiness in a cottage ?" 

*^No one! — Fn all our dreams on the sub- 
ject, we sot realities at nought; and behold 
only rosy bowers^ in perpetual bloom, and 
sunshine unobscured by a cloud. We wander 
amidst Elysian scenes, accompanied by some 
fair Eve — talk of love the livelong day ; sub- 
sist upon fruits of our own gathering; are 
idle without ennui; solitary without disgust; 
and insipid without consciousness!" 

'■Worse and worse!" cried Blanch, laugh- 
ing; '* such cloying sweetness would surfeit 
even an Arcadian shepherd and his nymph! 
— But yon deal too much in extremes- With- 
out possessing all the superabundance of a 
palace, a cottage might be furnished with 
the means of contributing much more largely 
than you describe, to rational enjoyment. It 
might contain book-cases, though not book- 
roonisi it might admit a friend; it might be 
provided with as many servants as were 
wanted for use^ though not for shew ; — and 
it mightj in defiance of .all your objections, 
he made a very happy residence !" 
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** True ; as you now represent it, I allow 
that it might be an exquisitely happy one ! 
But then, give it its proper name : call it a 
house of a moderate size, since you surely 
have extended its dmiensions far beyond the 
usual proportions of a cottage/' 

" So then," resumed Blanch, " we have 
been all this time meaning the same thing ?" 

^^ Yes, precisely ; and in justice to my 
taste, you ought not to suppose that it can 
in fact, ever differ materially from your 
own V 

" Your most obedient !" cried she, bow- 
ing ; " but now, say not another word to 
me, Mr. Tremayne, for at length we are 
emerging from the woods, and coming with- 
in sight of Eastvale House, and I want to 
look at it without interruption. What a 
noble structure it is! and how admirably 
well chosen is the spot upon which it is 
erected! — just elevated enough to command 
a varied and delightful prospect, and yet, 
not placed so high as to make it look bleak 
or unsheltered, — and how much 1 like the 
colonnade that runs along its front ! It re- 
minds me of some of the palaces I have seen 
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in Italy: but there should be niches for busts 
and statues ; and there should be a profusion 
of orange-trees and myrtles growing amongst 
them." 

" In this country/' said Mr. Tremayne, 
" vvc are forced to place our statues and busts 
within doors ; since ours is not a chmate that 
would be very favourable to their preserva- 
tion in the open air: nor should we be often 
tempted to stand and look at them in such 
exposed situations. For the same reason, 
our myrtles and orange- trees are removed 
into green-houses as soon as the suspicion of a 
frosty -night alarms the gardener ; and there 
they flourish and are defended till the next 
short-lived summer of this latitude, enables 
us to bring them securely forth again." 

" Ohj now I understand it all; and I 
think the precautions very reasonable. But 
really, this climate is much better than I 
expected to find it; and I can hardly forgive 
the sarcastic foreigner, who, it has been said^ 
went home, and declared that three hot dmfs 
crfirfafAKUirf^rA^^ormmadeanEnglishsummerr* 

'^ And another^ not much more favour- 
able to us/' resumed Mr, Tremayne, " as- 
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serted, that a year in England consisted cff nine 
months of positive winter, and three months : 
of cold weather ! But though these are both, 
palpable exaggerations, less intended to gain 
credit than to excite laughter, you must not 
flatter yourself that the temperature of every 
summer in this island, wilt be as perma- 
nently warm as it has been during the pre- 
sent season. A longer residence amongst us 
will, I feai*, teach you, to your sorrow, the 
vanity of such an expectation." 

We were now arrived at the portico of the 
splendid mansion ; and alighting, stood up- 
on the marble steps gazing around with great 
complacency, whilst my father's carriage 
drove up, and he and his party descended. 
Miss Tourberville then put herself under my 
mother's immediate protection, and we were 
conducted across a lofty hall, lighted by a 
cupola, and surrounded with a gallery sup- 
ported upon pillars, into a spacious and mag- 
nificent drawing-room. Here, Sir I^eginald 
and the rest of his guests were already as- 
sembled, — and here, much to my private 
satisfaction, we found an excellent fire. 

Our reception was cordial and flattering in 
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the extreme. Lady Horatia, prepared no 
doubt to view her nephew's young preserver 
with partiahty, was more than poHte, she was 
even distinguishingly kind to our highly-fa- 
voured Blanch; and at first sight seemed to 
take her to her heart. 

The countenance and figure of lady Ho- 
ratia Tracy are both singularly dignified and 
commanding. She is tall ; and her carriage, 
without being stiff, is so habitually upright, 
that, though she is nearly sixty, I never, 
throughout the whole day, saw her lean back 
in her chair for an instant ; or appear to re- 
quire any of those personal indulgences- 
such as footstools and sofa pillows — to which 
modern fine ladies are so abundantly addicted. 
Her complexion is so pale^ and her features 
are so perfectly regular^ that they communi- 
cate to her an air of formality ,^ which perpe- 
tually reminds one of a fine face modelled io 
\\2iiL. yet, at times, it lights up with extraor- 
dinary animation, and it is always expresl^e 
of strong sense, and acute discernment. Up* 
on the whole, however, she is hot a woman 
whom, without havingbeen previously prepos- 
sessed in her favour, I should spontaneously 



37^ TAlES OF FANCV. 

hare Kked. She would have inspired me 
with an idea that her disposition Was cold 
gnd austere ; and^ though I might have ad- 
mired the grandeur of her mien, — have lis- 
tened} enchanted, to tb)3 mellow inflexions 
of her voice ; and have treasured with respect 
the wise observations that fall from her lips, 
I should at first sight, have infinitely pre- 
ferred the warm brilliancy of lady Earlsford^s 
countenance — the frankness of her manners 
and the apparent sensibility of her character. 
But what have I since seen in the Viscoun- 
tess to justify the early partiality which she 
excited ? Unstable as water, her conduct to 
Blanch, which, at the beginning of their ac- 
quaintance, was so gracious and conciliating, 
has become, in proportion as circumstances 
have strengthened the dear girl's claims to 
kindness, more and more heartless and dis- 
tant. She is one, with whom little insinuat- 
ing attentions — what the French call preve- 
nances — weigh ten thousand times more than 
real, substantial obligations; for she is al- 
ways more guided by impulse than by prin- 
ciple : and could Blanch, on the day when 
she dined at Bovil-court, have flattered her 
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on the subject of Mis.Tourberville*s Remains 
of geniits — could she have imitated Jane's 
, mechanical whine of affection — could she^ in 
shor-tj have shaded^ with more policyj her 
superiority of intellect and taste, and have 
brought them down nearer to the standard of 
Miss Tourberville's — she might still have 
maintained^ in defiance of the increasing ad- 
miration of Mr-Tremayne, a very fair place 
in his mother's regard. As it isj I am per* 
suaded that she dislikes her quite as much 
for not being a better courtier as for being in 
so many respects the rival of her niece. 
Whatever may be the faults of lady Horatia, 
I have no apprehension of finding them tinc- 
tured by so puerile a contraction of mind. 

Miss Tracy is one of the most agreeable 
creatures with whom I have almost ever met. 
At the first glance, she scarcely struck me, 
as being even commonly pretty ; but every 
subsequent look convinced me, that she pos- 
sesses that undefinable power of pleasing, 
that nameless grace^ before which mere 
beauty sinks into insignificance. She is ht- 
tie ; rather a hunette ; has no brilliancy of 
complexion, nor any remarkably handsome 



3 So TALES OF FANCY. 

feature in her fac^ : but her play of counte* 
nance; its mrhgied expression of archness 
and naivetd ; the sweetness of her smile^ and 
the vivacity of her eyes, enchanted my fancy 
as much as they gratified my feelings. ' 1 im- 
mediately conceived the idea that she was 
amiable in temper, mnd liberal in mind, — 
and 1 immediately began to like her. 

Daring dinner, I had the good-fortune to 
sit opposite to her, and, at intervals, caught 
her eye; and whenever she said anything 
which either of her neighbours (Lord Glen- 
morne and Mr. Tremayne) chose to dispute, 
I was applied to for support against them. 

One of the causes she undertook*, was very 
difficult to plead ; and, with all my good- 
will to oblige her, 1 found it impossible to 
lend her the aid of a vote in its defence. For 
the pleasure, I suppose, of hearing herself 
contradicted, she asserted, that complexion 
was a more indispensable constituent of fe- 
male beauty, than either features or ex- 
pression ! Both the gentlemen warmly 
protested against such doctrine; but she 
told them plainly, that they were partial 
and disqualified judges :^ " You, my lord,*' 
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addressing her hideous^ but sensible admirer, 
" are bound, you know, to be the apologist 
of what you (by selecting a woman who has 
no complexion to recommend her) are giving 
presumptive evidence to the woHd^ is your 
own taste in beauty : your opinion, there* 
ioTe^ in this case^ ought to go for nothing: 
and as for Horace, his eye is either satiated 
by the continual view of his cousin Jane's 
roses and lilies, or it has feasted so long up- 
on the combined charm of feature^ bloom, 
and expression, in the countenance of Miss 
Blanch Stavordale, that his discriminating 
faculties have become confused j and he 
knows no more to which of these the pre- 
eminence should be ascribed, than a man 
who is drinking well-made punch knows how 
to decide whether it most owes its pleasant 
flavour to the rum, the sugar, or the lemons 
which contribute to its composition/' 

'^ But all men know/ cried Mr, Tre- 
mayne, *^ that if the rum Were taken away, 
a very delicious beverage would still remain. 
Many, my dear Helen, prefer lemonade to 
punch ; and Lord Glenmorne and I prefer 
features and expression to complexion :** " 
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. '^ Librd GfenmomM Jiiis no inoi^ rif^il'i^Hifc 
li^st/wbile he professes to admire me— to say 
a word m favour of features^ than of coni'^ 
ple^ioo : so^ take awaj; from iiim, either the 
tu^r or the lemons^ in addition to the rum^ 
and leave him to do the best he can with the 
jingle ingredient then left him. What say 
yoa, my lord? are you for eau sucr^yor the 
refreshing acidity of lemon-juice and water r*! 

^* la a fever/' replied he, speaking with a 
pMfit unpleasantly thick and guttural voieey 
*Mn . i> fever I should prefer the cooling 
draught:; but for constant drink^ I knovr 
apt whether water^ very purp and sparklin^^ 
would not he best, without any mixture 
wheteyjer.'' 

*' Oh, that all men would be equally tem* 
perate! This pure and sparklmg dement,' 
I am to flatter myself, — ^am I not? — that / 
represent! Jane Tourberville, with her 
lovdy bloom, is the eau sucrde; and Kf isa 
Blanch Stavordale, correcting the acid by the 
tweet, — the fiery by the mild — possesses aU 
that CKmstitutes the essence of perfect heaaty, 
prof perfect— panch ?*• 

'' Sp far,'' cried Mr. Tremayne, '' I «ay 
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1 be wHling to allow, that you have mpide out 

I a clear case: but how does all this prov^ what 

I y€>u began with — the claim to prefcreiice^ 

\ which complexion has overfeatuces or fex-. 

I pression ?" 
I ^^ The assertion proves itself. Look at 

Jane Tourberville ; — is she not a pretty— *a 
j very pretty girl ? Would not every body 

1 pronounce her to be such ?" 

<- " I believe — ^yes — ^they might.'* 
** And what else upon earth has she toe 
' recommend her, but a fine skin, and a glow^ 
ittg colour ? Now, recall to your ttiintf s eye, 
my sister, lady j^lsmere. Are not herV the 
m6st delicately proportioned! fS^iitui^s tlial 
e^ver were seen? And has she not the 
sweetest expression in the woHd ? Yet wha> 
thinks of calling her handsome, or even 
pretty ? She is pi'onoiunced to be interesting? 
-^elegant—? attriciting — tout ce gu^U tmis 
jdairu; but, owiiig^ to her Want. fS com- 
j^xion, no one ever dteamS <>f^^8ayinjg, thafc 
due is Jbeaul^l !** * 

, " I give up^e woind ba^iityj then r ^i^«r 
according to your theory^ it applies only to- 
colour: and>C!okHi^r, accor^iug tQ ^i&K^ngs, 
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speaks less. to the heart than any other- cofia- 
ponent. part of female loveliness. A blush, 
indeed, is often an indication of sentiment, 
and may awaken tenderness; but perm aneat 
red and white u]K)o a human face, affects ttte 
soul no more than upon a flower or a ehiiia 
cup. Burke says, that to form a finished fiw- 
man beauty^ an^ to give it its full influence, 
the face must be expressive of such gentle and 
amiable qualities, as correspond with the sj^-- 
nessy smoothness, and delicacy of the outtodrti 
frame. And elsewhere he adds : By, hearty, 
I mean that quality which causes lovej* 
Will yoii not pay some deference, d^r 
Helen, to the authority of such a man ?**. * • 

*^/ hardly dare resist it; butthegenersriity 
of the world will, you may rest assured!'' - 

Dnrielg this conversation, Blanch, (thougli 
seated next to Sir Reginald at the bottom of 
the table, and often obliged to ^vote to hiin 
her exclusive attention, as he was perpetually 
scdkli^essing^ her) found leisure occasionally t6 
listen to what was said by others; and f r^ 
qoently, I remarked, tried particularly hiird 

♦ Sublime and Beautiful. Pages 130 and 178: • '*' 
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to hear what was passing between Mr. Tre* 
mayne and his lively cousin. Whether she 
«ver succeeded, I can scarcely decide; but 
t]be continual direction of her eyes towards 
tl^ni^ at last, drew the notice of x\liss Tracy, 
as it had long attracted that of her neighbour. 
She invited her by signs to pledge them, at 
, the moment they were each going to take 
wine. Blanch understood the purport of 
the dumb-shew, and immediately complied 
with the intimation. Her bow,, her smile, 
in doing this, were gracefhl and sweet beyond 
toy power of language to describe. Miss 
Tracy was struck by the heightened charm 
which her manner of going through this 
Ultle ceremony diffused over her counte- 
nance. She looked at me as she set down 
ller glass, and with unaffected warmth, said : 
** I have yet seen nothing to compare 
nFith her ! She makes me a convert to the 
very doctrine I have been disputing! She 
jproves to me, that Burke's idea of finished 
human beauty is strictly correct. What a 
smile she gave us ! It was the very essence 
of those qualities which he describes as the 
causes of aflfection !'* 

VOL. II, • 
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^ And they are all, at this moment, re-* 
fleeted in you!" cried lord Glenmortie, 
gazing delightedly at her animated aspects 

" Are they,'* said she, laughing — ^* upon 
my word, I am very glad to know that there' 
is so cheap a way of procuring an essence so 
invaluable/ 

" It IS cheap to you," subjoiiied Mr. Tre- 
mayne, " because candour and liberality 
never cost you any effort to dispense." 

*^ Take care, take care, my good friends f 
You are pursuing an excellent method. of 
tteisiching me to Iky traps for approbation ! . • . 
But what are they talking of at the "Bottom 
of the tablfe? Poor Jane is listening with a 
(kte whence the roses have so completely 
disappeared, that one might almost question 
whether they had ever flourished there ! 
Her eyes ,are filled with tears! My dear 
Horace, what can be the matter ?" 

Horace, without answering her, li^olced' 
steadily towatds the place wheiie Mi^s Tour« 
Berville sat; and, at length, encountering 
from her an accidental glance, the expression 
with which she saW het*self contemplated' 
seemed absolutely to transfix herr— =-the tear 



wl^h h^d .trtm^led in hec eyt, liefiialned^ as 
if 9})e]l-boiindo witbiia itslid^ and gradual}^ 
dried away : — *;»he sat motbrilecB — • panic- 
«tTuck*--«cah5rfy i^peajtiog to br^athe-rand 
but for the rapid variations of iier colottt, 
oae in^ht have been tempted to think, that 
1^ had undergone a sudden trandformatipi^ 
into i^one! When I withdrew my gaze 
from her and regarded Mr. Trenaayne^ I 
^ould tiraoe no severity .ii|)on bis brow to ac- 
count for the extraordinary effect be bad 
produced; his air ^as placid, though se- 
fious ; and tl^ first instant that she was able 
again to meet his eye> a smile full of tind^ 
ness and encouragelfnent-was directed towards 
her, that appeared to revive her confidence, 
and restore. her to her natural state. 

" What in the world, Horace, is the mean- 
ix^ of all this?" cried Miss» Tracy, who, as 
well as myself had attentively viewed the 
wd^le of this mute transaction, — ^* are you 
fifted with the power of Medusa? For 
iiiercy'B sake, never 

•— — * try the Tirtue of that Gorgon fac0 
T6 atare me Into stone ! " * 

♦ Pryden* 

82 
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He laughed; audi telling hier that sh^ 
would make a vety graceful statue^ atid 
therefore had the lets cause to dread tlie 
potency of his art^ he hastened to change 
the conversation. ' 

I afterwards enquired of Blanch^ (vrhow 
vicii^iity to Miss Tourberville might have 
given her an opportunity of understandhrg 
the original cause of that young lady's agi- 
tation,) what she knew about the matter? 
but I gained little information through her 
means. She could only tell n)e^ that poor 
Jaiie had looked miserably out of spirito 
during the whole meal ; that she had several 
times addressed her, and had been scarcely 
able to draw from her a word; and tl^t, 
when her emotion became so apparent, the 
conversation was of so uninteresting a kind 
{at least to Blanch), that she had not the 
least recollection of its siibject. 
. When the ladies quitted the eating-n>om 
Mr. Tremayne, whilst holding the door at 
they passed/ found an opportunity of whisi- 
pering a few words to Jane, which brought 
half a smile to her lips, and half a blush to 
her cheeks ; and inade her, for the moment, 
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iook really pretty. Blanch seemed pleased 
to behold her thus re-animated ; and taking 
her arm, and gaily chatting to her, they pro- 
ceeded together to the drawing-room. 

I have said nothing of those guests of the 
Baronet^ whose faces and manners said no- 
thing to me. There were two or three young 
men, one of theni (a Mr. Elsmere, brother-in- 
law to lady Horatia's new son-in-law,) come 
down to shoot ; and there were two or three 
more mature-looking personages, comedown, 
perhaps, to enjoy Sir Reginald's good cheer ; 
and a young coquettish widow, sometimes 
trying to be a sparkler, and at others study- 
ing to he a languishing beauty. Her wit, 
however, was pertness, and her graces were 
affectation. 

. In a bachelor's or a widower's house, how- 
ever splendidly it niay be fitted up, — gilt, 
fringed, carved, and painted, it is remarkable 
what a deficiency there always is of those amu- 
sing and tasteful decorations whicti usually ap- 
pear in the habitations of women of fashion. 
Not a single object presented itself in the ra- 
perb drawing-room at Eastvale, that was not 
precisely placed there for use. The very chim- 
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iicy-piece was devoid of all ornameDts, save 
the crystal lustres containing wax-ligbts : tko 
china, no flowers/ no fanciful or cfats«cal lit^ 
tie figures, not even a French time-piece was 
to be seen. Every table was in its proper pi ace, 
and perfectly unincumbered ; the sofas all stood 
with their backs close to the walls, and the 
very fire-skreens were of so ponderous and 
magnificent a description, that they seemed 
to be stationed on each side of the chimneys , 
rather as things intended, like the fender 
and rug/ to be permanent occupants, thaa 
to be removed, on any occasion from tb^ 
place. Miss Tracy told me, that she had 
heard from her mother, that, in Mrs. Tour- 
berville's time, the house was crowded with 
fanciful embellishments; " she had," she 
said, " fashionable rucksacks, and expensive 
toys, and gages d^amiticj and sentimental 
emblems in every room in the house; but 
Sir Reginald has, long since, caused them 
all to swept away : he did not love her ;. and 
thei-efore, I suppose, he loved nothing that 
bro i^ht her to his remembrance." 

*^ Yet surely, he might have substituted, 
for the costly trifles which he discarded,'' 
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said Blanch^ " a few ornaments, less showy^ 
of his own chusing. This large and lofty 
roomy with nothing in it but chairs and ta- 
bles, looking-glasses and curtains, has really 
an air of destitution, that damps the spirits; 
and, but for that bright fire (the only thing 
that gives any idea of comfort), we might all 
fancy ourselves brought by mistake into a 
stately audience chamber, intended for use 
merely on days of go fa and public ceremony. 
It has not, in the least, the appearance of an 
apartment for a family to assemble in. \ 
like my ideal cottage in the park," added she^ 
turning to me " a million of times better!" 

** It is net often,", said Miss Tracy, '^ that 
it is applied to family purposes. Sir Regir 
nald, when alone, or when his party is very 
small, either sits in the library, or in what 
is called the little drawing-room. Both are 
m6re cheerful than this formal place, but 
both demand the aid of female taste to mak^ 
them pleasantly habitable. If Horace would 
but depose his cousin Charles, — assume the 
name of Tourberville,' consent to his own 
nomination as heir of Eastvale; and take 
such a wife as his uncle should approve — she 
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might metamorphose the bouse from top to 
bottom^ and convert every room in it, if she 
cbose^ into a china-shop, or a magazine for 
toys r* 

^^ I hope that, , upon terms which would 
do him so little honour,^ cried Blanch, with 
an indignant glow at the mere suggesliori, 
** he will never possess either the name^ the 
wife, or the estate !" 

" I quite agree with you in that hope,** 
cried JMiss Tracy, looking at her with an ap- 
proving smile, " and love you sincerely for 
your honest warmth ! Then, snatching 
her hand, ** Do you know, fair Blanch,^ 
continued she, *' that I have irrevocably de- 
termined to win you for my fast friend ?** 

" Have you?" said Blanch, laughing, yet 
evidently much flattered-^-" I am exceed* 
ingly glad to hear it T 

'* That answer is delightful ! — Thank you 
dear girl, for not freezing me with a polite 
* Ma'am, you do me great honour V Half 
the Misses I am acquainted with, would 
have used that petrifying phrase, and sent 
me shivering to the fire, like a wretch chilled 
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by the sudden dash of a glass of coW water 
in her face T* 

.A domestic now entered, who, approach- 
ing lady Horatia, said something to her in 
too low a voice for us to overhear; and on 
her answering — "Very well,*' immediately 
went out again. 

^^ What has Harris been announcing to 
you. Mamma ?" cried Miss Tracey. 

** That the picture-gallery has been lighted 
by his master's order, and that there is an 
excellent lire in the music-room." 

Miss Tracy started up ; and taking tKe 
hand of Blanch, cried : " Come then ; you 
shall be mj/ charge : I know that you are 
fond of painting, and that you draw well 
yourself. Horace told me so; and I shall 
therefore be doubly gratified in doing the 
Jionours of Sir Reginald's collection to you. 
Mis$ Stavordale, ^^ continued she, addressing 
me, ^* will you like to go with us ?*! 

I readily answered in the affirmative, and 
we directly proceeded to the gallery ; lady 
Horatia and several of the other guests fol- 
lowed us more at leisure. 

In the noble apartndent which we now en- 
S5 
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i^f^^ ^oil found brilliantly ilUimtnated^ rsi- 
ther than merely *^ lighted,^ there wer^^ in 
.9d4ition to an admirable selection of pictures, 
a few beaiutiful specimens of ancient and mo* 
4em sjculpture. Blanch ivas quite in her ele- 
ment amidst these treasures: they brought 
Italy, and all its works of art (so familmr to 
her during the two years which she hfad spent 
at Florence), forcibly back to l>er i^inem- 
brahce ; she was touched, as by the sight of 
.iAd friends; she distinguished the charac- 
teristic marks of almost every master's style ; 
she «ou)d name the painters, and quote some 
populat &0J? moty or relate tome inter^ting 
Mieedojte of ^acb ; 4nd »he contemplated their 
productions with the pride of a compatriot, 
and tfi0 veneration for genius of hereditary 
t^ste. 

By deg»?es, we M^ereleft in exclusive pof- 
sesMon of the gftltery l every one else repair- 
ing to' the nlp^^roQi^. Blanch^ though 
very loth ito retire, became apprehensive of 
encroaching up<>P Miss Tracy's good nature, 
and tseveral t^Q^s proposed to give up, f(r 
the present, the furrier gratification of her 
curieeity, afld to join the r^st pf the patty: 
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but Mm Tracjr would not hear of it : " Np/' 
shfi cried, 'M cs^nnot bear to withdraw you 
from a pJace which, yoja not only so highly 
enjoy yourself, but possess the art of teach* 
'ing me to enjoy more than I ever did before. 
Your historiettes of many of these artists ai^ 
charming ; apd give me a greater degree of 
interest while looking at their works, than 
the wisest professional critic could have ex* 
cited. — Besides, except Miss Philippa Sta- 
vordale's (whose wnging I have heard muph 
admired), there is not one of the ladiey now 
in the music-room, who$e performance wo^Jfl 
give me the smallest pleasure. The two Ho- 
nourable spinsters (Lady Balfour's daughters) 
pl^y harp and piano-forte duets, which oever 
^o in tune or time together; and th^ littte 
sdmillantey aga^ante widow, Mrs. St. Clair^ 
sings, or rather shrieks, Scotch ^nd Irisfe' 
melodies, which I neither like very much in 
themselves, nor think at all improved by 
J:ier manner ofe^ctUing them— by .the w^y^ 
I have been guilty of a pun ; but it wa$ uor 
int^ationally, I assure you. And now, dear 
Blanch, go on with your, remarks ; pind let 
me remain with you in peace ancj comfort. 
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What are you looking at there, «o atten- 
tively? Are you, etifin^ at a fault? Can- 
not you make out who was the painter of 
that great dingy composition ?*' 

" Oh, do not speak of it so irreverent^ I 
It is fyU of expression : bat I am acquaiittect 
neither with the subject, nor the artist Jm 
it not a modern picture?" 

" It is : here is the catalogue. The sub-* 
ject is from Shakespeare's King John, A^^ 
iii. Sc. S« but the artist's liame is not down.** 

*^ I wish we had the play here," cried 
Blanch; ^^ I should like to read, whilst standit^ 
before it, the scene to which the picture refers.** 

*' In happy time, here comes a ready ser^ 
vitoreT exclaimed MissTraqy; " my dear 
Horace," added she, addressing Mr. Tr^ 
mayne (who at that moment was seen ad- 
vancing towards us from the further end of 
the gallery)— .*<^ Go to the library, and look 
for the Play of' King John — and then come 
and read to us a scene which we partieulariy 
want to hear." 

** It is hard to be driven away, the nio*^ 
mentl have succeeded in tracing you,** cried 
Mr. Treraay ne ; •* but since you authorize me 
tp return, your commands shall be obeyed.** 
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*' I hope they would have been obeyed at 
all events ! But pray go directly ; for as you 
men have quitted the dinner-room, we may 
expect a summons every minute, and have 
no time to lose." 

He immediately departed on the commis^ 
sion assigned him ; and presently reappear- 
ing with the volume in his hand, gave it to 
his cousin that she might look for the pas- 
tage in question; and when she had found it, 
he read to us, with incomparable efiect, the 
famous dialogue between King* John and Hu- 
bert, in which the crafty monarch, first win- 
ning his agent by promises and flattery, the& 
by slow approaches, sounding his disposition 
to undertake a deed of horror — ^at last, ven- 
tures to suggest to him, the murder of yoimg 
Arthur, This scene, so finely worked iip, - 
yet requiring, either in an actor or a painter, 
io much power of expression to represent 
with full effect, had, in the picture before 
nf, b«n treated with all the vigour of ima- 
gination, aided by skilfulness of hand, which 
can embody passion, and give to the de^ 
scriptive powers of the poet their appropriate 
* form and pressure.* Ths countenance of 
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John made one shudcler : there was a lurking 
.craelty in the ^id^long glance of hU eye, 
^fwpiciQusly directed toivards Hubert, to dis- 
cero the impression wi;kich his discourse had 
produced, that was really appalling: and the 
.aspect of Hubert himself still moi;^ ill^fa- 
vpur^, aud scarcely less vUiainous, awafe- 
fifi^ the most paiaf\Al a^pprehensions for the 
Igtte of Arthu? ; who, full of grace apd beau* 
ty, but with aa air of ^adaess^ is seen at 
hoxne distance iaxronfer^noe with tbe dowager 
qwen^ 

We all united in thanlnihg Mr. Tremayo^ 
very cordially, for the pleasure which his 
adoiirable style of reading bad afforded us ; 
.and I then ventuned if propose our adjourn'* 
ijp^ to tbe dfawing-room. 

"Two minutes-^graat me two minutes 
.more," cried Miss Tracy, " aad I will go 
wherever ypu please I^^ Horace," continued 
jihe, ^* let m% look ^gain at that volunfie in 
your bfai^^ 1 tbinik there is in King /oba 
a Priaicess Blanch (I forget whether she ii^^ 
worth caring for ;*^I rather believe not), of 
whom a dear poetical Citizen of Angiers (I 
wonder^ by the way, what trade he fpjlowedj) 
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says sqch pretty things^ that^ l>efbre I kave 
this rooo), 1 must &x\d h^ ^peiecb. If my 
memory tioes not fori me, it; is ope which 
might very justly apply^A^re/'-^W^ gi« $he 
ipoke she patted tb^ cheek of Blandh^ and 
rc^rded her with an afi^tionate amile, that 
drew upon jier^eVf, from the eyses of Mr. Trf- 
mf^yoe, 4 lopk of the most a^i«iat^ kiado^^l . 
'^ Oh, here^" returned d3?, after a.TOom^tafy 
search, *' here is my friend, th^ civic Apol- 
lo's speech I-^Now listeia^ geutl^s^ ail : 

' If youthful Love should go in quest of beaUty, * 
Where should he find it &irer than in IKftneh ?^ 

*^ Cela ne ntms convient pas maii^ ob- 
served the lively Heltn, interrupting herself: 
—-then proceeding :-— 

" If zealous Love should go in quest of vjrjtue. 
Where should he find it purer than in Blanch ? 
If Love ambitious sought a match of birth. 
Whose veins hound rkher blood diaa lady Bkindi?* 

" Do you know youT)^elf in thi* . preAl^ 
IMCtore, my dear litUe bju3hijag Criewcl r" ^ifl 
Miss Tracy, closing the book, and turning 
h^r ^oodrhumoured face towards Blanch. 
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** I hope I am not so vain ! — But do you 
iancy that you know me in what is said of 
the high birth, and rich blood ofthe la<fy 
Blanch in the play ?" 

** Why, to be sure, you are not a Princess! 
•—But the daughter of an ancient Engh'sh 
Baronet't eldest son, and of a well bom 
foreign )ady^ is not a personage to be looked 
down upon in this country, aristocratical as 
it may be thought T 

^^ Change well-bom for well-educated. Miss 
Tracy. My mother was only the daughter 
of an artist.** 

The simple sincerity of this speech, not 
ottered as a confession, but merely as the 
statement of a feet, was beyond what even T 
had anticipated. I well knew that Blanch 
would submit to wear no borrowed plumage^ 
—would allow herself to be invested with 
no false dignity; — but that she would, in 
the presence of Mr. Tremayne, so calmly 
address to one of his nearest relations the ex- 
plicit declaration of her mother's humble sta- 
tiouy I own, surprised me. It for a moment 
•track Miss Tracy dumb ! She looked at 
at me, — she looked at her cousin^ whd^ it it 
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true, appeared a little anxious ; but far from 
shocked, or even embarrassed. It was [^am 
that he knew theeircumstance which Blanch 
had just stated, perfectly well before : his 
anxiety was the mere result of bis incertitude 
as to the mani>er in which its disclosure 
would be received by Helen. — ^The first sen- 
tence she uttered^ decided the business: 

*^ My dearest girl," cried she, recovering 
her presence of mind, " no matter whose 
daughter your mother was ! We all see in 
you a creature to love and admire most 
warmly ! — so, say no more about rich blood 
or poor blood. There ore persons in the 
world, before whom, highly as your personal 
merit must always be valued, the subject^ 
perhaps, had better be avoided." 

** This hint very naturally instigated 
Blanch to enquire, who the persons werjB tb 
whom her new friend alluded. 

'^ Oh, pever mind who I may fancy they 
are! — take my advice; and finally dismiss 
the subject*" 

" You would not give me such counsel, 
dear Miss Tracy, if you had known my mo* 
ther! — She was not highly born, I own; 
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hvik I am^pvouder of baviog been her daugb* 
tar, than I should be of owii^ my birth to 
tbe most d'^ified and exalted peeress in the 
liflt of your English nobles!— Tell me, 
however^ I again intreat^ who are tbe indi^ 
viduals before whom you think it would he 
imprudent to publish my lineage Y* 

Apxioas to dissuade her from further en- 
<}i|}iy9 Mr. Tremayne now gently said : 

"Why press for information^ lovely Blanch, 
which Helen c^n only give conjecturally, 
PBd may, perhi^s^ without intending it, 
jpy^ )i)PpffrQCtly? It is scarcely fair to require 
thiit tiaw^ should be affixed to merely supr 
{KNiitious ofienders !'' 

Just then, lady Horatia Tracy a»d lord 
Glenmorne entered the gallery. - 

" My de^r children," cried the former, 
<>ddfewing herself to her daughter and ne- 
phew, ^' you are prolonging your absence 
^m the drawing-rpom beyond all reasonable 
bwnd$. — Sir Reginald would have accom^ 
panied me himself, to withdraw you from 
ti>ese academical contemplations, could be 
Mve sbalj^^n off poor lady Balfour, who i? 
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HI the midst of one of her interiBinable tto-^ 
rie^ and leaves him- no possibility of €soape.* 
^' I wiah him joy!" cried Helen, laugliing, 
^*^He is fallen into good bands ; and we inay 
calculate upon h4s being detained for the next 
three quarters of an hour at least. And the 
best of it is, that when, at last, he finds himself 
released, he will no more be able to tell what 
hcTstory has been about, than we, who did not 
hear it!— She begins, by talking of some dead 
or living friend of herJ, who, she remembers, 
ifi some peculiar year, did or* said something 
isemarkable, which, for a white, you fancy 
she is going to record { — but, no such things 
The date of the year reminds her, that it 
was about the very time when that terrible 
eartlKjuake hapj>ened in Peru. She proceeds 
to relate an extraordinary circumstance con** 
nected with that catastrophe ; but the word 
America puts her in mind of the United 
States ; and she flies off to General Washing* 
ton ; and from General Washington, she 
ti*avels post to Paris, to tell you somethiog 
about General la Fayette, whose love of 
farming brings her back to England, and 
the late Duke of Bedford; and she then 
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cpmniences a history of his agricultural en-f 
Jmiments atWobum; when by [some ma^ 
gical prdcess, her thoughts diverge to Ire- 
hnd^ where his successor held the appoint- 
ment of Lord Lieutenant ; — and before you 
can possibly divine how all this is connected 
with what she set out intending to say^ she 
carries you in a balloon to Seringapatam^-^ 
takes you in a trice to the South of France^ 
and^ forgetting how long she has already 
kept you in hot water, plunges you up to 
the chin in the warm baths of Bagneres I— 
Now^ dearest Madam, have I not given a 
very accurate abridgment of her usual style 
of story-telling.** 

** A very saucy one, at least! — But come i 
the card-tables are set, and Sir Reginald is 
longing to dispose around them all those 
whom he suspects to be unworthy of the high 
treat which he has in view both for himself 
and me.** 

** I think I can guess,** said Mr. Tre- 
snayne^ '^ in what this hoped-for treat is til 
consist ; and I shall take especial care not to 
Venture too near a card-table.** 

We now all quitted the delightful gallery, 
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tnd repair^ to the drawing-room, where tlie 
tea was handing round; and where lady 
Balfour*s aSrial travels had not yet entirely 
terminated* Sir Ranald's countenaiioe^ 
howev<sr (for it was to him that she was 
^ill addressmg herself) plainly told that he 
kiiew not one word she was saying ; but was 
wandering in imagination, as widely from 
what she was talking about, as she was her- 
self wandering from her original subject 
My mother was composedly conversing wiUt 
Mr. Westcroft, and one of Sir Reginald's 
elderly guests; — Philippa, looking * beautiful 
with all her might,' was laying desperate 
siege to the heart of Mr.Elsmere; my father, 
in a remote part of the room, had good-na- 
turedly engaged in a game of cribbage with 
Jatie Tourberville ; and Martha was learning 
the ne^i'est fashion of being conceited and 
minaudiire from Mrs. St Clair, whose aim 
and graces whilst flirting with two lively 
young men, she was assiduously watching* 
Mr. Lloyd came and sat down by me ; and 
lord Earlsford, full of his approaching tour. 
«i«nt and talked to his brother^ about the 
route which he would advise him to pui^ 
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•^^ the best places to sibp kt, abA ibhe luidi^ 
atfiuisii^ Itinerary to take: in his chaise. 

The exit of the servants with the tea-thiftg# 
was the signal Br SirReghiald and lad^r 
Horatia to rise ami begin the. labour «>f mak*^ 
11^ \ip the caiid-tabfes. Beit^ both of the 
old school, they thought itnecessary to take 
a good deal of persotial trouble in the busi*-* 
n^s ; and before they forsook th^ir guests, 
chose to see them all provided with the 
means of contribut\ng to their own enter- 
taidm^nt. In niore. modem houses^ lessee- 
i^emony is generally deemed requisite : the 
tahjes are set, and people ai^ left to play or 
not,, according as they have courage to gjd 
about and select tlieir associatei?^ ant^ rnflCh* 
elKJe to arrange all the customary prelimtntH 
ries. This does very well for those who, 
(Kmfident of their importance, make no scru-* 
pkof calling upon others to assist in pro- 
moting their amusement ; but it is a misera^ 
ble plan for those, who, either from situatioii 
^r character are diffident and unenterprising* 

Having conscientiously fulfilled, towards 
the majority of his visitors, the dutiea df wa 
attentive host^ Sir Reginald pefmitled tba 



scfleet remainder to iatt^nd hhn and ^atvcb, 
(whose arm be drew within his own) to the 
music-room.— -When there, be htesought her 
to gratify the earnest wish gf lady Horatia, to 
hear het sing; atid on her tohsen^ing, pf^c*td' 
before her two or three coridjjositions that 
*^ere particular favourites of his^ requesting 
her to select one from amongst thert for be!*' 
performance. She pitched upon an exquisite 
Chntata, in which the m\xtme of recitative 
and air, allowed/ scope for the exertion, a« 
Well of her pathetic, as impassioned powers; 
and never <fid t hear her -do greater justice to 
her own talents ! The roortfr Was admirably 
adapted to display all th6 brilHaticy, com- 
pass, and flexibility of her voice; the softest 
accent, gradually melting almost ihto a sigh, 
Was distinctly heard ; and a stistained note 
swelled by minute degrees, acquired such- 
fulness and volume, tbat a body of sound, 
strengthening as it arose, seemed to difl^use 
itself through the air as if the Whole space 
was filling with life, with sensibility, and vo- 
caf sweetness. Tliere Was no oCBcioMs echo 
to double the tones and confu&6 their clear- 
ness ; all was the result of the fekilful con- 
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^fuotion of the room,, aod the magical.jAfe* 
Uttcs of the performer. She saw^ she £dk 
that she was eminently successful in her ef> 
foictiL to please the little audience assembled 
round her; and what stronger inciten^eat 
can we have to aim at excellence^ thaa tl^ 
conviction that oijir exertions give delight to 
thoae, in whose approbation we most del}£^ 
oarselves? Once or twice, during the per* 
fonnance^ faer eye involqntarily met the en* 
tiqptnredey^of MnTremayne; and whenever 
this happened^ the prettiest indication of a 
i$mile (for it did not amount to a smile di- 
i«ct) played about her mouth, and discovered 
itself in her eyes, which it is possible to ima- 
gine: but she quickly looked away; afrai^ 
probably^ of putting herself out, and brii^ 
ing her song to too abrupt and unprepared 
Inclose. 

Nothing could be more warm and am* 
niated^ than the thanks and praises which 
fhe received when her exertions terminated^ 
Lady Horatia* who, without being so pro* 
found, a oritic as Sir Beginald, seems 
ec^ually fond of music, kissed the youqg per*^ 
fiuiner, andj in terms the most flatteriiq^ 



Assured her^ that^ ihucb as h^r expectaCbris 
had been raised^ she had so greatly surpassed 
them, as to prove^ that previous applause ia 
hot always so injurious to its object as hat 
been represented. Miss Tracy also came for- 
iirard with her ssealous and ready tribute oC 
iduliration ; and whilst she was speakings I 
heard the Baronet (after ex|>ressing to lady 
itorafia his satisfaction at the perfect con- 
formity of their sentiments) say in a low 
voice, as he glanc^ed his eye towards Blanch : 
•^ Of whom doeis she remind you ?'* 
"^ 'The answer was in a tone too inaudible for 
hie to distinguish; but 1 saw that it wa9 
such as to agree exactly with his atiticipa^ 
tions ; and he immediately added: * 
* *^ So extraordiniiry'i similarity iq style ahd^ 
expression between two persons, strangers to 
each other, proves how general isthediffu* 
sion of good taste in Italy ; and how difficult 
it 1^ for oh€ singei' of merit in that couhtVy, 
not to acquire' some of the characteristic 
feHnements of another. Would thdt we had 
fiibre of ttiid natidnal excellence amongst us T 
« Mr. Elsnifere m>w sauntered intd tfaeroon^ 
K)6i(it>g incflibly tangiltd land fine ; nodttdd 
VOL. H. X 
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hdf Hwatia, wit;b. aft nnich mnekdbmcfiism 
|f be bad said, ^ The nifaA>er is over/ that Mrs* 
^ Clare had bad the misfortune to set fins 
^ her liair at one of the catidles; d&at A^ 
yvas extremely terrified^ tliongh but little fn-» 
jured, and wanted sal volatile and saJt^^ aod 
all the usual restoratives admiaistered to 
&ioting beautic)|! 

. Lady Uoratia instantly left the moin^ £oU 
lovfed by alinost the whole par^ ; and MUn 
Tracy^ as she went out^ said to Mr. S^ 
mere, 

. ^^ What ao-inhuinaQ creature you are> to 
aome and announce to uf such a disaster 
with so-uneonoerned aoouT^enanoal^^Why 
it^may cost Mrs. St. Clair a new -wig T. 
' ^< IHd you know, tjien^ that she ware 
ane?" 

« " No ; but I fancy that yw know it now, 
past all possibility of doubt T 

His reply to this, they wer^ by this time, 
too fttr off for me to hear ; and tarnmg to 
Blanch^ (who lingered ajk the instrum^Mto 
cfxamine the remaining contents oSj the «Ak 
sic-book out: of which she had b«i^«inging)i 
I was beginning to pF^dw her to go bstek with 



pie io the drawtngHPooniy mh&si Sht^ R^nald^ 
who:9t0od Jbeside her, and observed that im) 
€oe remained kirthe apantment but ourselves^ 
focdc her hand ; and drawing her gently to« 
wards htm, said^ as he ten^rly ^nrbntced 
ber: 

- ^ Yon mutt Hi8^ my Hosaee amends, 
dear girl^ for compelling tsie to i^tda the 
affection whiefa has iutberta been serexdtt^ 
swely bis x>wn I'-^You itiusi love him^ ^meet 
KJanchr . ^ . ' 

On hearing this most unes^iected essbor^ 
"iatton, a nsomentary lay of 4ili^ brightest joy 
flashed ftom the ^es-<-*-a. blush^ vmd as it 
wais-tiransient^ rose to tfie cheeks of the agi^ 
tated Blanch ; who^ hawv^r,* the next in* 
stanty losii^ the: anknattoii that for so brief 
an interval had transported her, greir pale^ 
simk into idg^lion^ and W4th much emotion 
answered: 

' ^^ Ah,. Sir Reginald !--Yott \wuld be far 
from mshing that I shouMobey (lie injtjnc* 
tioa whkfa yoif iiave just ^^idcbssed to me, 
were the mistake cleared up, which, i be* 
lieve,^ JeadTs you to. imagine that myeoQnex- 
ions u^ Italy were so nuicb higher^ in rank, 
T 2 
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than was really the caae ! — ^Tbeir talents were 
their sole distinction; they even depended 
for subsistence upon their exertions: and ia 
his latter years, my grandfather, blind and 
paoTy was maintained by the bounty of hia 
English son-in-fciw r* .1 

. This unqualified acki»)wkdgment, ad- 
dressed to such an auditor^ at the very tnd- 
ment when her dearest hopes were all at 
stake"— I own, touched me most sensibly^ It 
seemed the very heroism of sincerity ! My 
anxiety, during the few moments that Sir 
Rejginald continued silent after she ceased 
speaking, was even painfully intense:— But 
how shall I describe the extreme delight with 
which I presently saw him (recovering from 
the mingled wonder and admin^ion which 
had, at first, deprived him, of utterance) 
snatch her to his breast^ whil^ with moist- 
ened eyes, he exclaimed : 

''Admirable Blanch !-^Who, that tees 
and hears you^ csin think any thing wanting 
which adventitious circumstances could sup^ 
ply to give value and dignity to your personal 
and mental recomoiendatiohs ) Where are 
the vain prejjadices in^lsvour of family^ that 



_^^_ 
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yroi|]d not vanish before tbe influent of ^ 
character so honourable and so ingenuous as. 
yours ?— Whatever may have been your ina-5 
l^rnal descent, your own excellence ennobles; 
you; and, in addition to that, your clainii^ 
in right of your father, to the rank of ayi 
English gentleman's daughter^ no illiberality 
could contest r 

Bathed in tears — but tears, obviously, of 
joy, Blanch, With the fearless fondness of a 
cherished child, threw her arms round the 
aged Baronety neck, .and gratefully e^fc 
claimed : 

'; ^' Oh, what inexpressible relief you have 
given me dear, dear Sir Reginald, by the 
kindness of this speech ! — I have long been 
alarming myself with apprehensions, that 
the mother whom I still revere above all hu- 
man beings, whose virtues, conduct, talents, 
and understanding, will always be my boast 
and admiration, — and to whose precepts and 
example I owe every little merit which you 
so partially exaggerate; — I have been tor- 
menting myself with fear, that this mother—^ 
the only eixcuse I ever had for pride — would 



4l4 ^ TALES OF FAlfer. ' 

-Jbe ttbcbmecr tvbwi tbe lowKness of her birth 
eaasne to be knoTVit, and woald, perhaps, ex- 
cite reflections^ which I conld not have 
heard, e^'en from you, dearest Sir, fi^ithout 
grief and indignation ! — Such injustice wouldT 
almost have taoght n)e to hate this country ; 
though that of my father ;— at least, it would, 
assuredly, have deeply embittered my riegret 
at having been compelled to quit the more 
generous land of my mother !" 

** You formed of us a very harsh opinion, 
my dear little misjudging friend,** cried Sir 
Reginald, smiling, but much afiected by the 
energy of her filial fittachment : ^* We are 
i|ot so furiously bigoted to ancestiy, as t& 
insist, that even females, before we conde- 
scend to admit them to the honour of forming^ 
an alliance with our sons or nephews, should 
produce a pedigree six hundred years old ; 
and a coat of arms loaded with as many' 
quarterings as a German Baron^s ! — But |iere 
comes Horace in search of us, with a fece^ 
full of wonder at our long secession. — Shall I* 
j|lTl him, dear girl, the natilreof the causey 
which at the beginning of this convewation,' 
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I Qlidertook to plead, and then, leave him 
to exert his o^n eloquence in urging it ?"* 

" He knows," replied Blanch, withdraw-^ 
ing her hand from the Baronet's, and run- 
ning, hialf-laughing, "out of the room, — ** he 
knows that I would not hear him T 

^* Has he, then," said Sir Reginald, ad- 
dressing me, whilst, with a smHe, his eyes 
followed her retreating steps, — *^ has he, 
then, been anticipating my application ?" 

" Not quite in terms so explicit," answered 
I ; ^' but on some subjects, you know. Sir 
Reginald, the comprehension of a young 
and pretty wonian is peculiarly alert ; and 
Blanch did not even attempt to disguise, this 
morning, that she perfectly understood the 
ambiguously-expressed meaning of certaiii 
intimations thrown out by Mr, Tremayne*** 

^ And did she declare herself adverse to' 
the hopes ^hich those intimations implied?*^ 

*^ She prohibited their befng again alluded* 
to so long as his mother shall continue dis* 
inclined to sanction them.** 

Casting a glance round the room, to ascer- -' 
tain whether his nephew i^till remained^ 
i»^thm heariiig, aod^ perceiving that h^ hadf^ 
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tgllowedl die traces of. Hlancb, Sir R^nalii^ 
in a iconfidenlial tone of Toio^ saic^^ as be 
dretrnearer to me: 

. *^ I should be loth, in the presence of 
Horace, to say any thing to the disparage* 
ment of his mother. He loves her, though 
lie cannot, assuredly, think very highly of 
her judgment ; and I never allow myseilf to 
give him the pain of hearing me openly ex-^ 
pr^ss my opinion either of her present system 
or future plans. But I am not therefore the 
less determined to oppose those plans, nor 
the less .inclined, to condemn her system^ 
Horace shall never sacrifice himself to her 
exclusive and infatuated partiality for Jane^ 
Good Heaven ! How extraordinary is it that^^ 
with anun<;lerstanding,which,though not clear, 
is yet far from being slow or imbecile, she 
should so completely fail to perceive that the 
very event which she wishes with suc^ 
ardour tobrin]^ about for the ^vantage .of 
her niece, is dh? one of all others, which,, 
accomplished without my participation,would 
the most eiS^ctualiy ensure that niece's rinnl 
She thinks, that 418 I do not greatly ^ofes^ 
to love her proteg^e^ I sh»Il l€%y# her^n*. 
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ttrely to her father's mercy at my death; nj^ 
that/ from him, still young enough to re- 
marry, Jane stands a bad chance of inherit-* 
ing much of the family property, and may, 
m case a son shall be bom, succeed to no* 
thing beyond the four or five thousand 
pounds that were her mother's. My regard 
for Horace, lady Earlsford has construed 
into a fixed deWmination of bequeathing 
to h\m a magnificent legacy. She entertains 
an opinion that I have saved money, and 
made considerable Uinded acquisitions for 
Hot^ce's future benefit: accordingly, whe- 
th^ or not he ever succeeds to the Eastvale 
property, his marriage with Jane must be 
advahtageous to her. . But all this is miscal-* 
culated. I am so Utterly inimical to her 
views, that were such an union to take place,^^ 
she would find, that not even my aflfection 
for Horace, warm as it is, had aiviailed to 
preserve either him or Jane fr0m<1)ein^ to- 
tally excluded from my succesfliion ! ' I do 
not love, or think well of the blood from' 
wbi^ poor Jane is maternally descended ; 
and I have told my sister, but hitherto told 
h$r in vain, that if she persists and succeeds 
T5 
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in the'enckavouT to unite tbe^ yoiing p«d^ 
{^, tiiey wttt both suffer for it to the futtedt 
extent of my power ! — What, then, is Blatidh 
doing by refusing, in deference to his iMther^ 
to listen to his vaws ? — She isprotonging tfa^ 
persecution which be hourly endures in thd 
eause of a girl whom he does not lovey^-^Hfi^ha 
is every way unfitted to make him hs^py, 
tod who will be the mea&s, if iiie'beeonies 
his wife, of depriving him of whatever ac- 
cession of fortune he nnight otherwise hav« 
obtained in testimony of my favotir affd 
attachment — Represent the affiur )x> faer^ 
my dear Miss Stavbnkle, in this, its only 
true and jwt light; — ^and tell her, that if the 
animated Uttsh whicd rushed to barche^k 
this ereriiog, when I asked het to Icivfe iiiy 
nephew, is any indication tbat she (khdd or 
does love him/ the kindest thing a^ could 
do, wooMbeto accept his himdatOnce; and 
to ddiver -both him and me from the cdtoosi 
iniportunities with which we aire incessafltij- 
liaraased on Jane*s behatf T 

Favourable as this speech was to BUmcfi^ 
there was too much inveteracy in it against 
his grand-daughter to ^ve me onmvxcd plea- 
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iBOre. He could bring sigainst her no one 
personal accusation; — the worst he had to 
say of her was, that her mother had dis- 
pleased him, and that, not by her miscon- 
duct, but chiefly, 1 weU knew^ on account 
of her having happened to difier from him 
in some of her opinions. How unjustifiable 
a reason for loathing the daughter! — Poot 
girl!— Is there a subject on earth upon which 
she would venture to oppose his will ?— Cer- 
tainly not Her being pressed upon the ac- 
ceptance of M^. Tremayne, is no act of hers; 
—neither, I brieve, is it even her secret 
wish. She is a passive instrument in the 
hand» of lady Earlsford, some part of whose 
vehement afiection, I doubt not, derives Its 
^ igldw from the opposition which it encounters, 
and wtricb her pride piques itself upon hold- 
ing out against, and eventually x)verc6ming. 
The rest takes ita rise in the weakness of cHa- 
racter which impels her, as I have already 
observed, to attach so much undue ioiport- 
ance ai/jf petits soins, — so much illusive 
value to certain habitual tones of fondness^ 
too mechanical to be proofs of sterling regard. 
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^nd too qomeatiing to mertteireo^the reproach 
of ^atterj^ 

Before We took our leave, the eager ^k* 
tr^ties of Miss Tracy, seconded and enforced 
by the joint invitation of Lady Horatia aocl 
Sir , Reginald, obtained from my mother a 
promise that Blanch should return to East-^ 
yale the following morning, to becoine thei^r 
guest for some days. This arrangement was^ 
made however without the immediate partici^ 
pation of Blanch, who, at the moment, was eonr 
versing with Mr* Westcroft in a distant par^ 
of the room^ s^nd knew nothing of what bad 
been decided upon, till Miss Tracy a«fd I 
%vent up to inform her. On first hearing th^ 
intelligence, i^ was evident that it gave her 
unalloyed pleasure; but in a countenance 
>vhidi so intelligibly reflects every emotion 
of the mind tJ^at informs it, nothing could 
be easier than it was to perceive, that an 
almost immediate change occi^rred in her 
feelings ; and before she had spoken a w^>rd> 
both Miss Tracy and I were aware, ^at thei^ 
was something in the scheme, wbich> on re^v 
flection, gave her disturbance. v 

" What now ?** cried that yo«iig lady, re- 
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,gMtlmg;her with an air of disappoiDtn^Ql-^ 
*^ What disagreeable scruple are you revdv* 
Jng itr your naughty little head ? — I ho^ 
)^ou do not mean to inffict upon me the 
piortification of refusing to come to us ?" . 

^^ You are kinder to me a thbusand tim^s 
than I deserve," «aid Blanch, gratefully taking 
her hand: — " But allow me to ask, is it just^ 
*hat I, who have no connection with the 
Tourberville family, and aoo, con^paratively 
speaking, a stranger to you ali^ should be 
jsdeeted to become a sort of permanent guesi 
at Eastvale, whilst Sir Reginald's grand- 
daughter is passed by, and left to carry 
the news hpme to her aunt, that a littFe var 
gabond upstart has been preferred before 
her? Lady Earlsford is already far from 
being partial to me:— -I do not think that 
h^r love will be much increased by this!" [ 

Miss Tracy, looking somewhat perplexed, 
turned to me, and said, ^' What shall we 
do, dear Miss Stavordale, with this imprac- 
ticable niece of yours? Much as I admire 
the delicacy of her feelings with respect to 
Jane Tourberville, there is not the smallest 
pbance that those of Sir Reginald can ever 
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l>e enticed fo follow in the same track. Jane 
has hot, I believe, slept a night beneath bis 
roof since her father quitted England ; and 
I know not that even my mother, though 
she is one of bis oldest and most privileged 
friends, would chuse to venture upon the 
Experiment ofafskihg him, all at once, to in- 
vite hler here as art inmate." 

" 1 should not be afraid to do it,^ said 
Btancb, <* if I 'thought that there was any 
probability of succeeding.— I do notmind^^ 
added she, with a smil^, ^' appearing a little 
arrogant^ because, as I know that I have the 
goocf fortune to stind high in Sir Reginald's 
favour, I look lipon it, in some degree, as 
a duty to exert the influence wbich healk>ws 
ine, for the benefit of those who are less in- 
ttulgently treated. I should fearlessly appt}^ 
to him in any case that related to my otvn 
Advantage; why, then, should I hesitate to 
solicit him in behalf of another V* 

Mr. Tremayne now came up to us,' and 
Miss Tracy briefly acquainted him with 
the subject under discussion, asking his opi- 
nion of the meditated application to bis 
uncle. V. 



w i thJhk;' replied he, tindtnUf mtidi 
gffttifled by sudi a proof of canstderate feeU 
utg for poor Jane, *^ that whatever reqaest 
Mm Blaneh Stav6rdale chode to address to 
hiiDi, would instaifttly be granted; but I Iike« 
wic^ think, that in the present case, the grant 
tTouW ndt answer ks hoped-fcrr eridt-^ii 
woutd not <K>ntribtite to Jane's' comfort. She 
endures too much restraint utide^ her grand' 
father's -eye, to wish hei^elf established here 
(partickihMrJy unaccompanied hf my mother) 
tts a resident. It would far more gratifyher,'^ 
ftdd^ he, turning to me, "to become an 
Occasional guest at Ilazlei^d. Will you> 
Kiy dear Miss^Stavordlile/ undertake to pro-' 
core 46r her this advantage? You know not 
itk how many ways you would be serving her 
by such an exertion of your influence. ** - 

It occurred to me, that amongst other 
reasons which he might have for making this 
request, one was, the encreasing frequency 
of the visits of Mh Maurice Villterfif at Bbvil 
Court. I therefore immediately toW him 
that I could' answer for the rjeadmess with 
which my mother and sisters would unite 
with me in soliciting lady Earfeford to let' 
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her weee be with us as ofteii as suited with 
her other engagements. He thanked me; 
and Blanch, convinced by what he had said 
jt^at her scheme had been injudicious, gav^ 
it iip'-infinitely to Miss Tracy*s satisfaction* 
^ Late as it was when we reached home^ I 
ifould not d^r till the; neiit morning eom^ 
monicating to Blanch the substance of my 
conversation with the Baronet She heard 
me without interruptioii to the end, and 
when I paused, laughii^ly answered : ^' Sir 
i^ginald is determined that his partiality 
pllfXi not m^ke me. top vain! Ho)v littler 
pains he takes to conceal,. that it owes at least 
one half of its fervour to bis rooted antipathy, 
to poor Jgne. 1 wonder that with such bit^. 
terness of pr^udioe at iieart, be can stiU con* 
trive to excite so mwh attachment, and e^ren 
respect. If 1 only knew him by report, |md 
bad no personal acquaintance with him, I 
should be. tempted to ims^ine that he must 
be detestable ! What can be more slaking, 
than all this implacabliS virulence against bis 
unojQfending ^randchilfl ? He hates her, be 
says, for the material blood that runs in her 
veins ! In good truth, it would be more rea* 
sonable to hate her for the sins of her father ! 
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However, It is not my business to set Sir Re* 
giniild's faults in arrly before him. He is cer- 
tainly very kind to nie; and though I pity 
poor Jane^ 1 should in vain try to hate him 
half so muth as he deserves! Tell him 
therefore, for his con) fort, my dear aunt, 
(should he ever renew the conversation of 
this evenitig) that I, Blanch Stavordale, talcQ 
it upon me confidently to aver, that Mr. 
Tremayne requires not the saferguard of my 
protection to be perfectly secure from all 
danger of ever marrying Miss Tourbervillei 
His mother may tease him by pleading yibr, 
and liis uncle by pleading against her : but 
unless he is provoked to it by illiberal tl^reats, 
arid unnecessary vehemence of of^positionj 
I do believe, that he would just as soon 
think of uniting himself to my worthy 
Clavering, as to his fair cousin!" 

This was all I could draw fron^ her upon 
the subject ; and as it was now nearly one 
oVIock in the morning, I left her to her re-^ 
pose^ and retired to my own. 

About two hours after breakfast the n<ext 
day. Miss Tracy and Mr. Treurayne on 
hors€;baek, and lord Glenmorne in his cur- 
ricle, appeared at our gate. The two former 



4d9 TALIS Oi* FAHCY. 

were come as the esc6rt\of JBIaiich to Easi^ 
rale, and the latter as hei^ebaricteer ; Mr« 
Tremay ne not having yet recovered suffici^at 
strength in his arms to venture .upon tha 
task o( driving h^ himself. They aJighted^ 
on seeing my mother at the dressing-room 
window, and paid her a visit of nearly half 
an hour. Miss Tracy expressed h^ Bdno^i*- 
ration in high terms of the beauty oC oui* 
prospect j^-she liked the size, shape, and 
aspect of dur rooms^; — ^pr^ised the drawings 
which are hung round thefll;— touched the? 
piano-forte, and dechred it e)EceUent ;-<^woif 
my father's heart by extolling the neatness of 
his iences, and the flourishing appearance of 
bis plantations ; — gratified Pbflippa by sig- 
nificant allusions to the impression which 
she had inacfe^ upon Mr. Elsmere ; — ^trie<| 
hard to say something agreeable to Martha*' 
but* not knowing how, made it up by com^ 
Blending the shape of her work-basket ;— < 
and, in short, without apparent effort, w 
any outrde flattery, contrived to please everjft 
body ; and leiPt us all, though reluctant to 
part from Blanch, in better humour with' 
oursehres, and with each other^ than whw 
Irfieent^red.^ - • . - - . _ . ^ 
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• ^et^ my mother and I, in the course of 
the day^ often looked rounid with feelings of 
regret amounting almost io dejection, and 
missed our bright-eye'd, heart^cheering young' 
inmate even more than we had ourselves an-/ 
tici^ated. Though she is not prone to utter 
fond professions, still, tfiose whom she really 
k)ves> «ee it in her looks,— ^know it by her 
alacrity to oblige; — fctel it in her sympathy 
with their pai^s or pleasures. Her laugh 
exhilarates ^^het' serfousness soothes — her^ 
conversation interests air who approach her.' 
She is, as my moth^ expresses it, ^ original 
without beitig queer /^-^independent withonl? 
being -self-sufficient ;-"and her sacred love of 
truth is so inseparably blended whli every 
other quality of her nature, that it at once 
inspires confidence, animates attention, and' 
secures attacbiiient. • Ah, well may she 
so enthusiastically reverence the incompa*" 
rable mother to whom she owes the early 
developtnent of such invaltiabfe rectitude! 
I have heard her say, that in her childhood 
she had, from possessing high spirits, and mr 
attivc imagination, a strong propensity to' 
indulge in romancing, to invent fantastical 
dreams^ -and to' embeUish every trivial in-^ 
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cident with the glaring colours of fiction. 
Her mother took alarm at these infafi tine 
flights of fancy, and never relaxed in feer en-r 
deavours to root out a habit which she ju&tly 
deemed so dangerous. Her labours^ accom- 
panied by no personal severity, but unre- 
mittingly directed to the great object of 
awakening the child to the vqice of conscience, 
were blessed with such complete success, that 
Blanch adds: /* I have my dear mother's owi^ 
authority for saying, that, since I was eight 
years old^ she never knew me deviate in a 
single instance from the strictest veracity i^. 
and whatever 1 tqM her, how improbable 
soever it might seem at first, she would^ after 
looking earn^tly in my face a moment, 
amUingly declare that she implicitly be- 
lieved, because her little Bianca had said it!'* 
Happy* child to be in such wisely plastic 
hands ! and happy mother^ to have so ductile 
a sutgeet to mould I 

1 obtained (toni her a promise before she 
wentj that she would (if the hours which 
she was allowed to keep were not very un- 
reasonable) address to me a few lines every 
night, specifying in general terms, the im« 
pression made upon her by the occurrences 



i^t th^ day. I knew that had I asked her to 
Write ti positive letter oiice in twenty-four 
liouVs, 1 should have frightened het : but so 
modestly did I word my teqiieM^ that sh^ 
eould not bring herself to refuse it ; And I 
feel perfectly convinced, that her's is a spirit 
df too much activity to restrict itself literally 
and indolently to the * tenour of her bond I* 
^ Philippe and I, after the departure of 
Miss Tracy and her companions, went to 
call upon lady Carlsford. My mother, not 
entirely satisfied with what she had observed 
of her ladyship^s disposition towards us, 
during her last visit here, declined going 
with us : " When lurking dislike, decked in 
heartless smiles, seeks me under my own 
roof,'* cried she, " I have no redress— I must 
kbide the unpleasant visitation : but I never 
did, nor ever will, sally forth on a voluntary 
pilgrimage in quest of such a penance, ^o 
give my compliments to the noble dame^ 
and without troubling yourselves to assign 
iiny reason for having been Appointed my 
deputies, ask her in my name (since Mr. 
Tremayne makes it his request) to allow 
Miss Tourberville to come back with you 
and spend the d^-*^. 



Cftfbford being at home^ aiMt iiiimofliately 
tdmtttiiig us. Some sywj^otm of her ^Mi;ly 
gracipumesi manifested tbeiiiselvea dmwg 
^e course of our^lsit; par^llirly^oiijigupdft 
Thilipf^WhOf iddeed^ jernpled bt»t little to 
avail herself of tbe kmyf^ftelg^ wbieh «ke bas 
gained erf her Irfysbip** pfevtaj^ng fililiie^ 
tod adoikdi^tef^ flattery iii i^mmy ^^y$ as 
the Aime would iMMpuitt. Jlittte reflfiaioie^ fi» 
m^ ,e:&c!ept to :«it $t]{)^ wd btet her ^dko, 
and applaud tbe .Vi^coiHvt^^ $eatiaieBta#n 
pi«ry aam«et . that was started* Hiejr were 
^ the tome opihloo respecting bo^s>^ml$t<^ 
frieDdshi|>, dres5# visijts^ jand aociety. . JPbi* 
Kppa belicid her own bettejr taate ini mpie 
iaatances than one, dturing ihisi^nttm^^^i 
but that was iiMOtateria^. pM^ided Jt ^Mjild 
contribute Aa re^posNes^ffaer of thefpodgrajoes 
which she koew were upon the wane. Tbe 
^aerifice fl<)^ fari8ifipQce4ed*.as to seeurerfor her 
an inyitation to. dinner ftt Qovil^ C^vl ^ 
9^t(^y» to 9ifet her ffieiid. Mm* Trfbot; 
and Qsean^hile^ the honoqr of takM^ Miss 
» Tottriberville hon^ with:us; being geftef!«sly 
a^orded, to our {^r^ers^ ^e driovepff ttir 
Minpbantly with our fair prize* . .' , 
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f« ^Vhmiwe reached Hazlefotd^ Mprtli^ ta 
t^ tier iu^ice> was of singolar and easen^ 
9^rvH^ to usr Oor young guest beiijg bur« 
tfaetifd^ as J)r. Jol)nsQn ei:pres$es k^ wijdi not 
0fj^^flmty ^ t^ierst^in^ngj Wa3 M(eU «a^ 
tjafi^ to <|epei:id ehie% Qpoa her fof ^^ter-* 
tainoic^nt^roogbout the day. Therr minds^ 
«ideedi to use anulitary phrase which I learnt 
from Got. Ashfotd, seem to be nea^y of the 
saine calibre ( and though Jane has the advan^ 
ti^iQ point of temper, Martha redeiem^.lbat 
inferiorky by being better^kilied ia knowIe%6[ 
of the preyaitingf &9hi<Hi6^ so they prated of 
ndvets and sattins^ boimet^ and p^l^se^^ 
ijirkhout intermission ; fve^re not; s^t 4II ^fnd4 
of each others abilities 1 grew ratlfef (»x^^ 
4efiti^ before i^he day wa^ oyer j vA^ dt 
their next meeting, twill> I dare ^y, -^ntei^ 
i^poit the grand topic of loi^s and wedding* 
cilke. 

: My mo^f wfts not much pltaaed at the 
engagement which PbiKppa had fe^med with 
lidy £pirlsford> and she \tould have been 
still less so, had she known with what baks 
the invitation had been angled for. But to 
be continoaUy opposing the schemes and 
wishes of ,a daughter of .five and twenty^ is 
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H task for which she neither has incltnatioa 
nor persevertnce: "one grand exertion of 
authority in a year," she says, ^* is as much 
at I have resolution for. Had I begun upon 
the principle of ruling with absolute swmy 
earlrar In Phih'ppa's life, the habit ifauld now 
be established, aud mVgllt be pursued ^ith* 
out trouble on my part, or murmuring cm 
hers: but we are both too old at the present 
day, to adopt or submit to ne^ forms of 
government fexaept by fits and starts. I have 
hardly yet recovered from the effort whidi I 
made to get her away from Mrs. Talbot's ; 
and I really hlavie not ttrenj^ to engage agtdi:^ 
90 soon in an attack upon a free-wHl which 
has had leisure to afrive ^ such matonty^ 
of growth; And aft^r all, a mere dwmer 
visit is widely dififerent to a slttti^nary abckie 
amongst fools and coxcombs^ And fur^r, 
we may hope, that as a new sovere^ bcigin 
his reign in tic^ fStncylast iiigbt, he wHl super* 
sede kii^ MaUfia^ :aiid, for the present, rule 
triumphantly and Islone— 4citig^Elsniere^ first 
of the name!" 

• feN0 or VOL. IJ. " 
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